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PREFACE. 



In tlie preparation of this work the same principle has been obseiTed 
which seems to have guided the Hymnal Committee in the compilation 
of the words to \Vhich tunes are here set, namely, to provide, within 
proper limits, for a great variety of wants and tastes. . A comprehensive 
gauge in the character of the tunes is required in a work designed for 
general use, and although the expectation is not entertained of pleasing 
all, yet it is believed that the present collection will be found well 
adapted to meet the wants of most of our congregations, in town and 
country. While care has been taken to exclude fiivolous and secular 
compositions, and to sustain throughout a high average level in the 
character of the music, a few tunes which the student of a severe style 
of ecclesiastical mu.sic might not approve have been admitted, because 
on certain occasions any other tunes would not be acceptable or 
practicable. At missionary services especially, the introduction of 
other than familiar melodies would deprive the majority of the 
worshippers of the privilege of joining in the service of sacred sotig. 
Differences of taste and local preferences have in a measure been 
provided for, by giving in many cases alternate tunes. In some 
instances this plan seemed the more desirable on iiccount of the 
difficulty of making a selection from several tunes equally suitable. ' 

The Editors feel deeply the importance of elevating the standard of 
musical culture in our congregations, and they are in hearty sympathy 
with those who are labouring for this most desirable object; but they 
believe that the iinprovement will be best promoted, not by attempting 
a complete and i-adical change at once, but by gradually educating the 
people in a purer taste and better knowledge of the sacred art. The 
present work is prepared in accordance with these views, and in the 
hope that it will prove practically useful as a musical companion of the 

new Hymnal, and be found to contribute in some degree to the ivccs^'t^^^^- 

ment of onr ecclcsiastic/iJ music. 



PREFACE. 

The various sources from which materials have been obtained for this 
work are given in the index. The best ancient, together with modern 
compositions of acknowledged excellence, have been freely used. The 
greater part of the collection consists of the standard tunes which have 
been so long and justly prized. For some of the peculiar metres it was 
found necessary to provide new tunes. Our grateful acknowledgments 
are tendered to those authors and proprietors who have so courteously 
placed their compositions at our disposal, and to the many kind friends 
who have aided us by their valuable suggestions. 

The system of notation which has been observed, it is believed, will 
prove advantageous in many respects, especially in suggesting a more 
spirited movement than that which is usually adopted for congregational 
singing. It is not intended, however, to indicate that all the tunes are 
to be sung at a rapid paca The character of the tune and the subject- 
matter of the hymn in each case will suggest to the leader or choir the 
proper style of performance. Pauses should be made at the end of the 
lines to avoid hurry and pipeserve dignity. ^ 

The tunes are given in keys best adapted to congregational singing, 
a matter of some importance, as organs are now built with a higher 
pitch than formerly. 

The insertion of first verses between the staves, and the placing of the 
stems of the notes for each part in their proper positions, are advantages 
which will be readily recognized, and it is hoped will increase the value 
of the book sufficiently to compensate for the additional outlay required 
to Secure this desirable feature. 

A. B. G. 
W. B. G. 
MaT/, 1872. . 
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GOSS. 




1. Lo, he comes, with clouds descend-ing, Once for fa-vour'd sin-ners slain; 
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Thousand thousand saints at - tend-ing Swell the tri-umph of his train ; 
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2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Bobed in dreadful majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced, and nailed nim to the tree. 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 

Heaven and earth, shall flee away: 

And who hate him must, confounded. 

Hear the trump proclaim the day; 

Gome to judgment. 
Come to judgment, come away. 



4 Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear: 
All his saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air: 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 

5 Yea, Amen; let all adore thee, 

High on thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory; 
Claim the kingdom fox tJbisika or^ri. 

Hallebiieii\ Corner, laoxi^, com^bX 
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2 Every eye shall now behold him, 

Bobed in dreadfal majesty; 
Those who set at nought and sold him, 
Pierced, and nail'd him to the tree, 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the ixue Messiah see. 

3 Every island, sea, and mountain. 

Heaven and earth, shall flee away: 

All who hate him must, confounded, 

Hear the trump proclaim the day; 

Come to judgment, 
Come to judgment, come awaj'. 



4 Now redemption, long expected, 

See in solemn pomp appear: 
All his saints, by men rejected, 
Now shall meet him in the air: 

Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear. 

5 Yea, Amen ; let all adore thee. 

High on thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for thine ovm, 

O come quickly ! 
Hallelujah ! Come, Lord, come ! 
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1. Lo, he comes, with clonde descend-ing, Once for fa - vour'd sinners slain ; 
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1. The Lord will come : the earth shall quake, The hills their fix - ed seat for-sake ; 
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And, withering Irom the vault of night. The stars withdraw their feeble light. A-men. 



^ 



^ 



^ ^ 



2;=^ 



T=f: 



^UJ 



:^ 



:?2: 



¥¥ 



I 



^j-.SM^^ 



I 



f 



.e^ 



-iS?- 



i^ 



:^ 



I 



IH 






2 The Lord will come: but not the same 
As once in lowly form he came, 

A silent Lamb to slaughter led, 

The bruised, the suffering, and the dead. 

3 The Lord will come: a dreadfal form, 
With wreath of flame, and robe of storm, 
On cherub wings, and wings oi mxxSi, 
Anointed Jnd^e of hunianJiincL 



4 Can this be he who wont to stray 
A pilgrim on the world's highway; 

By power oppress'd, and mock*d by pride, 
O God ! is this the Crucified? 

5 Go, tyrants, to the rocks complain; 
Go, seek the mouxLtoAXL'^ <i\<5i\\.YCL^^&s^\ 
But faith, 'vicloxiou^ o «t VJji'e^ Wccio^ 
Shall sing tox ^07, T^^laoxeL^a t«c^fc^ 
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1. That day of wrath, that dreadful day.'WhenheaT'n and earth shall pass away, 
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What power shall be the sinner's stay? How shall he meet that dreadful day? A - men. 
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2 When, shrivelling like a parched scroll, 
The flaming heavens together roll. 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, 
Swell the high trump ihat wakes the dead. 

3 O ! on that day, that wrathful day, 
Whfen man to judgment wakes from clay, 
Be thou, O Cliist, the sinner's stay, 
Though heaven and earth shall pass away. 
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1. That day of wrath, that dreadful day, 'When heaVn and earth shall pass a-way, 
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What power shall be the sinner's stay? How shall he meet that dreadM day? A - men. 
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1. Ho - san - na to the liv - ing Lord ! Ho - san - na to th'in-car-nate Word ! 
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To Christ, Cre - a - tor, Sayiour, King, Let earth, let heaven, Ho-san-na sing. 
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2 Hosanna, Lord ! thine angels cry; 
Hosanna, Lord 1 thy saints reply; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound; 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Betum to this thy house of prayer: 
Assembled in thy sacred name, 
Where we thy parting promise claim: 

Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest ! 

4 iut, chiefest, in our cleansed breast, 
Eternal I bid thy Spirit rest; 

And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy thee. 
Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna in the highest ! 

5 So in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away. 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of piaiae agam. 

Hosanna, Lord ! Hosanna m the "higheelX 
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And soon he mil draw nigh ; 
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Up! pray, and watch, and wres - tie ! At mid-night comes the cry. A ^ men 
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2 See that yonr lamps are burning, 

' Beplenish them with oil; 
Look now for your salvation, 

The end of sin and toil. 
The watchers on the mountain 

Proclaim the l^ridegroom near, 
Go meet him as he cometh, 

"With hallelujahs clear. 

3 O wise and holy virgins, 

Now raise your voices higher. 
Till, in your jubilations 
Yo meet the angel choir. 
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The marriage-feast is waiting. 
The gates w:ide open stand; 

Up, up, ye heirs of glory I 
The Bridegroom is at hand. 

4 Our hope and expectation, 

O Jesu, now appear; 
Arise, thou Sun so longed for. 

O'er this benighted sphere ! 
With hearts and hands uplifted. 

Wo plead, O Lord, to see 
The day of earth's redemption, 

And ever be with thee ! 
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1. The Lord un-to myLord thus spake: '* Till I thy foes thy footstool make, 
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Sit thou in state at my right hand: Su-preme in Si - on thou shalt be, 
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2 '* Thee, in thy power's triumphant day, 
The wDling people shall obey; 

And, when thy rising beams they view, 
Shall all (redeemed from error's night) 
Appear more numerous and bright 

Than crystal drops of morning dew. " 



3 The Lord hath sworn, nor sworn in vain, 
That, like Melchizedek's, thy reign 

And priesthood shall no period see ; 
Anointed Prince ! thou, bending low, 
Shalt drink where darkest torrents flow, 

Then raise thy head in victory ! 
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1. Thy king-dom come, O God, 

\ A 1 1 J. I 



If 



r I 



2?—. 



I ' 



Thy reign, O Christ, be - gin : 



I 



S?: 



J: 



-1=^=^. 



1 



-g.— *. 



i 



i: 



d=F=t 



S 



/r\ 



i 



£ 



i=t 



:r? 



A - men. 



I 



I 



PI 



Break with thino i - ron 



rod 



-7- f-1 — r-i r 

' 1 

The ty-ran-nies of sin 

1 ! i i i J 



i 



3- 



I 



2 "Where is thy mle of peace. 

And purity, and love? 
When shall all hatred cease, 
As in the realms above? 

3 When comes the promised time 

That war shall oe no more. 
Oppression, lust, and crime 
Shall Hee thy face before? 
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4 We pray thee. Lord, arise. 

And come in thy great might; 
Revive our lon^g eyes. 
Which languish for thy sight. 

5 Men scorn thy sacred name. 

And wolves devour thy fold; 
By many deeds of shame 
We learn that love grows cold. 



6 O'er heathen lands afar 
Thick darkness broodeth yet: 

Arise, O morning Star, 
Arise, and never set. 
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Break with Ihine i - ron rod The ty-ran-nies of sin. 
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1. Once more, O Lord, thy sign shall be Up - on the heavens dis-played, 
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But girt with all thy Father's might. His judgment to de-clare. A - men. 
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2 The terrors of that awful day, 

O who can understand ? 
Or who abide, when thou in wrath 

Shall lift thy holy hand? 
The earth shall quake, the sea shall roar. 

The sun in heaven grow pale ; 
But thou hast sworn, and wilt not change, 

Thy faithful shall not fail. 

3 Then grant us, Saviour, so to pass 

Our time in trembling here, 
That when upon the clouds of heaven 

Thy glory shall appear. 
Uplifting high our joyful heads. 

In triumph we may rise, 
And enter, with thine angel tiaVn, 

Thy palace in the skies. 



I 






i 



i 



10 



a 






VENI CITO. 



pi=^= ^ i 



fZdZtirjz. 



^=^=^1: 






I 



1. Come, quick - ly come, dread Judga of" all : 
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And false -hood die, in sight of thee: Come, quickly come: for 
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doubt and fear 



Like clouds dissolve when thou 



art near. A - men. 
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2 Come, quickly come, great King of all; 
Beign all around us,- and witmn; 
Let sin no more our souls enthral, 
• Let pain and sorrow die with sin: 
Come, quickly come: lor thou alone 
Canst make thy scattered people one. 

3, Come, quickly come, true Life of all ; 
The curRe of death is on the ground ; 
On every home his shadows fall, 
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On every heart his mark is found: 
Come, quickly come : for grief and pain 
Can never cloud thy glorious reign. 

4 Come, quickly come, sure Light of all, 
For gloomy night broods o*er our way; 
And fainting souls begin to fall 

AVith weary watching for the day: 
Come, q^uickiy come: for round thy throne 
No eye is blind, no night is known. 
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1.0 Je - Bu, thou art eland - ing Out - side the £Ekst-closed door, 
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O shame, thrice shame upon us, 
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To keep him standing there. 
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2 O Jesn, thou art knocking : 

And lo ! that hand is scarr'd. 
And thorns thy brow encircle, 

And tears thy face have marr'd : 
O love that passeth knowledge, 

So patiently to wait ! 
O sin that hath no equal, 

So fast to bar the gate ! 
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O Jesu, thou art pleading 
. In accents meek and low, 
**I died for you, my children, 

And will ye treat me so?" 
O Lord, with shame and sorrow 

"We open now the door : 
Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
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1. The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God Hath sent his sammons all a - broad, 
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From dawnmg light till day de-clines : The listening earth his voice hath heard. 
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beauty m per-fection shines. A-men. 
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2 Our God shall come, and keep no more 
Misconstrued silence as before, 
But wasting flames before him send ; 
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Around shall tempests fiercely rage, 
Whilst he does heayen and earth engage 
His just tribunal to attend. 
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1..0n Jordan's bank the Bap-tist's cry An-nounc-es that the Lord is mgh; 
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Awake, and hearken, for he brings Glad tidings of the King of kings. A - men. 
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2 Then cleansed be every breast from sin ; 
Make straight the way for God within ; 
Prepare we in our hearts a home. 
Where such a mighty guest may come. 

3 For thou art our salvation, Lord, 
Our refuge and our great reward ; 
Without thy grace we waste away, 
Like flowers that wither and decay. 



4 To heal the sick stretch out thine hand. 
And bid the £a.llen sinner stand ; 
Shine forth, and let thy light restore 
Earth's own true loveliness once more. 

5 All praise, Eternal Bon, to thee. 
Whose advent doth thy people free ; 
Whom with the Father we adore, 
And lioly Ghost for evermore. 
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1. O come, O come, Em-maoi-Ti - el, And ran-som cap - tive Is - ra - el; 
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That mourns in lone - ly ex - ile here, XJn-til the Son of God ap-pear. 
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Rejoice! Re-joice! Emman-u - cl Shall come to thee, Is - ra - el ! A - men. 
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2 O come, thou Rod of Jesse, fireo 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
From depths of hell thy people save, 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

3 O come, thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 
Oar spirits by thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 



4 O come, thou Key of David, come. 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel, 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 

5 O come, O come, thou Lord of might; 
Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law. 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 
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1. O come, come, Em - man 



P&= 



I I 



I 



1 



J. ^ A J. 



n - el. And ran - som cap-tivo 
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Is - ra - el ! A - men. 
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2 O come, thou Rod of Jesse, free 
Thine own from Satan's tyranny ; 
Prom deptts of hell fliy people save, 
And give them victory o er the grave. 

Rejoice I Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel. 

3 O come, thou Day-Spring, come and cheer 
Our spirits by thine advent here ; 
Disperse the gloomy clouds of night, 
And death's dark shadows put to flight. 

Rejoice! Rejoice! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel I 



4 O come, thou Key of David, come, 
And open wide our heavenly home; 
Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And close the path to misery. 

Rejoice I Rejoice ! Emmanuel 
Shall come to thee, O Israel ! 

5 O come, O come, thou Lord of might; 
Who to thy tribes, on Sinai's height, 
In ancient times didst give the law, 
In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 

Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Einmnr-'i'^l 
Shall come to thee, O I; rael ! 
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O wisdom ! eproading might-i - ly From out the mouth of God most high, 
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or - der - ing, With - in thy paths thy children bring 

I I I ^ i I I i I I ^ I 



rp^ 



-r- 



3 



I 



i? 



^^ 



/T\ 



s 



:t5: 



I 



PiF 



^ — 5—1 



I25ZZ; 



F~F 



r 



Draw uear, O Christ, with us to dwell. In mer-cy save thine Is-ra - cl. A - men. 
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2?ec. 17. — AdonaL 



Buler of Israel, Lord of might, 

Who gayest the law from Sinai*s height; 
Once in the fiery bush revealed. 
With outstretched arm thy chosen shield; 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 

In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec, 18. — Radix Jesse, 

O Root of Jesse ! Ensign thou ! 

To whom all Gentile kings shall bow, 
Prom depths of hell thy people save. 
And give them victory o'er the grave. 

Draw near, O Clirist, with us to dwell, 

In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec, 19. — Clavis David, 

O Israel's Sceptre ! David's Key I 

Come thou, and set death's captives free. 
Unlock the gate that bars their road, 
And lead them to the throne of God. 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 

In mercy Eavo thine Israel. 
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Dec, 20. — Oriens. 

O Day-spring and Eternal Light ! 

Pierce tiirough the gloom of error 'snight ; 
Predestined Sun of Bighteousness! 
Haste with thy rising beams to bless. 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 

In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec. 22. — Rez Gentium. 

O King ! Desire of nations I come. 

Lead sons of earth to heav'n's high home ; 
Thou chief and precious Comer-stone, . 
Binding the sever'd into one. 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell, 

In mercy save thine Israel. 

Dec. 23. — Emmanuel, 

O Lawgiver ! Emmanuel ! King ! 

Thy praises we would ever sing; 
The Gentile's hope, the Saviour blest. 
Take us to thine eternal rest. 

Draw near, O Christ, with us to dwell. 

In mercy save tbixi^i tsiaeS.. 
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1. Hark ! the glad sound ! the Sav - iour comes 
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Let ev - ery heart pre-pare a throne. And ev - ery voice a song. A - men. 
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2 On him the Spirit, largely ponr'd, 

Exerts his sacred fire; 
Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 
His holy breast inspire. 

3 He comes the prisoners to release 

In Satan's bondage held; 
The gates of brass before him burst, 
The iron fetters yield. 

4 He comes from thickest films of vice 

To clear the mental ray, 
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And on the eyes oppress'd with night 
To pour celestial day. 
5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding soul to cure: 
And with the treasures of his grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 
G Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches rincr 



With thy beloved name. 
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From our sins and fears re -lease us; Let us find our rest in thee. A -men. 
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2 Israel's strenQl;h and consolation, 

Hope of ail the earth thou art; 
Long desired of every nation, 
Joy of every waiting heart. 

3 Bom thy people to deliver, 

Bom a child, yet God our King, 
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Bom to reign in us forever. 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
4 By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Bule in all our hearts alone: 

By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy gloriqus throne. 
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1. Hark ! the herald angels sing Glo-ry to the new-bom King; Peace on earth, and 
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mer-cy mild, God and sin-ners rcc-on-ciledl Joy-ful, all j-o nationB, rise, 
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Join tho triumph of the sides; With th'angel-ie host proclaim, Christ is bom iu 
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Beth-le-hem ! Hark ! the herald angels sing Glo-ry to the no-w-born King. A-men. 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored; 

Christ, the everlasting Lord; 

Late in time behold him come. 

Offspring of the Virgin's womb: 

Veird in flesh the Godhead see; 

Hail the incarnate Deity, 

Pleased as Man witii men to dwell; 

Jesns, olir Emmanuel ! 

Hark ! the herald-angels sing 
Glory to the new-born King. 



3 Kisen with healing in his wings, 
Light and life to aU he brings. 
Hail, the Sim of Righteousness ! 
Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 
Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One ! 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now and evermore shall be ! 
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1. While shepherds watch'd their flocks by night, All seat-od on the ground, 
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S*Eear not," said he, for might -y dread Had seized their troubled mind ; 
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"Glad tid-ings of great joy I bring To you, and all man-kind." A - men. 
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3 ** To you, in David's town, this day 

Is bom of David's Ijne, 
The Saviour, who is Christ the Lord; 
And this shall b& the sign. 

4 ** The heavenly Babe you there shall find, 

To human view displayed, 
Ail meanly wrapt in swathing bands, 
And in a manger laid." 



5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 

Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God, and thus 
Address'd their joyfcil song: 

6 ** All glory be to Grod on high. 

And to the earth be peace; 
Grood-will henceforth from heaven to men 
Begin, and never cease. " 
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2d and oUier verses. 
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Gome and be - hold him 
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Bona, the King of an - gels : O come, let us a - dore 
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doro him, O come, let us a - dore him, Christ the Lord. A-men. 



2 God of God, 

Light of Light, 
Lo ! he abhors not the Virgin's womb; 
Very God, 

Begotten, not created : 
O come, let us adore him, &c. 
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3 Sinp:, choirs of angels, 
Sing in exultation. 
Sing, all ye citizens of heaven above, 
Glory to God 
In the highest; 
O come, let us adore him, &c. 



4 Yea, Lord, we greet thee. 

Bom this happy morning; 
Jesu, to thee be glory given; 

Word of the Father, 

Now in flesh appearing; 

O come, let us adore him, 

O come, let us adore him, 
O come, let us adore him, Cbi\al tYi^BYiOtOu 
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Heavenly hal>le - lu - jahs rise. A - men. 
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4: *' Christ is born ; the great Anointed ! 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ! 
O receive whom God appointed 
For your Prophet, raest, and King ! 

5 *< Hasten, mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name to magnify, 
Till in heaven ye sing before him. 
Glory be to God most high!" 



2 lasten to the wondrous story. 

Which they chant in hymns of joy — 
"Glory in the highest, glory ! 
Glory be to God most high ! 

3 " Peace on earth, good-will from heaven. 

Beaching far as man is found ; 
Souls redeemed and sins forgiven. 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 
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2 Then to the watchfnl shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald's voice: ** Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour's birth 

To you and all the nations upon earth : 
This day has God fulfill'd his promised word, 
This day is bom a Saviour, Christ the Lord." 

3 He spake ; and straightway tho celestial choir 
In hymhs of joy, unknown before, conspire : 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, 
And heaven's whole arch with alleluias rang : 
Gk)d's highest glory was their anthem still. 
Peace upon earth, and unto men gcod-will. 

4 To Bethlehein straight the happy shepherds ran, 
To see the Wonder God had wrought for man ; 

, And found, with Joseph and the blessed maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid; 
Amazed the wondrous story they proclaim. 
The earliest heralds of the Saviour's name. 

5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy ; 
Trace we the Babe, who hath retrieved our loss. 
From his poor manger to his bitter cross ; 
Treading his steps, assisted by his grace, 

Till man's first heavenly state again takes place. 

6 Then may we hope, tho angelic thrones among, 
To sing, redeemed, a glad triumphal song; 
He, that was bom upon this joyful day. 
Around us all his glory shall display ; 

.Saved by his love, incessant we b\io31 ^tl^ 
Of angels and of angel-men fhe "Rm^. 
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From an - gels bend - ing near the earth To touch their harps of gold ; 
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2 Still through the cloven skies they come, 

With peacefal wings unfurl'd ; 
And still their heavenly music floats 

O'er all tiiie weary world ; 
Above its sad and lowly plains 

They bend on hovering wing, 
And ever o'er its Babel sounds 

The blessed angels sing. 



3 O ye beneath life's crushing load, 

Whose forms are bending low, 
Who toil along the climbing way 

With painfal steps and slow I 
Look now, for glad and golden hours 

Come swiftly on the wing ; 
O rest beside the weary road,' 

And hear the angels sing. 
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4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

By prophets seen of old, 
When witiii the ever-circling years 

Shall come the time foretold. 
When the new heaven and earth shall own 

The Prince of Peace their King, 
And the whole world send back the song 

Which now the angels sing. 
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si - ah is King ! Je - ru - sa - lem tnumphs, Je - ru - sa - lem triumphs, 
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The Son of the High-est, how low - ly His birth ! The brightest archangel in 
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glo-ry cx-celling, Ho stoops to re-deem us. He reigns up - on earth. A- men. 
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oil how he comei^ ; from nation to nation, 
^e heart-cheering news let the earth 

echo round : 
Ofw free to the fSaithful he offers salvation, 
How his people with joy everlasting are 

crowned : 
Oho. — Shout the glad tidings, &c. 



3 Mortals, your homage bo gratefully 
bringing. 
And sweet let the gladsome Hosanna 
arise ; 
Ye angels, ttie fall Hallelujah be singing ; 
One chorus resound through the eaith 
and the skies : 
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Come and wor - ship, Wor - ship Christ, the new - bom King ! A - men. 
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2 Shepherds in the field abiding, 

Watching o*er your flocks by night ; 
Grod with man is now residing 
Yonder shines the infant-light : 

Come aijid worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 



3 Sages, leave your contemplations ; 

Brighter visions beam afar : 

Seek the great Desire of nations, 

Ye have seen his natal star : 

Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 
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4 Saints before the altar bending. 
Watching long in hope and fear. 
Suddenly wb© Lord, descending, 
In his temple shall appear : 

Come and worship. 
Worship Christ, the new-bom King. 
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1. Come hith-er, ye faith-ful, Tri-mnphaiit - ly sing! Come, see in the 
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man-^er The aa - gels' dread King ! To Beth - le - hem has -ten With 
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2 True Son of the Father, 
He comes from the skies; 
To be born of a Virgin 
He doth not despise. 

To Bethlehem hasten, &c. 



3 Hark, hark to the angels ! 
All singing in heaven, 
*' To God in the highest 
All glory be given I" 

To Bethlehem hasten, &c. 



4 To thee, then, Jesn, 

This day of thy birth, 
Be glory and honour 

Through heaven and earth ; 
True Godhead incarnate ! 

Omnipotent Word ! 
O come, let us hasten 

To "woreliip the Lord ! 
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1. Calm ou the listening ear of night Come heaven's melodious strains, 
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Where wild Ju - de - a stretches far Her sil- ver- man-tied plains. A -men. j 
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2 Celestial choirs from courts above 

Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels, with their sparkling lyres, 
Make music on the air. 

3 The answering hills of Palestine 

Send back tiie glad reply ; 
And greet, from all their holy heights, 
The Day-Spring from on high. 

4 O'er the blue depths of Galilee 

There comes a holier calm, 
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And Sharon waves, in solemn praise, 
Her silent groves of palm. 

5 " Glory to God !" the sounding skies 

Loud with their anthems ring, 

" P3ac3 to the earth, good-will to men. 

From heaven's eternal King !" 

6 Light on thy hills, Jerusalem ! 

The Saviour now is bom ! 
And bright on Bethlehem's joyous plains 
Breaks the first Christmas morn. 
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Joy - ous as when the reap-ers bear Their harvest treas-ures home. 
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2 For thou our burden hast removed ; 

The oppressor's reign is broke ; 
Thy fiery conflict with the foe 
Has burst his cruel yoke. 

3 To us the promised Child is bom ; 

To us the Son is given ; 
Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
And sXi the hosts oi heaven. 



4 His name shall be the Prince of Peace, 

For evermore adored ; 
The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
The mighty God and Lord. 

5 His power increasing still shall spread. 

His reign no end shall know ; 
Justice shall guard his throne above, 
And peace abound below. 
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1. A few more years shall roll, 
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O wash mo in thy precious blood,* And take my sins a - way. 
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2 A few more suns shall set 
O'er these dark hills of time. 

And we shall be where suns are not, 
A far serener clime : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. , 

3 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 

And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 

O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take mj rnns away. 
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4 A few more struggles here, 
A few mora partings o'er, 

A few more toils, a few more tears, 
And we shall weep no more : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that bright day ; 

O wash me in thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 

5 'Tis but a little while 
And he shall come again, 

Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with him may reign ; 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad d8.Y % 

wash me in. t\v^ ipte>^\o\\^>D\a^^, 
And take my sma vj^-^^"^ . 
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2 Under the shadow of thy throne 

Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
^And our defence is sure. 

3 Before the hills in order stood, 

Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 

4 A thousand ages in thy sight 

Are like an evening gone ; 



Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 

5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 

Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 God, our help in ages past. 

Our hope for years to come, 
Be thou our guard while life shall last, 
And our eternal home. 
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My scant -y span doth still prolong, And wakes anew mine annual song. A-men. 
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2 Thy children, panting to be gone. 
May bid the tide of time roll on. 
To land them on that happy sHore 
Where years and death are knownno more. 

3 No more fatigue, no more distress, 

Nor sin, nor hell, shall reach that place ; 
No groans, to mingle with the songs 
Besounding from immortal tongues : 



4 No more alarms from ghostly foes ; 
No cares to break the long repose ; 
No midnight shade, no clouded sun, 
But sacred, high, eternal nodn. 

5 O long-fixpected year ! begin ; 
Dawn on this world of woe and sin ; 
Fciin would we leave this weary mad, 
And sleep in death, to rc::t r.ith God. 
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a lit - tie lon-ger wait, But how lit - tie, none can know. A - men. 
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2 As the winged arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find ; 
As the lightning from the skies 

I>arts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is but a dream. 

3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew : 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 
• Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life's short tale is told. 

May wo dwell with theo above. 
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1. While with ceaseless course the sun Hasted through the form - er year, 
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2 As the wingt^d arrow flies 

Speedily the mark to find : 
As the lightning from the skies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind ; 
Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid stream ; 
Upward, Lord, our spirits raise ; 

All below is but a dream. 
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3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us henceforth how to live 

With eternity in view : 
Bless thy word to young and old ; 

Fill us with a Saviour's love ; 
And when life^ short talc is told. 

May we dwell with thee above. 
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For Je - BUS makes witli faithfal heart A cov - e - nant of peace. A - men. 
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2 The Light of light divine, 
True Brightness ondefiled. 
He bears for us the shame of sin, 
A holy, spotless Child. 
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3 To-day the Name is thine, 
At which we bend the knee ; 
They call thee Jesus, Child divine ! 
Our Jesus deign to be. 



7.7.7.7. 



NOMEN. 




"n- 



r 



[ 



^ 



* 



C2Z: 



-A- 



•#■' ^ 



^ 



L..^. 



I 



1. Je - sus ! Name of won-drous love ! Name all oth - er names a - bove I 



V ^ 



V 



U 



V- 



U 



-^ 



^ ^ 



1^ 



'^ 



22: 



22: 




PP 



|f 



I I 






i_ 



/TS 






■-N- 

:3= 



XJn - to which must ev-ery knee Bow 



''v 



t 1 



^ei 



V.i' 






i i ^ 



-^. 



^ 



in deep hu - mil - i - ty. 



A - men. 



J^^ IJ 



'-h 



J— r^-rJ- 



2? 



\1/ 



2 Jesus ! Name decreed of old : 
To the maiden mother told. 
Kneeling in her lowly cell. 
By the angel Gabriel 

3 Jesus I Name of priceless worth 
To the fiedlen sons of earth, 
For the promise that it gave— 

"Jesus shall his people save." 

4 Jesus" I Name of mercy mild. 
Given to the holy Child, 



When the cup of human woe 
First he tasted here below. 



5 Jesus I only Name that's given 
Under all the mighty heaven, 
Whereby man, to sin enslaved. 
Bursts his fetters, and is saved. 

6 Jesus ! Name of wondrous love ! 
Human Name of God above ; 
Pleading only thiK >?r<v -fl.?^. 
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1. Hail to the Lord's An-oint- ed, Great Da-vid's greater Son ! Hail, in the time ap- 
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point - od, His reign on earth be - gun ! 

I III I I 
J. i JL JL i J . I J^. 




■| — \ — r 



% 






t=t 



Ho comes to break op-pres-sion, To 

I J ' J I i I ' 



-i9- 



i9- 



■\ — I — r 



^PK 



4~m- 



zrjsL 



(^ 



-f9- 



P^^, 



fot 



H— f 






J. 






gp 



9:1 



I ' ' i I I _ I I 

set the captive free : To take away transgression, And rtile in c - qui - ty. A - men. 
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2 He come.s with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and needy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing, 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn'd and dying, 

Were precious in his sight. 

3 He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains, 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

4 To him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to us is Jjovc. 
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MEDWAY. 




1. Hail to the Lord's An-oint - ed, Great Da-vid's great - er Son! 
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Hail, in the time ap - point - ed, His reign on earth be - gun ! 
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He comes to break op - pres - sion, To 
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2 He comes with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong, 
To help the poor and n&dy, 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
To give them songs for sighing. 

Their darkness turn to light, 
Whose souls, condemn*d and dying. 

Were precious in his sight. 
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He shall descend like showers 

Upon the fruitM earth ; 
And love and joy, like flowers. 

Spring in his path to birth : 
Before him, on the mountains. 

Shall peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains, 

From hill to valley flow. 
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4t To him shall prayer unceasing. 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

That name to ua is Love. 
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woris, God of praise 
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O who shall not fear thee, And hon - our thy name? 
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Thou on - ly art ho - ly. Thou on - ly su - preme. A - men. 
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2 To nations long dark 

Thy light shall be shown; 
Their worship and vows 

Shall come to thy throne; 
Thy truth and thy judgments 

Shall spread all abroad. 
Till earth's every people 

Confess thee their God. 
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1. Rise, cix)wu'd with ligbt, imperial Salem, rise ; Exult thy towering head and lift tliine eyes ; 
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See heg,ven its sparkling poilals wide display, And break upon thee in a flood of day. A-men. 
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2 See a long race thy spacious courts adorn, 
See future sons, and daughters yet un- 
born, 

In crowding ranks on every side arise. 
Demanding life, impatient tor the fikies. 

3 See barbarous nations at thy gates attend. 
Walk yi thy light, and in thy temple bend. 



See thy bright altars throng'd with prostrate 

king's, 
While every land its joyous tribute brings. 

4 The seas shall waste, the skies to smoke decay, 
Rocks fall to dust, and mountains melt away ; 
But tix'd his word, his saving power remains ; 
Thy realm shall last, thy own Messiah reigns. 
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1. Rise, crown'd with light, im-pe -rial Sa - lem, rise; Ex - alt thy 
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"wide dis - play, And break up - on thee in a flood of day. A - men. 
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1. Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, Dawn on onr darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
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star of the East, the ho • ri - zon a-doming, Guide where our infant Re-deem-er is laid. Amen. 
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2 Cold on his cradle the dew-drops are shining, 

Low lies his head with the beasts of the stall ; 
Angels adore him in slumber recUniug, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 

3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion. 

Odours of Edom, and offerings divine. 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean. 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine ? 
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4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation. 

Vainly with gifts would his favour secure; 
Bicher by far is the heart's adoration. 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 

5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 

Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid; 
Star of the East, the horizon adorning. 
Guide where our infant Bedecmer is laid. 
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1. Brighest and blest of the sons of the mom-ing, Dawn on our darkness, and lend ns thine aid ; 
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star of the East the ho - ri - zon a - dom-ing, Guide where our Infant Re-deem-er Is laid. 







Voices in unison. 



, voices \n umtan. ^^ 



2. Cold on Hiscra-dle the dewdropa are shining, Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall! 




An-gcls a-dore Him in slumber reclin-ing, Mak-er, and Monarch,and Saviour of all. A - men. 















<^pipl)anc. 



37 



38. 



i 



M 



CM. 



TIVERTON. 



3 



bpi 



i 



4- 



I 



1^ 



I 



LTr 



-i-# — J — I 



.^^-i. 



iS 



1. Lo! hills and mountains shall bring forth The hap-py fruits of peace. 
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Which all the land shall own to be The work of righteous-ness ; A -men. 
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2 While David's Son our needy race 

Shall rule^with gentle sway ; 
And from their humble neck ^all take 
expressive yokes away. 

3 In every heart thy awful fear 

Shall then bo rooted £ist, 
As long as sun and moon endure, 
Or tune itself shall last. 

4 He shall descend like rain, that cheers 

The meadow's second birth ; 
Or like warm showers, whose gentle drops 
Ee&esh the thirsty earth. 

5 In his blest days the just and good 

Shall spring up all around ; 
' The happy hmd shall everywhere 
With endless peace abound. 

6 His uncontrolled dominion shall 

From sea to sea extend ; 
Begin at proud Euphrates* stream, 
At nature's limits end. 

7 To him the savage nations round 

Shall bow their servile heads ; 
His vanquish'd foes shall lick the dust, 
Where he his conquest spreads. 

8 The kings of Tarshish and the isles 

Shall costly presents bring ; 
From spicy Sheba gifts shall come, 
And wealthy Saba's king. 



9 To him shall every king on earth 
His humble homage pay ; 
And differing nations gladly join 
To own his righteous sway. 

10 For he shall set the needy free, 

When they for succour cry ; 
Shall save the helpless and the poor, 
And all their wants supply. 

11 For him shall constant prayer be made. 

Through all his prosperous days : 
His just dominion shall afford 
A lasting theme of praise. 

12 The memory of his glorious name 

Through endless years shall run ; 
His spotless fame sluiU shine as bright 
And lasting as the sun. 

13 In him the nations of the world 

. Shall be completely bless'd, i 

And his unbounded happiness 
"By every tongue confess'd. 

14 Then bless'd be Gk)d, the mighty Lord, 

The God whom Israel fears ; 
Who only wondrous in his works. 
Beyond compare, appears. 

15 Let earth be with his glory jQll'd, 

For ever bless his name ; 
Whilst to his Tpta.\9»fe >iXve>\^\fcTss!Dk%'^<3"^^ 
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1. Light of those whose dreary .dwelling Borders on the shades of death, 
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Je - su, now thy-self re - veal-ing, Scat-ter ev - cry cloud be-neath. A-men. 
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2 Still we wait for thine appearing ; 

life and joy thy beams impart, 
Chasing all our doubts, and cheering 
Every meek and contrite heart. 

3 Show thy power in every nation, 

O thou Prince of peace and love ? 



■I 

Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Fix our hearts on things above. 

4 By thine all-sufficient merit, 
Every burden'd soul release : 
By the presence of thy Spirit, 
Guide us into perfect peace. 
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C. M. EXPECTATION. 
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1. Joy to the world ! the Lord is come : Let earth re-ceive her King ; 
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Let ev-cry heart pre-jjare liim room, And heaven and na- tore sing. A-men. 
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2 Joy to the world I the Saviour reigns : 

Let men their songs employ ; [plains. 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and 
Bepeat the sounding joy. 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow. 

Nor thorns infest the ground ; 



He comes to make his blessings flo^ 
Far as the curse is found. 

4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 
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1. The Name of our Grod In Is - rael is kixown;*Hisman-sion be- 
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en - e - my hTirl'd, And honoured his mountain A-bove all the world. A - men. 
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2 The pride of thy foes 
Is tum'd to thy praise ; 

Their fierceness o*erruled 
Thy providence sways ; 

Their sin overflowing 

' Thy power will restrain ; 

Thy arm on the wicked 
New glory will gain. 
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Ye nations, to God 

Vow^omage sincere ; 
Devote to him gifts, 

Love, worship, and fear ; 
Before him, ye mighty, 

Your spirits repress ; 
Ye high and ye humble, 

His wonders coiifesa\ 
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L Hark! the song of ju - bi - Iso, Loud as migh-ty thun-ders roar: 
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Or the ful - ness of ' the sea, "When it breaks up - on the shore. 
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Hal - lo - lu - jah I for the Lord God om - ni - po - tent shall reign; 
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Hal - lo - lu - jah I let tho word Ech-o round the earth and main. A - men. 
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2 Hallelujah! hark! the sound, 

From the centre to the skies, 
"Wakes above, beneath, around. 

All creation's harmonies : 
See, Jehovah's banners furled ; [done. 

Sheathed his sword ; he speaks, — 'tis 
And the kingdoms of thin world 

Are the kingdoms of his Son. 



3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

"Witii illimitable sway ; 
He smill reign, when, like a scroll. 

Yonder heavens have pass'd away 
Then the end ; beneath his rod, 

Man's last enemy shall fall ; 
HaUelujah ! Christ in God, 

God in Christ, is all in all. 
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1. Watxjh-man! tell us of the night, What its signs o^ promise arc. 
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Voices in Parts. 
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Travel-ler ! o'er yon mountain's height, Sec that glo - ry - beam-ing star. 
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Watch-man! does its beauteous ray 
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Traveller ! yes : it brings the day, Promised day of Is - ra - el. A -men. 
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2 Watchman I tell us of the night ; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller ! blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams sJone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller ! ages are its own ; 

See, it bursts o'er all the earth. 



3 Watchman I tell us of the night. 
For the morning seems to dawn. 

Traveller ! darkness takes its flight ; 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 

Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home. 

Traveller I lo I i^^ "^TSxtfjfc <^\^^w^Ri^ 
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1. Watcliinan, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are. 
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Traveller ! o'er yon mountain's height, Seo that glo - ry - beaming , star. 
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"Watchman ! does its beauteous ray Aught of joy or hope fore - tell ? 
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Traveller I yes ; it brings the day, Promised day of Is - ra - el. A -, men. 
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2 Watchman I tell ns of the night; 

Higher yet that star ascends. 
Traveller I blessedness and light, 

Peace and truth, its course portends. 
Watchman ! will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller ! ages are its own; 

See, it bupsts o'er all the earth. 



3 Watchman I tell us of the night, ^ 

For the morning seems to dawn. 
Traveller ! darkness tal^es its flight; 

Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman ! let thy wanderings cease; 

Hie thee to thy quiet home. 
Traveller ! lo! the Prince of Peace, 

Lo ! the Sou of God is come. 
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1. How beauteous are their feet, Who stand on 
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bring sal - va - tion on their tongues, And words of peace re - veal. 
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2 How charming is their voice : 

How sweet their tidings are !— 

"Sion, behold thy Saviour-King, 

He reigns and triumphs here." 

3 How happy are our ears 

That near this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never foimd ! 

4 How blessed are our eyes 

That see this heavenly light ! 
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Prophets and kings desired it lonr, 
But died without the sight. 
5 The watchmen join their voice, 
And tuneful notes employ, 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 
G The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad : 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
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1. As with gladness men of old Did the guiding star behold ; As with joy tliey liail'd its li^ht, 
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Leaduig onward, beaming bright ; So, mo8t gracious Lord, may wc L vermorc be led to thee. 
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2 As with joyous steps they sped 
To that lowly manger-bed ; 
There to bend the knee before 
Him whom heaven and earth adore 
Sf> may we with willing feet 
Ever seek the mercy -seat. 

3 As tl^ey offered gifts most rare 
At that manger rndo and bare ; 
So may we with hol^ joy, 
Pnre and free from sin's allov. 
All onr cofucliest treasures brinsr, 
Christ ! to thee our heavenly Kin^;. 
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4 Holy Jesus ! every day 
Keep us in the narrow way ; 
And, when earthly thinjfs arc past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide. 
Where no clouds thy glory hide. 

5 In the heavenly country bright, 
Need they no created light : 
Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Snn whicli goes not down, 
There forever may vj^ wcv'^ 
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1. WheD, marsHaird on the night -ly plain, The glittering host be-stnd tiio sky, 
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One star a - lone of all the train Can fix the sinner's "wand'ring eye. A -men. 
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2 Hark, hark ! to God the chorus breaks, 

From every host, from every gem ; 
Bnt one alone the Saviour speaks ; 
It is the Star of Bethlehem. 

3 It is my guide, my light, my all, 

It bids my dark forebodings cease ; 



And through the storm and danger's thrall, 
It leads me to the X)ort of peace. 

4 Then, safely moor'd, my perils o'er, 
I'll sing, first in night's diadem. 
For ever and for evermore. 
The Star, the Star of Bethlehem ! 
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1. Sons of *men, be -hold from fer, Hail! the long - ex - pect - ed star; 
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Ja -cob's star that gilds the night. Guides be-wilder'd na - turo right. A - men. 
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2 Mild it shines on all beneath. 
Piercing through the shades of death ; 
Scattering error's wide-spread night. 
Kindling darkness into bght. 

3 Nations all, remote and near. 
Haste to see your Grod appear : 
Haste, for him your hcarte prepare, 
Meet him manifested there. 
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4 There behold the Day-Spring rise. 
Pouring light upon your eyes : 
See it chase the shades away, 
Shining to the perfect day. 

5 Sing, ye morning stars, again, 
God descends on earth to reign. 
Deigns for man his life to employ ; 
Shout, yo sons of God, for joy ! 
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1. Once more the 
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sol - emn sea - son calls 

« ] i i 



Ui 



I I 

ho - ly fast to keep ; 
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And nowwith-in the tern -pie walls Both priest and people weep. A -men. 
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2 But vam all outward sign of grief, . 

And vain tbe form of prayer. 
Unless the heart implore relief, ' 
And penitence be there. 

3 We smite the breast, we weep in vain, 

In vain in ashes mourn, 

Unless with penitential pain 

. The smitten soul be torn. 

4 In sorrow true then let us pray 

To om* offended God, 

49. 7.7.7.7. 



From us to turn Iiis wrath aw^ay, 

And stay the uplifted ix)d. 
O God, our Judge and Father, deign 

To spare th'e bruised reed ; 
We pray for time to turn again. 

For grace to turn indeed. 

Blest Three in One, to thee we bow ; 

Vouchsafe us in thy love 
To gather from these fasts below 

Immortal frait above. 
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Thon wast fast-ing in the wild; 
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Iior-ty days and for- ty nights Tempted, and yet un - de- filed. A - men. 
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2 Shall not we thy sorrow share, 

And from earthly joys abstain, 
Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with thee to suffer pain? 

3 And if Satan, vexing sore, 

Flesh or spirit shoal d assail, 
Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant wo mav not faint or fail. 



4 So shall we have peace divine ; 

Holier gladness ours shall be ; 
Hound us, too, shall angels shine, 
Such as rainister'd to thee. 

5 Keep, O keep us, Saviour dear, 

Ever constant by thy side ; 
That with thee we may w^\\^"ax 
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1. In mer-cy, not in wrath, Re - buke me, gia-cious God! L$st, 
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if thy whole dis - pleasure rise, I sink beneath thy rod. A - men. 
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2 Touch'd by thy quickening power, 

My load of guilt I feel ; 
The wounds thy Spirit hath unclosed, 
O let that Spirit ileal. 

3 In trouble and in gloom, 

Must I for ever mourn ? 
And wilt thou not at length, O God, 
In pitying love return ? 



4 O come, ere life expire. 

Send down thy power to save ; 
For who shall sing thy name in death, 
Or praise thee in the grave ? 

5 Why should I doubt thy grace, 

Or yield to dread despair ? 
Thou wilt fulfil thy promised word, 
And grant me aU my prayer. 
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1. In mer - cy, not in vrrath, lie - buke me, gm - ciou.i God I 



# 



"&r~ 



— i9 — ■ 1 



I 



J ^ 



1 






f^ — 



11 



I 




A 



aff 



-«$! -S — #- 



i-«- 



-«- 



/TN 



2^ 



&-^- y 



22 






I I I 

Lest, if thy whole dis-pleasure rise, I'- sink beneath thy rod. A - men 
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1. Thy chastening wrath, I^ord, re-strain, Though I do - serve it all ; 

I I I J J J. rn ■ 



^ 



1^^ 



d=M=* 






ifrl: 



I 




J-^ 



/TN 



?=^ 



■^^ 



■r 



-^^-T- 



-<S^ 



■^" 



^ 



I 



m 



Nor let on me the heav-y storm Of thy dis- pleasure fall. A -men. 
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My sins, which to a deluge swell, 
My sinking head o'erflow. 

And for my feeble strength to bear. 
Too vast a burden grow. 

3 But, Lord, before thy searching eyes 
All my desires appear ; 
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The groanings of my burden'd soul 
Have reach'd thine open ear. 

4 Forsake me not, O Lord, my God, 
Nor far from me depart : 
Make haste to my rehef, O thou 
Who my salvation art. 
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tfrom thy all-seeing Spirit, Lord, 
What hiding-place does earth afford? 
where can X thy influence shun, 
QrwhiUier from thy presence run ? 

Tile veil of night is no disguise, 

Ko screen from tliy all-searching eyes ; 



Through midnight shades thou find'st thy 
As in the blazing noon of day. [way, 

4 Search, try, O God, my thoughts and heart, 
If mischief lurk in any part ; 
Correct me where I go «.?>tt»:^ , 
And guide me m t\x^ ^jjexi^cV* ^^^j . 
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1. Sav - ionr, when in dust to thee, Low wo bow th'a - dor - ing knee ; 
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by all thy pains and woe, Suf - fer'd once for man bo - low, 
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•Bending from thy throne on high. Hear our sol - emn li - ta - ny. A - men. 
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2 By thy birth and early years, 
By thy human griefs and fears, 
By thy listing and distress 

In the lonely wilderness, 
By thy victory in the hour 
Of ttie subtle tempter's power ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

3 By thy conflict with despair. 
By thine agony of prayer, 
By the puiple robe of scorn. 

By thy wounds, thy crown of thorn, 



By thy cross, thy pangs, and cries. 
By thy perfect sacrifice ; 
Jesus, look with pitying eye ; 
Hear our solemn litany. 

4 By thy deep expiring groan. 
By the seal d sepulchral stone. 
By thy triumph o'er the grave. 
By thy power from death to save , 
Mighty God, ascended Lord, 
To thy throne in heaven restored, 
Prince and Saviour, hear our cry, 
Hear our solemn litany. 
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1. SavioaTjWlienin dust to tbee, Lowwe bow th'udoriiig knee; When ,re-pentaiit, to iho 
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skies Scarce we lift our streaming eyes ; O by all thy pains and woq, Suffer'd 
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once for man be - low, Bending from thy throne on high, Hear our solemn lit -a - ny. A-ii^cii* 
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SPANISH CHANT. 
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^ j Sav-iour, "when in dust to thee, Low we bow th* - ador-ing knee; ) 
* ( When, re - pent-ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our streaming eyes; j 
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■ I O by all thy pains and woe, Suf - fer'd once for man be - low, 
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Bend-ing from thy throne on high, Hear onr sol-emn lit - a - ny. A-men. 
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1. Sin-ners ! turn, why will yo die? God, your Mak-cr, asks you why: 
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God, v.-ho did your bo - ing give; Mado you with him -sell' to Kve: 
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"Why, ye thankless creatures ! why Will ye cross his love, and die? A -men. 
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2 Sinners I turn, why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why 
God who did your souls retrieve, 
That ye might for ever live ; 
Will you let him die in vain ? 
Crucify your Lord again ? 
^^Yi ye ransomed sinners, why 
Will yc slight his grace, and die? 



3 Sinners ! turn, why will ye die ? 
God, the Spirit, asks you why : 
He who all your lives hath strove— 
Wooed you to embrace his love. 
Will ye not the grace receive? 
Will ye still refuse to live ? 
Why, ye lonp-sought sinners, why 
Will ye grieve your God, and die ? 
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1. My soul -with pa - tience waits For thee, the liv - ing Lord ; 
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My hopes arc on thy ^promise built, Thy ncv - or - fail - ing word. A - men. 
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2 My longing eyes loo£ out 

For <£y enlivening ray. 
More duly than the morning watch 
To spy the dawning day. 

3 Let Israel trust in God, 

No bounds his mercy knows ; 
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The plenteous source and spring from 
Eternal succour flows ; [whence 

4 Whose friendly streams to us 
Supplies in want convey ; 
A healing spring, a spring to cleanse 
And wash our guilt away. 
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1. flow^ oft, a- las! this wretched heart Has wandered from the Lord I 
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How oft my TOTJng thoughts depart, For-get-fnl of his word I 



^ 



I \ gi I I 

*^F* ^^^ M^M ^^k *^F* 



P 



^ 



I 



V -^ V 



-<5'- 



A - men. 



^- 



-1^- 



f 



' I ' • r 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, *• Return ;' 

Dear Lord,' and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
take the wanderer home. 

3 And canst thou, wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 
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4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 

How glorious, how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
So vile a heart as mine. 

5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 

Dear Saviour, I ador^ *. 
keep me bA.^"^ «wst^^ia^^»^ 
And. let Tae To^e Tio tucs^^. 
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1. My God, permit me not to be 
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A-midst a thousand thoughts I rove, For-get-fal of my highest lovo. A - men. 






2 Why should my passions mix with earth. 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And all my purest joys forego ? 



3 Call me away from flesh and sense ; 
Thy grace, O Lord, can draw me thence : 
I would obey the voice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 
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1. Has -ten, sin -net! to be wise; Stay not for the mor-iow's sun: 
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Wis-dom,if you still des - pise, Hard-er is 



I I I I 1 



sr 



m 



it to be won. A - men. 



J I ' J ' - 



A 11 J. 



I 



I 




2 Hasten, mercy to implore ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest thy season should be o'er. 
Ere this evening's stage be run. 

3 Hasten, sinner ! now return ; 

Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 



Lest thy lamp should cease to bum, 
Ere salvation's work is done. 

4 Hasten, sinner ! to be blest ; 
Stay not for the morrow's sun ; 
Lest perdition thee arrest^ 
Ere the morrow is begun. 
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GERMAN HYMN. 

-IV 



S 



^-H= 



^-Jt 



r 



I 1 I 



-«'- 



"T^ 



!?■>- 



1. Sin-ner, ronse thee from thy sleep, Wake, and o'er thy fol - ly weep ; 
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Eaise thy spir - it dark and dead, Je - sns waits his light to shed. A -men. 
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2 Wake from sleep, arise from death, 
See the bright and living path ; 
Watchfal tread that path ; be wise, 
Leave thy folly, seek the skies. 

3 Leave thy folly, cease from crime, 
From this hour redeem thy time ; 
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Life secnre without delay, 
Evil is the mortal day. 

4: Be not blind and foolish still ; 
Gall'd of Jesus, learn his will : 
Jesus calls from death and night, 
Jesus waits to shed his light. 
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Let me, oppresc'd with loads of guilt. Thy wonted mer - cy find. A - men. 
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2 Wash off mJ^oul offence, 

< '* And clttMMtel^ from my sin ; 

For I nffTifi|Bi|Hpcrime. and see 

How gjpM ilf guilt has been. 

3 Aj;iainst'ihee,'^Lord, aloia^^: 

And only in thy sight, [demn'd. 

Have I transgressed ; and, though con- 
Must own thy judgment right. 

4 Blot out my crying sins. 

Nor me in anger view : 



Create in me a heart that's clean, 
An upright mind renew. 

Withdraw not thou thy help. 
Nor cast me from thy sight ; 

Nor let thy Holy Spirit take 
His "everlasting night. 

The joy thy favour gives 
Let me, O Lord, repain ; 

And thy free Bij^mM^ teca. «vi-^-^cst!v. 
My f amtiag aoxA sa^V^Vxi.. 
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1. As o'er tho past my mem- ory strays, "Why heaves the se - cret sigh? 
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'Tis that I mourn de -part -ed days, Still un - pro-pared to die. A -men. 
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2 The world and worldly things beloved. 
My anxious thoughts employ'd ; 
And time unhallow'd, unimproved. 
Presents a fearful void. 
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3 Yet, holy Father, wild despair 

Chase £rom my labouring breast ; 
Thy grace it is which prompts the prayer, 
That grace can do th6 rest. 
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4 My life's brief remnant all be thine ; 
And when thy sure decree 
Bids me this fleeting breath resign, 
O speed my soul to thee. 
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light, Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee, 
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Wash out its stains, refine its dross, 
Kail my affections to the cross ; 
^sJlow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 

If in this darksome "wild I stray, 

Be thou my light, be thou my way ; 

No foes no violence I fear, 

No harm, while thou, my God, arc near. 

When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When RiTiTrft my heart in waves of woe, 



Jesus, thy timely aid impart. 

And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 

5 Saviour, where'er thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow thee ; 
let thy hand support me still. 
And lead me to tny holy hill. 

6 If rough and thorny be the way. 
My streng^ proportion to my day, 

Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease,. 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
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1. Lord, 
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2 Holy Jesu, grant us tears, 

Fill us with heart-searching fears, 
Ere the hour of doom appears. 

3 Lord, on us thy Spirit pour. 
Kneeling lowly at thy door, 
Ere it close for evermore. 

4 By thy night of agony. 
By ihy supplicating cry, 
^^thy wilHztgness to die, 



5 By thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 

Let us not thy love forego. 

6 Judge and Saviour of our race. 
When we see thee face to face. 
Grant us 'neath thy wings a place. 

7 On thy love .we rest alone^ 

And that lo've ''mVi ^[)QKa>ofe Vsi'S'wtl 
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1. My sins, my sins, my Sav .- iour! They take such hold on me, 
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1 am not a - ble to look np. Save on -ly, Christ, to thee; 
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In thee 
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for - give - ness, In thee a - bun - dsuat gr^ce. 
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My sha - dow and my sunshine The brightness of thy fiice. A - men. 
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2 My sins, my sins, mv Saviour ! 

How sad on thee thev £ei11 ! 
Seen through thy gentle patience 

I tenfold feel mem all ; 
I know they are forgiven, 

But still, their pain to me 
Is all the grief and anguldi 

They laid, my Lord, on thee. 

8 My sins, my sins, my Saviour I 

Their guilt I never knew 

Till, with theo, in the desert 

I near thy Passion drew ; 



Till, with thee, in the garden 
I heard thy pleading prayer. 

And saw the sweat-drops bloody 
That told thy sorrow there. 

4 Therefore my songs, my Saviour, 

E'en in this time of woe, 
Shall tell of all thy goodness 

To suffering man below. 
Thy goodness and thy favour, 

Whose presence from above, 
Rejoice those hearts, my Saviour, 

That live in theo and love. 
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1. O Thou, from "wrhom all good-ness flows, I lift my heart to thee ; 
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In all my sor - rows, con - flicts, woes, Dear Lord, re - mem - ber me. 
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When on my ach - ing, burdened heart My sins lie heav - i - ly. 
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Thy jMirdon grant, thy peace impart : Li love re-mem-ber me. 
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And oh, when in the hour of death 

I own thy just decree, 
Be this the prayer of my last breath. 

Dear Lord, remember me. 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The God whom we adore. 
Be glory, as it was, is "DlOt^ , 

Mid shoWbe G^exmoit^* 



2 "When triajs sore obstruct my way, 

And ills I cannot flee, 
let my strength be as my day : 

For good, remember me. 
If worn with pain, disease, and grief. 

This feeble frame should be, 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief ; 

Hear and remember me. 
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1,0 gra-ciouB God, in whom I live, My fee-ble ef- forts aid; 
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Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, Tho' trembling and a - fraid. A - men. 
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2 Increase my faith, increase my hope, 3 Whene'er temptations fright my heart, 

When foes and fears prevail; Or lure my feet aside. 

And bear my fainting spirit np. My God, thy powerful aid impart, 

Or soon my strength will &iL My guardian and my guide. 

4 O keep me in thy heavenly way, . 
And bid the tempter flee ; 
And let me never, never stray 
From happiness and thee. 
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1. Wea - ry of earth, and la - den with my sin. 
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I vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
t the pure glory of that holy land I 
sfore the whiteness of that throne appear ? 
et thei*e are hands ntretch'd oat to draw me 
near. 

iie while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
vil is ever with me, day by day ; 
et on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
.epent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all. *' 
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4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear, 

His are the hands stretched out to di-aw me 

near, 
And his the blood that can for all atone. 
And set ipe faultless thera before the throne. 

5 Twas he who found me on the deathly wild, 
And made me heii* of heaven, the Father' child. 
And day by day, whereby my soul may live, 
Gives me liis grace of pardon, and will give. 



6 Yea, thou wilt answer for me, Righteous Lord; 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward ; 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown, 
Mine the life won, and tliine the life laid down. 
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1. Wea - ry of earth, and la - den with mj' sin. 
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home; And yet I hear a voice that bids me "Come." A - men. 
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1. Chris -tiaii! dost thou see them 
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smite them, Counting gain but loss ; In the strength that cometh By the holy cross. Amen. \ 
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2 Christian ! dost thou feel them. 

How they work within, 
Striving, tempting, luring. 

Goading into sin? 
Christian ! never tremble; 

Never be down-cast; 
Gird thee for the battle, 

Watch and pray and fast 

3 Christian ! dost thou hear them, 

How they speak thee fair? 
'• Always fast and vigil ? 

Always watch a^id prayer?" 



Christian ! answer Ipoldly: 
" While I breathe I pray!" 
Peace shall follow battle, 
Night shall end in day. 

4 " Well I know thy trouble, 

my servant true; 
Thou art very weary, 

1 was weary too ; 

But that toil shall make thee 
Some day all m^ne own, 

And the end of sorrow 
Shall be near my throne." 
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1. Lord, when we bend be - fore thy throne, And our con-fes-sions pour. 
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Teach us to feel the sins wo own, And hate what we de - plore. A - men. 
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2 Our broken spirits, pitying, see; 
True penitence impart; 
Then let a kindling glance from thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. 



3 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 
May we our wills resign; 
And not a thought our bosom sh^re 
Which is not wholly thine. 
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4 Let faith each weak petition fill, 
And waft it to the skies. 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness still 
That grants it, or denies. 
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1. Lord, when we bend be - fore thy throne, And our con-fes-sions pour, 



fey 



1 



W^ 



-^- 



hd r- l iJ J J =d 



f- 



I 



r 



^ 



/^s\ 



te 




Teach us to feel the sins we own, And hate what we de - plore. A - men. 
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1. Wea-iy of wand'ring from my God, And now made willing to re •ton, 
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I hear and bow me to the rod; For thee, not without hope, I monm: 
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I have an ad-vo-catea - bove, A friend before the throne of love. A - men. 




2 O Jesu, fall of pardoning grace, 

More fall of grace than I of sin; 
Yet once again I seek thy face: 

Open thine arms and take me in; 
And freely my backslidings heal. 
And love the fedthless sinner st^l. 

3 Thou know'st the way to bring me back. 

My fallen spirit to restore: 
O for thy truth and mercy's sake, 

Forgive, and bid me sin no more: 
The ruins of my soul repair, 
And make my heart a house of prayer. 
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1. With broken heart and con-trite sigh, 
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A trembling sin-ner, Lord, I 



cry; 
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Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : O God, be mer-ci - fol to me. Amen. 



i 



i=^ 



g 



1 



I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed; 
Christ and his cross my only plea: 
God, be mercifol to me. 

Far off I stand with tearful eyes. 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies; 
But thou dost all my anguish see: 
(rod, be merciful to me. 
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4 Nor alms, nor needs that I haye done, 
Can for a single sin atone; 

To Calvary alone I flee: 
O God, be merciful to me. 

5 And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 

God has been merciful to me. 
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1. With brok-en heart and contrite sigh, A trembling sin-ner, Lord, I cry ; 
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Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : God, be mer-ci -fal tome. A -men. 
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1. All glo - ry, laud, and hon - our, To thee, Eg- deem -er, Kingl 
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2. Thou art the King of 

3. The com - pa - ny, etc. 



Is - rael. Thou Da - vid's roy - i\ Son, 
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"Who in the Lord's name com - est, The King and bless-ed One. A - men. 
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3 The company of ange!s 

Are praising thee on high; 
And mortal men, and all things 
Created, make reply. 

All glory, etc. 



4: The people of the Hebrews 
With palms before thee went: 
Our praise and prayer and anthems 
Before thee we present. 

All glory, etc. 
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5 To thee before thy Passion 

They sang their hymns of praise : 
To thee, now high exalted 
Our melody we raise, 

All glory, etc. 
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1. Ride on J ride on ' in ma - jea - ty ! Hark! all the tribes IIo - saa - na cry; 
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O Sav - ionr nieek, pnr-sne tliv road With palms and scatterd gar-menta strow'd. A-men. 
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2 Kide on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In lo'wly pomp ride on to die: 

Christ, thy triumphs now begin 
O'er captive death and conquer'd sin. 

3 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
The winged armies of the sky 

Look down with sad and wondering eyes 
To see the approaching sacrifice* 
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4 Bide on ! ride on in majesty I 
The last and fiercest strife is nigh; 
The Father on his sapphire throne 
Expects his own anointed Son. 

5 Ride on ! ride on in majesty ! 
In iowly pomp ride on to cfie; 
Bow thy meek head to mortal pain. 
Then take, O God, tny power, and reign 
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1. Glo - rv be to Je - sUs, Who in bit - ter j>aius Poured for me the 
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life - blood From his sa - cred veins! Grace and life c - ter - nal 
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In thatblood I find. Blest bo his compas-sion In-n-nite-ly kind! A-men. 
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2 Blest through endless ages 

Be tiie precious stream, 
Which from endless torments 

Did the world redeem! 
AbeVft blood for vengeance 

Pleaded to Hie skies; 
But the blood of Jesus 

For our pardon cries. 



3 Oft as earth exulting 

Wafts its praise on high, 
Angel-hosts, rejoicing, 

Make their glad reply. 
Lift ye then your voices; 

Swell the mighty flood; 
Louder still aa^Vs^^'st, 

Praise tYie ig!t^c\o\3a\Aock^ 
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1. Now, my soul, thy voice up-rais - ing, Tell, in sweet and moumful strain, 
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How the Cra-ci - fled, en-dnr - ing Grief, and wounds, and dy-ing pain. 
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Free-ly of his love was of-fered. Sinless was for sinners slain. A- men. 
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2 Sconrged with unrelenting fiiry 

For the sins which we deplore. 
By his livid stripes he heals us, 

Baising us to fall no more; 
All our bruises gently soothing 

Binding up the bleeding sore. 

3 See ! his hands and feet are fastened; 

So he makes his people free: 
Not a wound whence blood is flowing 

But a fount of grace shall be; 
Yea, the very nails which nail him 

Nail us also to the tree. 
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4 Through his heart the spear is piercing, 

Though his foes have seen him die; 
Blood and water thence are streaming 

In a tide of mystery, 
Water from our guilt to cleanse us. 

Blood to win us crowns on high. 

5 Jesu, may these precious fountains 

Drink to thirsting souls afford; 
Let them be our cup and healing, • 

And at length our full reward; 
So a ransomed world shall ever 

Praise thee, its redeeming Lord. 
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ST. HILARY. 
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1. Hail, thou once-des-pis - ed Je-sus; Hiiil, thou Ga -li - le - an King; 
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Thoa didst snf - fer to re - lease ns; Thou didst free sal -to. - tion bring ! 
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By thy mer-it we find fe-TOur; Life is giv-en through thy name. A-meh. 
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2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, 

All our sins were on thee laid; 
By Almighty love anointed. 

Thou hast ftdl atonement made. 
All thy people are forgiven 

Through the virtue of thy blood; 
Open'd is the gate of heaven, 

Peace is made 'twixt man and God. 
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3- Jesus, hail ! enthroned in glory; 

There for ever to abide, 
All the heavenly hosts adore thee. 

Seated at thy Father's side; 
There for sinners thou art pleading; 

There thou dost our place prepare; 
Ever for us Interceding, 

Till in glory we appear. 



4 Worship, honour, power, and blessing 

Thou art worthy to receive; 
Loudest praises, without ceasing, 

Meet it is for us to give ! 
Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 

Bring your sweetest, noblest lays; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, 

Help to chant EmmonueVs praise. 
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1. Who is this that comes from -^-dom, All his raiment stained with blood,: 



i 



? 



te ^ 






f 



^E^ 






3 



^l^ 



f 



To the cap - tivc speaking free-dom, Bringing and be - stow - ing good : 
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Glo-rious in the garb he wears, Glo-rions in the spoil be bears? A -men. 
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2 'Tis the Saviour, now victorioxis, 

Travelling onward in his might; 
*Tis the Saviour; O how glorious, 

To his people, is the sight ! 
Satan conquered, and the grave, 
Jesus now is strong to save. 

3 Why that blood his raiment staining ? 

'Tis the blood of many slain; 
Of his foes there's none remaining, 

Kone, the contest to maintain: 
Fallen they are, no more to rise; 
All their glory prostrate L'es. 

4 Mighty victor, reign for ever; 

Wear the crown so dearly won; , 
Kever shall thy people, never, 

Cease to sing what thou hast done; 
Thou hast fought thy people's ioea; 
Thou hast healed thy people's ^oes. 
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1. We sing the praise of him who died, Of him who died up - on the cross : 
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The sin-ner's hope let men de - ride : For this we count the world but loss. Amen. 
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2 Inscribed upon the cross we see 

In shining letters, Gk)d is love: 
He bears our sins upon the tree; 
He brings us mercy from above. 

3 The cross — ^it takes our guilt away; 

It holds the £a.inting spirit up; 
It cheers with hope the gloomy day, 
, And sweetens every bitter cup. 
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d It makes the coward spirit brave, 

And nerves the feeble arm for fight; 
It takes its terror from the grave, 
And gilds the bed of death with light. 
5 The balm of life, the cure of woe, 
The measure and the pledge of love, 
The sinner's refuge here below. 
The angels' theme in heaven above. 
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GRACE CHURCH. 
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1. The Eoy-al Ban -ners for -ward go, The Cross shines forth in mys- tic glow; 
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"Wh^re he, in flesh, our flesh who made. Our sentence bore, our ransom paid. A - men. 
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2 There whilst he hung, his sacred side 
By soldier's spear was opened wide, 
To cleanse us in the precious flood 
Of water mingled with his blood, 

3 O tree of glory, tree most fair, 
Ordained those holy limbs to hear. 
How hnght in purple robe it stood, 
The purple of a Saviour's blood. 
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4 Upon its arms, like balance true, 
He weighed the price for sinners due, 
The price which none but he could pay, 
And spoiled the spoiler of his prey. 

5 To Thee Eternal TVaeekYO-OT^fc, 
Let homage irLeet\i^ «Si\i^ ^QTifc\ 
As by the cToea \5io\3l ^o^\. T^"&'«s^^^ 
So rule and guide ua cs^croicrt^- 
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1. Be -hold 
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2 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
Into the sacred flood 

Of thy most precious blood 

My soul I cast: 
Wash me and make me clean within, 
And keep me pure from every sin, 

TiU life be past. 

3 Behold the Lamb of God ! 
All hail, Incarnate Word, 
Thou everlasting Lord, 

Saviour most blest: 
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Fill us "with love that never &ints, 
Grant us with all thy blessed saints. 
Eternal rest 

4 Behold the Lamb of Qod ! 
Worthy is he alone, 
That sitteth on the throne 

Of Grod above; 
One with the Ancient of all days. 
One with the Comforter in praise. 

All Light and Love. 
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2 Jesus, who but thou had borne, 
Lifted on that tree of scorn. 
Every pang and bitter throe. 
Finishing thy life of woe ? 

3 Who but thou had dared to drain. 
Steeped in gall, the cup of pain; 

And with tender body bear 
O^oms, and nails, and piercing spear? 



4 Thence the cleansing water flowed, 
Mingled from ihj side with blood; 
Sign to all attestmg eyes 

Of the finished sacrifice. 

5 Holy Jesus, grant us grace 
In that sacrifice to place 

All our trust iox \\te xetie^^, 
I Pardoned sixi, oviCl Tgncoimafe^ g^ooQi. 
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1. Bound up-on th*ac- cursed tree, Faint and bleeding, who is he? By the eyes so 
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pale and dim, Streaming blood, and writhing limb, By the flesh with scourges toi^. 
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By the crown of twist-ed thorn. By the side so deeply pierced. By the baf-fled, 
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burning thirst, By the drooping, death-dew'd brow, Son of Man! 'tis thou! 'tis thou! Amen. 
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2 Bound upon the accursed tree, 
Dread and awful, who is he? 
By the sun at noonday pale, 
Shiyering rocks, and rending veil, 
By the earth enwrapt in gloom, 

By the saints who burst their tomb, 

Eden promised ere he died 

To the felon at his side; 

Lord ! our suppliant knees we bow ! 

Son of God ! 'tis thou ! 'tis thou I 

3 Bound upon the accursM tree. 
Sad and dying, who is he ? 
By the las* and hitter cry^ 

Of the dying agony. 
By the lifeless body, laid 
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In the chambers of the dead, 
By the mourners come to weep 
Where the bones of Jesus sleep, 
Crucified, we know tiiee now: . 
Son of Man ! 'tis thou ! 'tis thou ! 

4 Bound upon the accursed tree. 
Dread and awful, who is he ? 
By the prayer for them that slew 

** Lord ! wiey know not what they do !" 
By the spoil'd and empty grave. 
By the souls he died to 6iav<i, 
By the conquest. Yie'Via.VJiQ.'^Qvi, 
By the Bainta Yje.iate'VAaAilQxcyaa, 
By the rainbow xo\m^\iSa\i^«^'. 
Soa of God\ '\ASt\io\\\ '\aa >0a.csK5.\ 
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1. When I sur-vey the wondrous cross Onwhich'the Princo of Glo-ry died, 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on a^ my pride. A -men. ] 
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2 Forbid it. Lord, that I should boast 

Save in the death of Christ, my God: 
All the yain things that charm me most, 
I sacrifice them to his blood. 

3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet. 

Sorrow and love flow mingled down ! 
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Did e'er such love and sorrow meet ? 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown ? 

4 Were the whole realm of nature mine. 
That were a tribute far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my alL 
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1. Sweet the mo-ments, rich in bless-ing. Which be - fore the cross I spend ; 
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Life, and health, and peace posKessing, From the sinner's dy-iug Friend. A-men. 
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2 Here I'll sit, forever viewing 

Mercy's streams, in streams of blood: 
Precious drops, my soul bedewing, 
Plead, and claim my peace with God. 

3 Trulj blessed is the station, 

JOoTT before his cross taliB; 
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While I se^ divine compassion 
Beaming In his languid eye. 

4 Lord, in ceaseless contemplation 
Fix my thankful heart on thee, 
Till I taste thy full salvation 
And fhine TaxweW'^i %\ot5 e^^. 
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1. 'Tis finished; so the "Sav-iour cried, And meek-ly bow*d his head and died 
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'Tis finished: yes, theTtrork is done, The battle foug}it,tlie victory won. 
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A-men. 
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2 Tis finished: all that heaven decreed, 
I And all the ancient prophets said. 

Is now fnlfill'd, as long designed. 
In m3, the Sayiour of mankind. 

3 *Ti8 finished: Aaron now no more 
Most stain his robes with purple gore: 
The sacred veil is rent in twain, 

And Jewish rites no more remain. 
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4 Tis finished: this mj dying groan 
Shall sins of every kind atone: 
Millions shall be redeem'd from death, 
By this, my last expiring breath. 

5 Tis finished: heaven is reconciled, 
And all the powers of darkness spoiled: 
Peace, love, and happiness, again 
Return and dwell with sinful men. 



6 Tis finished: let the joyful sound 
Be heard through all the nations round: 
Tis finished: let the echo fly 
Through heaven and hell, through earth and sky. 
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1. Tis finished ;^ so the Saviour cried. And meek-ly bow'd his head and died : 
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Tis finished : yes, the work is done. The bat-tie fought, the victory won. Amen. 
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1. Go to dark Geth-se-ma-ue, Ye that feel the tempter's power, Your Kedeemer's conflict see. 
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Watch with him one bitter hour; Turn not from his griefs away, Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. Amen. 
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2 Follow to the judgment-hall: 
View the Lord of life arraigned; 

O the wormwood and the gall ! 
O the pangs his sonl snstain'd ! 

Shan not sulferiiig, shame, or loss; 

Learn of him to bear the cross. 



3 Calvary's monmfal mountain climb; 
There, adoring at his feet, 
Mark the miracle of time; 
God's own sacrifice complete; 
" It is finish'd !" hear him cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
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1. Go to dark G^th-se - mn, - ne, Ye thflt feel the tempter's power. 
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Your Re - deemer's con-flict see, Watch with him one bit - tor hour ; 
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Turn not from his griefs a - way, Leam of Je - sus Christ to pray, 
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A-men. 
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L O sa - cred Head, once wound - ed, With grief and shame bowed down, 

^-i-:^ _i ^ J ,• , — ^ — r— J # # ^IfJ 1 i g -^ 



H^ 



* 



^ 



f 



-?r 




J L_ 



f" 



^^g^ 



I 



X 



X ' ^P 



I I 

Now scorn - fal 



if^ 



e^c 



nA. 



ly sur 

^ I 



25^ 



round 



f 



I 



-r-r-trr 



ed With thorns, thine on 

■ J J J J 
-* — « — # — #- 



ly 



g 



rr-f-^rT?=fc' 



:#=^ 



:fe 



crown. 



11=22: 



i 



P 






1 



i^ 



p 



I 

O sa 



I 



- cred Head, what glo - 
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ry, What bliss till now was thine! 
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Yes, tho' des - pised tmd go - ry, 



I joy to call thee mine. A - men. 
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2 What thoa, my Lord, liaat suifered, 

Was all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the transjufresBion, 

Bnt thine the deadly pam. 
Lo, here I fall, my Saviour : 

'Tis I deserve thy place ; 
Look on me with thy favour, 

Vouchsafe to me thy gi'ace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be spoken, 

Above all joys beside, 
When in thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide. 
Lord of my life, desiring 

Thy glory now to see, 
Beside tbr cross expirinfr, 

rd breathe my soul to thee. 



i What language shall I bonx>w 

To thank thee, dearest friend, 
For this thy d^ing sorrow, 

Thv pity without end? 
O make me thine for ever ; 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for thee. 

5 Be near me when I'm dying, 
O show thy cross to me: 

And to my succour flying. 
Come, Lord, and set me free. 

These eyes, nev? io\l\i "Sfc<ievN\Tv^^ 
From 3e.w\a %\\aV\ Tvvi\.Tc«s^^\ 

For he, v?\\o A\e*\^^\\^V\wvL. 
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Now scorn -ful - ly sur- round -ed With thorns, thine on - I7 crown. 
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Ba- cred Head, what glo - ry, 
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What bliss till now was thine ! 
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Yes, tho' de-spisedand go - ry. 
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2 What thou, my Lord, liast suifered, 

Was all for sinners' gain : 
Mine, mine was the tmns^resBion, 

But thine the deadly pain. 
Lo, here I fall, mv Saviour : 

'Tis I deserve tnv place ; 
Look on me with thy favour. 

Vouchsafe to me tiiy gi-ace. 

3 The joy can ne'er be spoken. 

Above all joys beside, 
When in thy body broken 

I thus with safety hide. 
Lord of my life, desiring 

Thy ^lory now to see, 
JBeefde thy cross expiring f 
rd breathe my aoul to thee. 



What language shall I borrow 

To thank thee, dearest friend. 
For this thy dying sorrow. 

Thy pity* wfthoiit end? 
O make me thine for ever ; 

And should I fainting be. 
Lord, let me never, never 

Outlive my love for thee. 

Be near me when I'm dying, 
O show thy cross to me : 

And to mv succour flying, 
Come, Lord, and set me free. 

These eyes, new faith receiving, 
From Jesus shall not move ; 

For he,' Avho dlea believing. 
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CALVARY. 
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1. Hark ! the voice of love and mer-cy Sounds a - loud from Cal-va - ly ; . 
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Sec, it rends the rocks a - sun-der, Shakes the eaith, and veils the sky ! 



^ 

.4 4 






J J I J , j . -j^ 



> I ,^ I 



:*=22: 



I 



b* 




r rr 



"It is finished! It is finished!" Hear the dy-ing Saviour cry. A-men. 
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2 * * It is finished !" O what pleasure 

Do the precious words afford ! 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord. 

" It is finished !" 
Saints the dying words record. 

3 Finished all the types and shadows 

Of the ceremonial law; 
Finish'd all that God had promised: 
Death and hell no more shall awe: 

"It is finished!" 
Saints from hence your comfort draw. 

4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs; 

Strike them to Emmanuel's name; 
All on earth, and all in heaven, 
Join the triumph to proclaim. 

Hallelujah ! 
Glory to the bleeding Lambl 
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ST. CROSS. 
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1. como and mourn "vrith mo a - whilo ; O como yo to tho Sav-iour's side ; 
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O come, to-geth-er let us mourn ; Jo -sua, our Lord, is cru-ci - lied. A -men. 
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2 Have we no tears to shed for him, 

While soldiers scoff and Jews deride? 
Ah ! look how patiently he hangs; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 

4 A broken heart, a fount of tears. 
Ask, and they will not be denied; 
Lord Jesu, may we love and weep, 
Since thou for us art crucified. 

90. 



3 Seven times he spake, seven words of love; 
And all three hours his silence cried 
For mercy on the souls of men; 
Jesus, our Lord, is crucified. 
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CUTHBERT. 
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1. Restring from his work to-day In tlie tomb the Saviour lay ; Still he slept, from head to feet 
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Shrouded in the winding-sheet, Lying in the rock a-lone, Hidden by the sealed stone. A-men. 
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2 Late at even there was seen 
Watching long the Magdalene; 
Early, ere the break of day. 
Sorrowful she took her way 
To the holy garden glade. 
Where her buried Lord was laid. 



3 So with thee, till life shall end, 
I would solemn vigil spend: 
Let me hew thee. Lord, a shrine 
Li this rocky heart of mine, 
Where in pure embalmM cell 
None but thou may ever dwelL 



4 Myrrh and spices will I bring. 
True affection's offering; 
Close the door from sight and sound 
Of the busy world around; 
And in patient watch remain 
Till my Lord appear again. 
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PRUEN. 
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Fold the limb and bind the brow, In the rich man's se - pnl-chre. A - men. 

J J I gjl-*!. I 1 J ^J 

^ 9 9 ■» , ^ szzi 



-r- 



^=:i=:fc=rtaiir 



:?=: 



2 Sin has bruised the Victor's heel ; 
Roll the stone and guard it well ; 
Brin^ the Koman's boasted seal, 
Bnng hJs boldest sentinel. 
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3 Yet the morning's purple ray- 
Shall present a glorious sight, 
Stone bv earthquake roll'd away, 
Angel guards all robed in white. 

KOENIGSBERG. 
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1. All is o'er, the pain, the sor - row. 
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Hu-man taunts and Satan's spite ; 
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Death shall be despoiled to - mor - rov/ 

1 



y — W 



^ 



i=^ 



Of the Prey he grasps to - night 



^ 



jss: 



^ ~ 



r 



t 






I 



I 



^ 



± 



I I I 



i 



i 



:t=z± 



-«- -is> 



-G- 



f V 



II 



I I 
Yet once more, his own to 



W F 



1^^=^ 



i 



save, Christ must sleep within the grave. A - men. 



f 



J. 



I 1 



rit 



I 



^ 



^:* 



i 



2 Fierce and deadly was the anguish 

On the bitter cross he bore : 
How did soul and body languish. 

Till the toil of death was o'er! 
But that toil, so fierce and dread, 
Bruised and crushed the serpent's head. 

3 CJofie, nnd etill the tombSiat holds him 

While in brief repose he lies : 
Deep the fhimbcr tinit enfolds h/ni. 






Veiled awhile from mortal eyes : 
Slumber such as needs must be 
After hard-won victory. 

4 So this nieht, wUh novc^ <all ^ffi.^\s&<«& 
Chant Sa© ravxYvem «.q^ w?cA\Qr« % 
LK)ft\eT 8tTO\na oi \it«A^^ wcv^ ^vA^-e^ 

From to-moYTO\V* V\wc:v« ^v^\^^^ • 
T>eatb and)a«i\\ ^^'^^^^^\^:^^^ T^^^^.v^c^v. 
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1. I would not live al - way: I ask not to stay Where storm af - ter 
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storm ris - es dark o'er the way; The few lu - rid mom-ings that 
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dawn on us here Are enough for life's woes, full enough for its cheer. A-men. 



I I I I If 

— " — F — t"~i I — ^^'^ 



h n 



1 I 






^ 



J^Aj^^Lji 



:0~»: 



t 



■^- 



t:£tsz:t=±l 



v»i/ 



2 I would not live alway, thus fetter*d by sin. 
Temptation without and corruption within; 
E'en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 

3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb: 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There, sweet be my rest, till he bid me arise 

To hail him in triumph descending the skies. 



4 Who, who would live alway, away from his Grod ; 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 

Where the rivers of pleasure flow o'er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 

5 Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren, transported, to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 

And the smile of the Lord is the feast of ^'^ sai]\. 
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1.. God of my life, O Lord most high, To thee by day and night I cry ; 
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Vouchsafe my mournful voice to hear, To my distress incline thine ear. A - men. 
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2 Like those whose strength and hopes are 
They number me among the dead; [fled, 
Like those who, shrouded in the grave, 
From thee no more remembrance have. 

3 Wilt thou by miracle revive 

The dead, whom tiiou forsook*st alive ? 
Shall the mute grave thy love confess, 
A mouldering tomb thy fjadthfulness ? 
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4: To thee, O Lord, I cry forlorn, 
My prayer prevents the early mom: 
Why hast thou, Lord, my soul forsook, 
Nor once vouchsafed a gracious look? 

5 Companions dear and fiiends beloved 
Far from my sight thou hast removed: 
God of my life, O Lord most high. 
Vouchsafed to hear my moumfal cry ! 
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1. My grate-M soul shall bless the Lord, 'Whose pre-cepts give me light ; 
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And pri-vate counsel still af-ford 
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2 Therefore my heart all grief defies, 

My glory does rejoice; 
Mynesh shall rest, in hope to rise, 
Waked by his powerful yoioe. 

3 Thou, Lord, when I resign my breathy 

My Boul £roin hell shalt free; 



VA/ 



Nor let thy Holy One in death 
The least corruption see. 

4 Thou shaVtiJift •^a.VJoa oi\i&k ^qses^-^ 
Which, to tJd^ ^Teaeafi^\«aA.\ 
Where pleaaxiiea d.^w^\^^avi\. ^iXVars 
And joya tYiaX. \ieN€;T ia^^. 
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1. This life 's a dream, an emp - iy show ; But the bright world to which I go 
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Hath joys substantial and sincere: When shall I wake and find me there? A -men. 
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2 O glorious hour ! O blefit abode ! 
I shall be near and like my God, 
And flesh and sense no more control 
The sacred pleasures of the soul. 
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3 My flesh shall slumber in the ground 
Till the last trumpet's joyful sound ; 
Then burst the chains with sweet surprise. 
And in my Saviour's image rise. 
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1. It is not death to die ; To leave this wea - ry road, 
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And 'mid the brother -hood on high To be at home with God. A -men. 
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2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 
To spend eternal years. \ 

3 It is not death to bear 

The wrench that Beta us free 
■Fivzn dungeon chsdn, to breathe the air 
Of bonndless liberty. 



"m^ 



T 



4 It is not death to fling 

Aside this sinful dust. 
And rise, on strong exulting wing. 
To live among the just. 

5 Jesus, thou Prince of life I 

Thy chosen cannot die ; 
Like fhee, tYie^ coticgaLet mthft strife. 
To reign V\t\i ^iK^fe oTa.\i\^. 
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1. Christ the Lord is risen to - dAy, Sous of men and an - gels say : 
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Baise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav'ns; thou earth, reply. A-men. 
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2 Loye*s redeeming work is done. 
Fought the fi^ht, the victory won: 
Jesus* agony is o'er, 
Darkness veils the earth no more. 



3 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal, 
Christ hath burst the gates of hell ; 
Death in vain forbids him rise, 
Christ hath open*d Paradise. 



4 Soar we now where Christ hath led, 
Following our exalted Head; 
Made like him, like him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 
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1. Christ the Lord is risen to - day, Sons of men and an - gels say : 
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Baise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav'ns; thou earth, reply. A - men. 
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Our tri - nmph-ant ho - ly day, 
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Who died onoe up - on the cross, Hal - 
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Suf-fer to re-deem our loss. Hal - - - le - lu - jah! A -men. 
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2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 
Unto Christ, our heavenly King, 
Who endured the cross and grave, 
Sinners to redeem and save. 

JSallelujab ! 



3 But the pains which he endured 
Our salvation have secured ; 
Now above the sky he*s King, 
Where the angels ever sing. 
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1. At the Iiamb's high feast we sing Praise to our vie - to - rious King, 
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"Who hath washed us in the tide Flow-ing from his pierced side; 
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Praise we him, whose love di - vine Gives his sa - cred blood for wine, 
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Gives his bod - y for the feast, Christ the Vio-tim, Christ the Priest A - men. 
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2 Where the Paschal blood is poured. 
Death's dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel's hosts triumphant go 
Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood was shed, 
Bt^schal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
With sincerity and love 
£at we manna from above. 
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3 Mighty Victim from the sky ! 
HeU's fierce powers beneath thee lie ; 
Thou hast conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light : 
Now no more can death appal, 
Now no more the grave enthral ; 
Thou hast opened Paradise, 
And in thee thy saints shall rise. 



4 Easter triumph, Easter joy. 
Sin alone can this destroy; 
From sin's power do thou set free 
Souls new-bom, O Lord, in tiiee. 
Hymns of glory and of praise, 
Itisen Lord, to thee we raise ; 
Moly Father, praise to thee. 
With tho Spirit, ever be. 
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1. An - gels, roll the rock a - way ! Death, yield np the might -y " Prey! 
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See, the Saviour quits the tomb, Glow-ing with im - mor - tal bloom. 
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Al - le - In - ia ! Al - le - lu -• ia ! Christ the Lord is risen to - day. A-men. 
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2 Shont, ye seraphs; angels, raise 
Yonr eternal song of praise ; 
Let the earth's remotest bonnd 
Echo to the blissfol sound. 

Alleluia ! alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen tc-day. 

3 Holy Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Glory as of old to thee, 
Now and evermore, shall be. 

Alleluia ! alleluia I 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 
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1. Come see the place where Je-sus lay, And hear an-gel-ic watchers say, 
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2 O joytol sound ! O glorious hour, 
"When by his own Almighty power 

He rose, and left the grave I 
Now let our songs his triumph tell. 
Who burst the bands of death and hell, 

And ever lives to save. 

3 The First-begotten of the dead, 
For us he rose, our glorious Head, 

Immortal life to bring ; 
What though the saints like him shall die. 
They share their Leader's victory, 

And triumph with their King. 

4 No more they tremble at the grave, 
For Jesus will their spirits save, 

And raise their slumbering dust : 
O risen Lord, in thee we live, 
To thee our ransom'd souls we give. 

To thee our bodies trust. 
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VICTORY. 



Halle- lu - jiih, Halle -lu- jab, Halle -lu - jah. l.The st 
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The strife is o'er, the bat-tie done 
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The vie- to -ry of life is won,The song of triumph has be-gun. Hal-le -lu -jah. Amei 
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2 The powers of Death have done their 

worst, 
Bat Christ their legions hath dispersed : 
Let shout of holy joy outburst, 

HaUeltgah ! 

3 The three sad days are quickly sped ; 
_ . . . . th " 



4 He closed the yawning gates of hell, 
The bars ^om heaven's hi^h portals fel 
Let hymns of praise his, tnomphs tell I 

BaUelujul 



He rises glorious from tne dead : 
All glory to our risen Head 1 

Hallelujah ! 
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5 Lord ! by the stripes which wounded the 
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free. 



From Death's ^ead sting thy servant 



That we may live, and sing to thee, 

HaUelnji 

ST. ALBINUS.; 
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1. Je-sus lives : no longer now Can thy terrors, Death, appal us ; Jesus lives : 
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this we know Thou, O grave, canst not en-thral us. 
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2 Jesus lives : henceforth is death 

But the gate of life immortal ; 
This shall calm our trembling breath, 
When we pass its gloomy portal. 

Alleluia ! 

3 Jesus lives : for us he died : 

Then, alone to Jesus living, 
Pure in heart may we abide, 
Glory to oar Saviour giving. 
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Alleluia ! I 



4 Jesus lives : our hearts know well 

Kought from us his love shall sever ; 
Life, nor death, nor powers of hell 
Tear us from his keeping ever. 

Alleluia ^ 

5 Jesus lives : to him the throne 

Over all the world is given : 
May we go where he is ^one, 
Beat awd teigii -mVXi'Vsaxi VsLYi^sv-^ea. 
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The Pass - o - ver of glad - ness, The Pass - o - ver of 
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From death to 
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Our Christ hath brought us o 
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nr hearts be pure from eyil, 
That we may see aright 
he Lord in rays eternal 
Of resurrection-light; 
nd, listening to his accents, 
May hear, so calm and plain, 
Gs own " All hail !" and, bearing, 
'^y raise the yictoT-Btrpmi, 



3 Now let the heavens be joyful ! 

Let earth her song begin ! 
Let the round world keep triumph, 

And all that is therein ! 
Invisible and visible, 

Their notes let all thing;^ bl^tid^ 
For Christ ^©ljO't9L\iBX5a.T^^Tk.^ 

Our Joy tTQa.t\ia.V5a.Ti.o etkftu 



\ 



MIBVIIIHHHBIIPMHI 



00 



(Sasjter. 



7.7.7.7. with AUeltda. 




-WIBTSUBUBO. 






1. Christ the Lord is risen a-gain ; Christ hath broken ^very chain ; Hark, angelic 
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2 He who gave for ns his life. 
Who for us endured the strife, 
Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; 

We too sing for joy, and say Allehila! 

3 He who bore all pain and loss 
Comfortless upon the cross, 
Lives in glory now on high, 

Pleads for us and hears our cry ; Allelaiu ! 

4 He who slumbered in the grave 
Is exalted now to save ; 



Now through Clnistendom it rings 
That the Lamb is King of kings. Allelaia 

5 Now he bids us tell abroad 
How the lost may be restored. 
How the penitent forgiven. 

How we too may enter heaven. Allehiia ! 

6 Thou, our Paschal Lamb indeed, 
Christ thy ransomed people feed: 
Take our sins and guilt aw^ay. 

Let us sing by night and day Alleluia ! 
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He has burst his tliree days' pris - on, Let the whole wide earth re - joice; 







Death is vanquish'd, man is free, Christ has won the vie - to 
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A-men. 
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2 Tell it to the sinners, weeping 
Over deeds in darkness aone. 
Weary fast and vigil keeping ; 

Brightly breaks their Easter sun ; 
Cht-JBt baa home onr Bma away, 
Cbriet has conquer d hell to-day. 
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3 He is risen ! he is risen ! 

He has oped the eternal gate ; 
We are loosed from sin's dark prison, 

Risen to a holier state, 
Where a brightening Easter beam 
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1. Lift your glad voi-ces in triumph on high, For Je-sushath ris-en, and 
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man cannot die. Vain were the terrors that gathered around him, And short the do- 
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an -gels on high, ** The Saviour hath ris - en, and man shall not die. 

2. Je - sus hath ris - en, &c. 
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2 Glory to Gk)d, in full anthems of joy I 

The being he gave us, death cannot destroy ; 
Sad were the fife we must part with to-morrow. 

If tears were our birthright, and death were our end? 
But Jesus hath cheered the dark valley of soxto^, 

And hade us, immortal to heaven ascend. 
Lift your glad voices in triumpli on high, 
JesuB hath risen, and man shall not die. 
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1 . To him who for our sins was slain, To him for all his dy-ing pain, Sing we Al-le- 



rn 






X 



m 



A 



sf- 



■i9- 



rrr 



J l J_J_ | I J I I I I I ^-|^ : ^j ^Jg aq 

f ^ 0— -^ # I— -—-I- — I . I d #-+-*- *-«$' 1 



lu - ia ! To him the Lamb onr Sacrifice, "Who gave his sonl our ransom-price, 



lift 



I 






i 



li 



¥J 



^ ! 



fe 



/rs 



^rr ig f ' r r Pf 



'Kf 



Wf 



r 



1^ I I I --y 1 I I I ■ I -^1 

Sing we Al - le - lu - ia ! Sing we Al - le - lu 



■i&- 



la ! 



iW 



i 






^. 



^^^ 



A -men. 



] 



a 



I 



Si/ 



2 To him who died that we might.die 
To sin, and live with him on high. 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To him who rose that ve might rise. 
And reign with him beyond the skies, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

3 To him who now for us doth plead, 
And helpeth ns in all our need. 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To him who doth prepare on high 
Our home in immortality, 

Sing we Alleluia ! 

4 To him be glory evermore : 

Ye heavenly hosts, your Lord adore ; 

Sing we Alleluia ! 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God most great, our joy, our boast. 

Sing xfe K\\ft\mai\ 
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Whose throne is fixed on Si - on's hill, Shall there se - cure-ly reign." A - men. 
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2 Attend, O earth, whilst I declare 

God's nncontroU'd decree : 
* «* Thou art my Son, this day my heir 
Have I begotten thee. 
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3 " Ask, and receive thy full demands : 
Thine shall the heathen be ; 
The utmodt limits of the lands 
Shall be possess'd by thee. " 
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gel started back, When he saw the blood-stain'd door, Pausing on his vengeful track. 
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And the dwelling passing o'er. Once the sea from Israel fled, Ere it roU'd o'er Egypt's dead. A-men. 
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2 Nowrjur Passover is come, 
Dimly shadow'd in tiie past. 
And the very Paschal Lamb, 
Christ the Lord, is slain at last. 
Then, with hearts and hands made 

meet. 
Oar nnlearen'd bread we'll eat 



3 Blessed Victim sent from heaven. 
Whom all angel hosts obey. 
To whose will all earth is given, 
At whose word hell shmik^ vn«^^ 
Thou "hast conqvuci^QL ^%aJ2cL^ ^«8w^ 

strife, 
Thou "hast "bxau^^-os W-gs^Jt «sisl \»ft« 
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1. Joy fills the dwelling of the just, Whom God has saved Irom harm ; For | 




wondrous things arc brought to pass By his Almighty arm, By his Almighty arm. Amen. 
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- 2 Then open wide the temj)le gates 
To which the just repair, 
That I may enter in, and praise 
My great Deliverer there. 
3 That which the builders once refused. 
Is now the Corner-stone : 
This is the woudrous work of God, 
The work of God alone. 
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4' This day is God's ; let all the lands 

Exalt their cheerful voice : 
" Lord, we beseech thee, save us now, 

And muke us still rejoice." 
5 O then with me give thanks to God, 

Who still does gracious"prove ; 
And let the tribute of our praise 

Be endless as his love. 
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carooppress'd; Lord,send thy promised Comfort -er, And lead us to thy rest. A-men 
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2 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But thou didst first come down. 
Through earth's most bitter misery, 
To pass unto thy crown ; 
Ana ^irt with griefs and fears 
Oar onward conrse mnet be ; 
^ai only let that path of tears 
Ijead us at last to thee. 



3 Thou art gone up on high ; 

But then sbalt come again, 
With all the bright ones of the sky 

Attendant in thy train. 

O by thy saving power, 

^ make \» Vv7Q »s\d dle^ 
That "we ma-Y ft\axi^> Siv VltvcA. ^tosAVoxa 
Al thy i\g\i\,\i3L\iQi ow\\\^. 
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1. Hail the day that sees him rise, Hav-ished from our wish-ful eyes; 
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Christ, a - while to mor-tals given, Ee - rxs-cends his na - tive heav'n. A - men. 
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2 There the glorious triumph waits ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene, 
Take the King of Glory in. 

3 Him though highest heaven receives, 
Still he loves the earth he leaves : 
Though returning to his throne. 
Still he calls mankind his own. 



4 See, he lifts his hands above ; 
See, he shows the prints of love ; 
Hark, his gracious lips bestow— 
Blessings on his Church below. 

5 Still for us his death he pleads ; 
Prevalent, he intercedes ; 

Near himself prepares our place. 
Harbinger of numan race. 



6 Lord, though parted from our sight, 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thitiher rise. 
Following thee beyond the skies. 
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1. Hail the day that sees him rise, Kavished from our wish-ftil eyes ; 
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Christ, a while to mbr-tals given, Re - as-cends his na- tive heaven. A -men. 
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1. iiook, ye saints, the sight is glo - rious ; See the "Man of sorrows" now; From the 
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fight returned vie - to - ri - ous, Ev - ery linee to him shall bow ; Crown him ! ; 
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Crown him ! Crown him ! Crowns become the Vic - tor's brow. A - men. 
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels crown him ; 

Eich the trophies Jesns brings ; 
On the seat of power enthrone him^ 
While the vault of heaven rings ; 

Crown him I Crown him ! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 

3 Sinners in derision crowned him, 

Mocking thus the Saviour's claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around him. 
Own his title, praise his name : 
Crown him I Crown him ! 
Spread abroad the Victor's feme ! 

4 Hark ! those bursts of acclamation ! 

Hark ! those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
O what joy the sight affords I 

Crown him I Crown him ! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
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1. Crown him -with many crowns. The Lamb upon his throne; Hark I howtheheav'nly 
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anthem drowns All music but its own ! Awake, my soul, and sing Of him who died for 
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thee ; And hail him as thy matchless King Thro' all e - ter - ni - ty. A-men. 
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2. Crown him the Virgin's Son ! 

The Grod incarnate bom, 
Whose arm those crimson trophies won 

Which now his brow adorn. 

Fruit of the Mystic Bose, 

True Branch of Jesse's stem, 
The Boot whence mercy ever flows, — 

The Babe of Bethlehem I 

3 Crown him the Lord of love ! 

Behold his hands and side, — 
Those woimds, yet visible above, 

In beauty glorified : 

No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 
But downward bends his wondering eye 

At mysteries so bright 



4 Crown him the Lord of peace ! 
Whose power a sceptre sways 

In heaven and earth, that wars may cease, 

And all be prayer and praise. 

His reign shall know no end ; 

And round his pierced feet 
Fair flowers of Paradise extend 

Their fragrance ever sweet. 

5 Crown him the Lord of heaven I 
One with the Father known, — 

And the blest Spirit, through hini given 

From yonder Triune throne ! 

All hail, Bedeemer, hail I 

For thou hast died for me : 
Thy proise and ^\ot^ ^aaXS.T^QN»'«KCL 

Throug^o\x\. e\«tmV."5. 
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1. Oar Lord is ' ris - eii from the dead ; Our Je - sua is gone up on high ; ; 
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The powers of hell are cap-tive led; Dragg'dtothe por-tals of tlie sky. A-men. 
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2 ^Vhere his tritimphal chariot waits, 

And angels chant the solemn lay : 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 

3 Loose all your bars of massy light. 

And wide unfold the radiant scene ; 
He claims those mansions as his right ; 
Beceive the King cf Glory in. 



4 Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lord that all his foes o'ercame. 
The world, sin, death, and hell o'erthrew; 
And Jesus is the Conqueror's name. 

5 Lo ! his triumphal chariot waits. 

And angels chant the solemn lay ; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlasting doors, give way. 
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C Who is the King of Glory, who? 

The Lord, of glorious power possessed, 
The King of saints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bless'd. 
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1. Th'a-tonmg work is done, Tho Yic-tim's blood ia shed, And Je - sus now is gone His 
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people's cause to plead; He stands in heaven,their great High Priest, He bears their names upon his bi-east. 

I r-N A-men. 
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2 He sprinkles with his blood 

The mercy-seat above ; 
For justice had withstood 

The purposes of love ; 
But justice now withstands no more. 
And mercy yields her boundless store. 

3 No temple made with hands, 

His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself he Btands, 



A heavenly priesthood his. 
In him the shadows of the law 
Are all fnlfiU'd, and now withdraw. 

4 And though a while he be 
Hid from the eyes of men. 
His people look to see 
Their great High Priest again ; 
In brighest glory he will come. 
And take "bis "wvxi^mi^ "^^o^Y^ \isycaft« 
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1. The ris - ing Gk)d forsakes the tomb ; Up to his Father's court he flies ; 
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Che - rubio Isgions guard him home, And shout him welcome to the skies. Amen. 
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2 Break off yonr tears, ye saints, and tell 
How high onr great Deliverer reigns ; 
See how he spoil'd the hosts of hell, 
And led the tyrant death in chains. 



3 Say, "Live for ever, glorious King, 
Bom to redeem, and strong to save !" 
Then ask — *'0 death, where is thy sting? 
And where thy victory, O grave ?" 
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1. O all ye peo -pie, clap your hands, And with tri-umphant voi-cessing; 
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No force tlie mighty power withstands Of God tho u - ni - vcr- sal King. A-men. 
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2 He shall assaulting foes repel, 

And with success our battles fight ; 
Shall fix the place where we must dwell, 
' The pride of Jacob, his delight. 



3 God is gone up, our Lord and King, 

With shouts of joy, and trumpet's sound; 
To him repeated praises sing. 
And let the cheerful song rebound. 



4 Your utmost skill in praise be shown, 

For him who all the world coTnina3iOL& \ 
Who sits upon his righteous tbroue, 
And .spreads his sway o'er heatlo-eniaTiAs, 



100 



^BCCitBion. 



121. 

I 



i 



J L 



i 



CM. 

I I 



TOTTENHAM. 



122: 



H- 



i=t 



£ 



■a)~ 



f 



t 



-^- 



"iS^ 



■fy- 



-fS^ 



15'- 



-6^- 



jSK 



■^- 



'-^ 



t 



■JSZZ 



-&- 



^=- 



% 



1. Lift up your heads, e - ter - nal gates, Un-fold to en- ter - tain 
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The King of Glo - ryl see, he comes With his ca - les - tial train. A- men. 
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2 Who is the King of Glory? wh6? 

The Lord for strength renow'd ; 
Li battle mighty ; o'er his foes 
Eternal Victor crown'd. 

3 Lift up your heads, ye gates ; unlold, 

In state to entertain 
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The King of Glory ! see, he comes 
With all his shining train. 

4 Who is the King of Glory ? who ? 
The Lord of hosts renown'd ; 
Of glory he alone is King, 
Who is with glory crowa'd. 
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1. The servants of Je - ho - vah'swill His favour's gen -tie beams en -joy; 
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Their upright hearts let gladness fill. And cheerful songs their tongues employ. Amen. 






2 To him your voice in anthems raise, 
Jehovah's awftil name he bears ; 
Li him rejoice, extol his praise. 

Who rides upon high-rolling spheres. 

S Sis cbariota numberless, his powers 
Are heavenly boats, that wait his will ; 



I 

His presence now fills Sion's towers, 
As once it honoured Sinai's hill. 

4 Ascending high, in triumph thou 
Captivity hast captive led. 
And on thy people didst bestow 
Thy gifts 01x5. grafts ix^^Vj ^"^Qu 



Ascension. 
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BRISTOL. 
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1. Be - hold the glo - ries of the Lamb A - mid his Fa-ther's throne ; 



J- 



2!?=^ 



P 



2 



-^ 



• 



i 




s^ 



\ 



4. 



/TV 



^^J 



^^ 



I 



Pre-pare new hon-OTirs for his name, And- songs be-fore tm-known. A -men. 
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2 Let elders worship at his feet, 

The Chnrch adore around, 
With vieds full of odours sweet, 
And harps of sweeter sound. 

3 Now to the Lamb that once was slain 

Be endless blessings paid ; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
For ever on thy head. 
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4 Thou hast redeein'd our soxils with blood. 

Hast set the prisoners &ee, 
EEast made us Mngs and priests to Ood, 
And we shall reign with thee. 

5 The worlds of nature and of grace 

Are put beneath thy power ; 
Then shorten these delaying days, 
And bring the promised hour. 
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1. stand up, my soul, chake off thy fears, And gird the Gos -; pel ar - mour on ; 

J "j J,^ J j|J_J- ral , J, J -"i I , I ! i / jj .j 



iw 



-<$»- 



t 



?z: 



-f 



■0—0- 



-6^ 



^ 



t 





aa 



March to the gates of end-less joy, Where Je-sus thy great Captain's gone. A-men. 
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2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course, 

Bat hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
• Thv Saviour nail'd them to the cross. 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 

Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
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There peace and joy eternal reign, [wait. 
And glittering robes for conquerors 

4 There shall I -weoi ^ «feKrr3 tstcr'sxsL^ 
And tTmm^lcL m kltosai^V:^ ^^^Rft-» 
While a\\ tYie Mnii\e>^ o1 \Ja^ ^k^ss. ^ 
Join in mj g\oTia>OLa\jfc^^«t'^"e^»^'^ 
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1 . He's come, let ov - ery kneo bo bent, All hearts new joy re - sume , 
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Sing, yo redeem'd, with one consent, ** The Comfort-er is come." A - men. 
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2 What^greater gift, what greater love, 

Could God on man bestow? 
Angels for. this rejoice above. 
Let man rejoice below. 

3 Hail, blessed Spirit ! may each soul 

Thy sacred influence feel ; 
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Do thou each sii)ful thought control. 
And fix our wavering zeal. 

4 Thou to the conscience dost convey 
Those checks which we should know; 
Thy motions point to us the way ; 
Thou giv'st us strength to go. 
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1. Spir-it of the liv-ingGod, In all thy plen-i - tude ondgrace^] 
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"Where'er the foot of man hath trod, Descend on our a - pos-taterace. A-men. 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love, 
To preach the reconciling word ; 
Give power and unction from above. 
Where'er the joyful sound is heard. 

«? ^0 darkness, at thy coming, light ; 
Confusion, order, in thy path ; 



Souls without strength inspire with might ; 
Bid mercy triumph over wrath. 

4 Baptize the nations 1 far and nigh 
The triumphs of the cross record ; 
The name of Jesus glorify. 
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1. Come, Ho-ly Ghost, Cre - a -tor, come, In-spire these souls of thine; 




Till eve-ry heart which thoti hast made Be filled with grace di-vine. A - jncn. 
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2 Thou art the Comforter, the gift 

Of God, and fire of love ; 

The everlasting spring of joy, 

And unction from above. 

3 Thy gifts are manifold, thou writ'st 

Qod's law in each true heart ; 
The promise of the Father, thou 
Dost heavenly speech impart. 

4 Enlighten our dark souls, till they 

Thy sacred lovo embrace ; 
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Assist our minds, by nature frail, 
With tiiy celestial grace. 

5 Drive far from us the mortal foe, 
And give us peace within ; 
That, by thy guidance blest, we may 
Escape the snares of sin. 

G Teach us the Father to confess. 
And Son, firom death revived. 
And thee^ with both, O Holy Ghost, 
Who alt from both derived. 
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1. Come, Ho-ly Spir - it, heavenly Dove, With all thy quickening powers; 
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a flame of sa - cred love In these cold hearts of ours. A - men. 
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2 See how we grovel here below. 

Fond of these earthly toys ; 
Our souls, how heavily they go. 
To reach eternal jojs. 

3 In vain we tune onr lifeless songs^ 

In vain wc atrlvc to rise ; 



Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 

4 Come, Holy ^p\i\\>, Veac^ci^^ "^^^^i, 
With ftU ^\ c^cVemsis^^ci^^x'a^ \ 
Come, fihed iVncoft.^ ^ ^«Ti.QroL'£«'\«^^^ 
And tliat a\i«L\\\Lmei\fc o\m^. 
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1. Ore - a - tor Spir - it, by whose aid The world's foundations fir^t were laid;^ 




^ 



jjj 



3LJL 






# — TO 



±4? 



f 



^- 




Gome, vis - it ev - ery humble mind ; Come, pour thy joys on hu-man kind ; J 
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From sin and sor - row set us free. And make thy temples worthy thee. Amen. J 
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2 O source of uncreated light, 
The Father's promised Paraclete, 
Thrice holy fount, thrice holy fire, 
Our hearts with heavenly love inspire ; 
Come, and thy sacred unction bring 
To sanctify ua while we sing. 

3 Plenteous of grace, descend from high, 
Eich in thy seven-fold energy ; 
Make us eternal truth receive. 

And practise all that we believe ; 
Give us thyself, that we may see 
The Father and the Son by thee. 

4 Immortal honour, endless fiime, 
Attend the Almighty Father's name ; 
The Saviour Son be glorified, 

"Who for lost man's redemption died ; 
And equal adoration be, 
Eternal Paraclete, to thee. 
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1. Lord, God, the Ho-ly 
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Pen - to - cost, De - scend in all thy power ; "We 
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meet with one ao - cord 
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In our ap- point -ed place, And 
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wait the promise 
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of oniLord, ThQ Spir-it of all grace. A - men. 
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2 Like mighty rushing wind 
Upon the waves beneath, ' 

MoYB with one impulse every mind, 
One soul, one feeling breathe : 
The young, the old, inspire 
With wisdom from above ; 

And give us hearts and tongues of &rQ 
To pray, to praise, and lore. 



3 Spirit of light, explore 
And chase our gloom away, 

With lustre shining more and more 
Unto the perfect day : 
Spirit of trutYi, "b^ moTv 
In life and def^l'^Q. omgc <^xcAfc\ 

O Spirit of aaop\\OTL,Tio^ 
May "we "b© Baii.ct\fiL^d- 
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1. Come, giii-cious Spir - it, heavenly Dove, With light and comfort from a-bove; 
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Bo thou our Guardian, thou our Guide,0'er every thought and step preside. A - men. 
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2 The light of tmth to us display, 

And make us know and choose thy way; 
Plant holy fear in every heart. 
That we from thee may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to Christ, the living way, 
Nor let us from his precepts stray; 



Lead us to holiness, the road 

That we mrjfit take to dwell with Ck)d. 

4 Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Fulness of joy for ever there : 
Lead us to God, our final rest» 
To be with him for ever blest. 
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1. Our blest lie- deem - er, ere 
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last fare - Avell, 
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A Guide, a Com - for - ter, bequeathed With us to dwell. A - men. 
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2 He came in semblance of a dove 

With sheltering wings outspread. 
The holy balm of peace and love 
On earth to shed. 

3 He came sweet influence to impart, 

A gracious, willing guest, 
While he can find one humble heart 
Wherein to rest. 

d And his that gentle voice we hear. 
Soft as the breath of even, 
That checks each thongbt, that calms 
And speaks of heaven, [each fear, 



5 And every virtue we possess, 
And every victory won, 
And every thought of holiness 
Are his alone. 

G Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, piling, see : 
O make our hearts thy dwelling-place, 
And meet for thee. 

7 O praise the Father ; praise the Son ; 
Blest Spirit, praise to thee ; 
AH praise to God, the Three in One, 
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1. Spir - it of mer - cy, truth, and love, O shed thine influence from a - bovo ; 



I 



^23: 



? A ^ r 



1 1 ^— -»-# — 



«-- 



j-^um^ 



-/9- 



ISL 



■^ 



\ 







u 1 rj 

And still from age to age coa-vey The wonders of this sa-credday. A -men. 
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2 In every clirae, by every tongue, 
Be God's surpassing glory sui^ : 
Let all the listening earth be taught 
The wonders by our Saviour wrought. 
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3 Unfailing Comfort, heavenly Guide 
Still o'er thy holy Church preside ; 
Still let mankind thy blessings prove ; 
Spirit of mercy, truth, and love. 
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1. The Spir - it, in our hearts, • Is whispering, Sin - ner, como : 
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Thie Bride, the Church of Christ, proclaims To all his children, Come. A - men. 
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2 Let him that heareth, say 
To all about him, Come : 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness. 
To Christ, the fouatain, come. 



3 Yes, whosoever will, 
let him freely come. 
And freely drink the stream of life : 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 



4 Lo, Jesus, who invites. 
Declares, I quickly come. 
Lord ! even so ; I wait thy hour -. 
Jesus, my Saviour, coms. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Spir - it, come ; Let thy bright beams a - rise ; 



I 





^^% 



3t=: 



, I . . I I i*.i r III I , 

Dis - pel fha sor-row from our minds, The darkness from our eyes. A -men. 
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2 Bevive our drooping faith, 

Our doubts and fears remove. 
And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

3 Convince us of our sin; 

Then lead to Jesus' blood, 
And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 



I 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart, 

To sanctify the soul, 
To pour fresh life in every part. 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Dwell therefore in our hesurts, ^; 

Our minds from bondage free; 
Then shall we know, and praise, and love 
The Father, Son, and Thee. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly 

I ' J 

^ m m- 



Spir - 



I 
it, 

J 



rzEs: 



^ZL^T. 



I 



i^-z^^^^^^ 



come; 
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Let thy bright beains a - rise; 
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Dis - pel the sor - row from our minds, The darkness from our eyes. A-men. 
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1. "When God of old camo down from heaven, In power and \vrath lie came ; 
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Be - fore his feet the clouds were riven, Half darkness and half flame ; A- men. 
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when he came the second time, 
;e came in power and love ; 
;er than gale at morning prime 
[overed his holjr Dove. 

I fires that rosh'd on Sinai down 
1 sadden torrents dread, 
1 gently light, a glorious crown, 
n every sainted head. 

L as on Israel's awe-struck ear 
he voice exceeding loud, 
> trunip, that angels quake to hear, 
hrill'd from the deep, dark cloud ; 
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6 So, when the Spirit of onr God 
Came down his flock to find, 
A voice from heaven was heard abroad, 
A rushing, mighty wind. 

6 It fills the Church of God ; it fills 

The sinful world around ; 
Only in stubborn hearts and wills 
No place for it is found. 

7 Come, Lord, come, "Wisdom, Love, and 

Open our ears to hear ; [Power, 

Let us not miss th' accepted hour ; 
Save, Lord, by love or fear. 
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old came down from heaven. In power and wrath he came; 
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Be - fore his feet the clouds were riven. Half dark-ness and half flame ; A-men. 
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VENI CREATOR. 
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1. Come, Ho- ly Ghost, our souls in -spire, And light-en with ce - les - tial fire. 
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Thou the anointing Spirit art, 
Who dost thy sevenfold gifts impart. 

The blessdd unction from above 
Is comfort, life, and fira of love. 

Enable with perpetual light 
The dulness of our blended sight. 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 
With the abundance of thy grace. 
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Keep far bur foes, give peace at home : 
Where thou art guide, no ill can come. 

Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And thee of both to bs but One, 

That, through the ages all along, 
This may be our unending song ; 
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Praise to thy c -ter-nal merit, Fa-ther, Son, and Holy Spir - it. A - men. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, our souls in - spire. And light-on with cc - Jlos - tial fire. 
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Thou the a- noint-ing Spir -it art, Who dost thy sevenfold gifts im - part. 
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Praise to thy c - ter - Hal mer - it, Fa - ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir-it. A-men. 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly! Lord God Al - migh-ty! Ear - ly in tho 
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morning our song shall rise to thee: Ho - ly, lio - ly, ho - ly ! . 
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mer-ci- ful and mighty ! God in Three Persons, blessed Tri-ni - ty ! A-men ! 
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2 Holy, holy, holy t All the saints adore thee, 

Casting' down their golden crowns around the glassy sea; 
Cherabirh and seraphim falling down before thee, 
Which werl, and art, and evermore shall be, 

3 Holy, holy, holy ! thonp:h the darkness hide thee, 

Tnousfh' the eye of sinfnl man thy glory ma, 
Only thoii art lioly ; there is none beside thee 



the eye of sinfnl man thy glory may not see, 
art lioly ; there is none besid 
Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 



4 Holv, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty \ 

A)} thy works shall praise thy name, in eaTt\\, ».\\<^ ^7 ^ 'awo. «.^"».*. 
Ifoly, holv, holy ! rnercifnl and mightv \ 
God in Three Persons, blessed Trimty. 
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1.0 ho - ly, 

J- J J 



ho 

J. 




r 



t 



t 






I I I . 

ho_ - ly Lord, Bright in thy deede and 
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ev - er be thy name adored, Thy glo - lies let tlie world proclaim. A-men. 
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2 O Jesns, Lamb once crucified 

To take our load of sins away, 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 
Along the realms of upper day. 

3 O Holy Spirit from above, 

Li streams of light and glory given, 
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Thou source of eostacy and love, [heaven. 
Thy praises ring through earth and 

4 O God Triune, to thee we owe 

Our every thought,. our every song ; 
And ever may thy praises flow [tongue. 
From saint and seraph's burning 
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1. Ho- ly, ho-ly, ho-ly Lord God of hoste, e ■ ter - nal King, 
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By the heavens and 
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earth a - dored; An -gels and arch- an- gels sing. Chanting ev - er - last 
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Chant 
I 



ing ev - or - last 
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ly To the bless - ed Trin - i -, ty. 
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2 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 

Spirits blest, before thy tlurone, 
Speeding thence at thy command ; 

And when thy command is done, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Tiinity. 

3 Cherubim and seraphim 

Veil theit faces with their wings ; 
^j'es of angela are too dim 
To behold the King of kings, 
J^le they sing eternally 
To tne blessed Trinity 
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4 Thee, apostles, prophets, thee. 

Thee, the noble martyr band, 
Praise with solemn jubilee ; 

Thee the Church in every land ; 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blessed Trinity. 

5 Alleluia! Lord, to thee, 

Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 

Join-w© -wiih. the heavenly host, 
Singiiiw e^er\a&UxL^^ 
To the b\^aaeCLTim\t-^, 
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1. Tho God of Abraham praise, Who reigns enthron'd above ; Ancient of ev - er - 
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last-ing days, And God of love ; Je -hovah, great I AM, By earth andheav'n con- 
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fess'd; — I bow and bless the sa - cred name, For ev - er bless'd. A -men. 
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2 The Grod of Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 

Prom earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At his right hand : 
I fljl on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And him my only portion make. 
My shi^d and tower. 

3 He by himself hath sworn, 
I on his oath depend, 

I shall, on angel-wings upborne. 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold his &icc, 
I shall his power adore, 
And sing the wofiders of his grace 
For evermore. 

4 There dwells the Lord, our King, 
The Lord, our righteousness, 

Triumphiuz^ o'er the world and sin, 
The Prince of Peace ; 



On Sion's sacred height 
His kingdom he maintains, ^ 
And, glorious with his saints in light. 
For ever reigns. 

5 The God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing ; 

And, »*Holy, holy, holy," cry, 
" Almighty King, 

Who was, and is the same. 

And evermore shall be : 
Jehovah, Father, great I AM, 
We worship thee. " 

6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 

Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
They ever cry : 
Hail, Abx83i&in:«Go^^Tk.^Tc^<&^ 
I join t\ie 'Viea^er^'^ ^B:^^ % 
All might on^L Toa^Ci^ ^x^ ^\3aa. 
And en^eaa ^Tcovafc. 
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ther of heav'n, whose love profound A ran-som for our oouls hath found. 
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Be - fore thy throne we sin-ners bend ; To us thy pardoning love extend. Amen. 
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2 Almighty Son, incarnate Word, 

Our Prophet, Priest, Bedeemer, Lord, 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To us thy saving grace extend. 

3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 

The soul is raised from sin and death, 
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Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
To UR thy quickening power extend. 

4 Jehovah,— Father, Spirit, Son, — 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One ! 
Before thy throne we sinners bend ; 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 
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1. We give immortal praise To God the Father's love. For all our comforts here, An^ 



I I I I 



^E^ 



-^ -1 1 w i t 



:^ 



-f9- 



X 



^^^ 



I 



I 



r 



(^ 



3zirn 




rt\ 



■i=jt=.t 



s 



"-rrrTri 



^ 



-^9- 



ia 



rf^fif-fss 



I ' i r I r r 

bet-ter liopes above : Ho sent his own E-ter-nal Son To die for sins tliat mau Ijad done. Amen. 
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2 To God the Son belongs 

Immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood 

From everlasting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And sees the fruit of all his pains. 

3 To God, the Spirit's name, 

Immortal worship give. 
Whose new-creating power ' 



Makes the dead sinner live : 
His works completes the great design. 
And fills the soul with joy divine. 

4 Almighty God to thee 

Be endless honours done ; 

The undivided Three, 

And the mysterious One ; 

"Where Teftfton feaia mt\i «IL hftr powers, 

There {ioAih pxevw\ft, «naL\o\fe t).^cit««^ 
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1. Ho - ly, ho - ly, ho - ly Lord God of hosts ! Whenheav'n and earth, 
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Out of darkness, at thy word, Issued in - to glorious birth. All thy works be- 
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fore thee stood, And thine eye be - held them good, While they sang, with 
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one ac-cord, Ho--ly, ho-ly, ho-ly, Ho-ly, ho - ly, ho-lyLord! A-men 
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2 Holy, holy, holy! Thee, 

One Jehovah evermore, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, we, 

Dust and ashes, would adore ; 
Lightly by tho world esteemed, 
From that world by thee redeemed, 
Sin^ we here, with glad accord, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord ! 



3 Holy, holy, holy ! All 

Heaven's triumphant choir shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 
Then Bhall fta.m\s «si'\ ^et^r^^a.. 
Hearts and Noicea, «^^ ot^e*\s:s"CDs^^ 

Holy, lioly, \i6Vy "Liox^X 



lie. 



^rinitu 0un&a|). 



ii 



145. 



m 



X 



t 



> 



^k^ 



8.7.8.7.4.7. 



REGENT SQUARE. 






r r^W 



1. Ho - ly Fa-ther, great Cro - a - tor, Source of mer-cy, love, and peace, 
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Look up- on the Me - di - a - tor, Clothe us with his right -eous>ne£S ; 
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Heavenly Fa-ther, Heavenly Fa-ther, Thro* the Saviour hear and bless. A -men. 
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2 Holy Jesus, Lord of glory, 

Whom angelic hosts proclaim, 
While we hear thy wondrous story, 

Meet and worship in thy name; 
Dear Redeemer, 
In our hearts thy peace proclaim. 

3 Holy Spirit, Sanctifier, 

Gome with unction from above, 
Raise our hearts to rapture higher, 

Fill them with the Saviour's love ! 
Source of comfort, 
Cheer us with the Saviour's love. 

4 God the Lord, through every nation 

Let thy wondrous mercies shine ! 
In the song of thy salvation 

Every tongue and race combine ! 
Great Jehovah, 
Form onr hearts and maket\iemllQ.me. 
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1. Thon, whose Almighty word Chaos and darkness heaxd.And took their flight; Hear ns.we humbly pray, 
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And, where the Gos-pel's day Sheds not its glorious ray, Let there be light. 
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2 Thou who didst come to bring 
On thy redeeming wing 

Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly-blind, 
O now, to all mankind^ 

Let there bo light ! 

3 Spirit of truth and love, 
life-giving, holy Dove, 

Speed forth thy flight ! 
Move on the waters' face, 
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Bearing the lamp of grace. 
And, in earth's darkest place 
Let there be light ! 

4 Holjr and Blessed Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might, 
Boundless as ocean's tide, 
KoUing in fullest pride. 
Through the world, far and wide, 
Let there be light! 
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2 The King himself comes near 

And feasts his saints to-day ; 
Here may we sit, and see him here. 
And love, and praise, and pray. 

3 One daf of prayer and praise 

His sacred courts witbin. 
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Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

4 My willing boxxV '^ovjXSl ^Xscj 
In bucIq. 0. iTonvfe «& \3skss. 
And T?^a\t to \iav\ t\ife Xsrv^Vex ^-^ 
Of evexlo.Btmg'Vi^^ • 
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1. A - wake, yo saints, a - wake, And hail this sa - cred day , 
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lof - tiest songs of praise Your joy -ful hom-age pay : "Wel-como the day that.. 
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2 On this auspicious mom 

The Lord of life arose ; 
He burst the bars of death. 

And vanquish'd all our foes : 
And now he pleads our cause above, 
And reaps the fruits of all his love. 

3 All hail, triumphant Lord ! 

Heaven with hosannas rings, 
And earth, in humbler strains. 

Thy praise responsive sings : 
Worthy the Lamb that once was tlain, 
Through endless years to live and reign. 

4 Great King, gird on thy sword. 

Ascend thy conquering car ; 
While justice, truth, and love 

Maintain thy glorious war : 
This day let sinners own thy sway. 
And rebels cast their arms away. 



V 



pfl- 







®l)e Cork's lOaij. 



CM. 



. 119 

JARVIS 



* 



f 



f iT 



T 



r 



■p—g;^ 



Jti:^^ 



1. Blast day of God! most calm, most bright, The first, the best of days; 
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The labourer's rest, the saint's delight, The day of prayer and praise. A -men. 
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ISSJMy Saviour's face made thee to shine ; 
His rising thee did raise, 
And made thee heavenly and divine 
Bsyond all other days. 

E-Sr'fhe firsts-fruits oft a blessing prove 
I i To all the sheaves behind ; 
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And they the day of Christ who love, 
A happy week shall find. 

4 This day I must with God appear ; 
For, Lord, the day is thine ; 
Help me to spend it in thy fear, 
Ajid thus to make it mine. 
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1. Sweet isthe work, my God, my King, To praise thy name, give thanks, and sing; 
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To show thy love by morning light. And talk of all thy truth at night. A - men. 
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Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 
No mortal cares shall seize my breast ; 
may my heart in tune be found, 
Like David's haxp of solemn sound ! 

My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
And bless his works, and bless his word ; 
His works of grace, how bright they 
HofT deep Ms counsels, howdivine! [ehinel 



4 I then shall share a glorious part. 
When grace hath well refined my heart. 
And fresh supplies of joy are shed. 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 

5 Then shall I see, andlaiewc, «cAVcl^"^, 
All I desired ot w\^ed\>^a^ \ 

And every po^wet iixid s^^^V etoi-^a^ 
In that eternal NvoxVd oi Vv^ . 
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1. Great God, this sa - cred day of thine De-mands the soul's col-lected powi 
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O may our souls a-dor-ing own The grace that calls us to thy throne! A: 
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3 All-seeing Grod I thy piercing eye 
Can every secret thought explore ; 
May worldly cares our bosoms fly, 

And where thou art intrude no more 
O may thy grace our spirits move, 
And fix our minds on things above ! 

3 Thy Spirit's powerful aid impart, 
And bid thy word, with life divine, 
Engage the ear and warm the heart : 

Then shall the day indeed be thine ; 
Then shall our souls adoring own 
The grace that calls us to thy throne. 
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In loud ex-alt-ed strains, The King of Glo - ry praise; O'er 
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av'n and earth he reigns, Thro' ev-er- last - ing days ; But Si - on, -with his 
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2 O King of Glory, come ; 

And with thy fevour crown 
This temple as thy home. 

This people as thy own ; 
Beneath this roof vouchfiafe to show 
How God can dwell with men below. 

3 Now let thine ear attend 

Our supplicating cries ; 
Now let our praise ascend, 

Accepted, to the skies : 
Now let thy Gospel's joyful sound 
Spread its celestial influence round. 

4 Here may the listening throng 

Imbibe thy truth and love ; 
Here Christians join the song 

Of seraphim above : 
Till all who humbly seek thy facft 
Rejoice in thy abounding grace. 
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presence blest, Is his de-light, his cho - sen rest. A - men. 
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1. An - oth - er six days' work is done, An - oth - er Lord's day is be - gm 
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Re-turn, my soul, un - to thy rest, En -joy the day thy God hath blest. Ame 
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2 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise 
As grateful incense to the skies ! 
And draw from heaven that calm repose, 
Which none but he who feels it knov/s. 
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3 That heavenly calm within the breast! 
It is the pledge of tliat dear rest, 
"Which for the Church of God remains, - 
The end of cares, the end of pains 



4 In holy duties, l3t the dr.y. 
In holy plsasures pass away: 
How sweet a sabbath thus to spond. 
In hope of one that ne'er shall end I 
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Eetum, my soul, un - to thy rest. En -joy the day thy God hath blest Amen 
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1. Lord! in the morning thou shalt near My voice as - cend-ing high; 
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To thee-w;ill I di- rect my pray'r, To thee lift up mine eye; A -men. 
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2 Up to the hills, where Christ is gone 

To plead for all his saints, 
Presenting at his Father's throne 
Our songs and our complaints. 

3 Thou art a God before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand ; 
Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right hand. 
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4 But to thy house will I resort. 

To taste thy mercies there ; . 
I will frequent thy holy court, 
And worship in thy fear. 

5 O may thy Spirit guide my feet. 

In ways of righteousness, 
Make every path of duty straight, 
And plain oef ore my fjace. 
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1. Lord ! in the morning thou shaU hear My voice as - cend - ing high ; 
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To theo will I di - rest my pray'r, To theo lift up mine eye ; A -men. 
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2 Lord, thy sure mercies, ever in my sight, 

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day; 
And midst the dark and gloomy shades of night. 
To thee, my God, I'll tune the gratefal lay. 

3 Why faint, my soul ? why doubt Jehovah's aid? 

Thy Grod the God of mercy still shall prove; 
"Within his courts thy thanks shall yet be paid: 
Unquestion'd be his faithfulness and love. 

GLOBIA PATRI. 

To God the Father, and to God the Son, 
To God the Holy Spirit Three in One, 
Be praise from all on earth and all in heaven, 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. Amen. 
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King of kings, So thirsts to reach thy sacred dwell - ing - place. 



A - men. 






Mzrz^ 



:pz± 



^e: 



:sa: 



<a_. 



231 



1 f 



1 I' 



2 Lord, thy sure mercies, ever in my sight, 

My heart shall gladden through the tedious day ; 
And 'midst the dark and gloomy shades of night. 
To thee, my God, I'll tune the grateful lay. 

3 Why faint, my soul? why doubt Jehovah's aid? 

Thy God the God of mercy still shall prove ; 
Within his courts thy thanks shall yet be paid : 
Unquestion'd bb ms faithfulness and love. 
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2 O what a night was that which wrapt 

A heathen world in gloom ! 
what a sun, which broke this day 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 

3 The powers of darkness leagued in vain, 

To bind our Lord in death ; 
He shook their kingdom, when he fell. 
By his expiring breath. 

4 And now his conqaering choxiot wheels 

Ascend the lofty skies ; 



Broken beneath his powerful cross. 
Death's iron sceptee lies. 

5 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
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2 O happy souls that pray 

Where God appoints to hear I 
O happy men, that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise thee still : I That love the way 
And happy they | To Sion's hill. 

4 God is our sun and shield, 
Our light and our defence ; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd. 
We draw our blessings thence : 



3 They go from strength to strength 
Tnrough this dark vale of tears, ^ 
Till each arrives at length, . : 

Till each in heaven appears : - V 



O glorious seat ; 
When God our King 



Shall thither \xi^ 
Our willing feet. 



Thrice happy he, 
O God of hosts, 



Whose spirit trusts, 
Alone in ^ee. 
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ield my heart to thee alone 
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imal King ! erect thy throne, 

Lnd reign sole monarch in my breast. 



T 



I. 



-f=f^ 



2g: 



I 



A - men. 

I 



^ 



£z:z: 



I 



VC/ 



3 O bid this trifling world retire, 

And drive each carnal thought away; 
Nor let me feel one vain desire, 
One sinful thought, through all the day. 



4 Then, to thy courts when I repair. 
My soul shall rise on joyful wing, 
The wonders of thy love declare, 

And join the strains which angels sing. 
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My thoughts, O God, ascend to thee, While thus my ear - ly vows I pay. A-men. 
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Day-Spring, rise Up - on our night, And chase its gloom a - way. A -men. 
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2 This is the day of rest : 

Our failing strength renew ; 
On weary brain and troubled breast 
Shed thou thy freshening dew. 

3 This is the day of x>eace : 

Thy peace our spirits fill ; 
Bid thou the blasts of discord cease, 
The waves of strife be still. 
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4 This is the day of prayer : 

Let earth to heaven draw near : 
Lift up our hearts to seek thee there ; 
Gome down to meet us here. 

5 This is the first of days : 

Send forth thy quickening breath, 
And wake dead souls to love and praise 
O Vanquisher of d|;ath ! 
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O Day-Spring, rise up - on our night, And chase its gloom a - way. A - men. 
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To the great God Tri- nne. A - men. 
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On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth ; 
On thee, our Lord yictorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven. 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 

Thou art a port protected 

From' storms that round us rise ; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 

In life's dry dreary sand ; 
From thee, lie Pis^Qi's mountain. 

We view our promised land. 



4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavcfily manna falls ; 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls. 
Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest ; 
To Holy Ghost be praises. 

To Father, and to Son ; 
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2 On thee, at the creation, 

The light first had its birth; • 
On thee, for our salvation, 

Christ rose from depths of earth; 
On thee, our Lord victorious 

The Spirit sent from heaven. 
And thus on thee, most glorious, 

A triple light was given. 

3 Thou art a port protected 

From storms that round us rise; 
A garden intersected 

With streams of Paradise; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life's dry dreary sand; 
J^om tbee, like Pisgah^a mountain, 
We view our promised land. 



4 To-day on weary nations 

The heavenly manna lall: 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
"Where Gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams. 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 

5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest. 
We reach the rest remaining 

To spirits of the blest; 
To Holy Ghost be praises, • 

To Father, and to Son; 
The Church her voice upraises 

To tiiae, blest Three in One. 
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1. Far from my thoughts, vain world, begone; Let my re -li- gious hours a - lone: 
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From flesh and sense I would be free, And hold communion, Lord, with thee. Amen. 
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6 My heart grows warm with holy fire, 
t And kindles with a pure desire 
To see thy crace, to taste thy love, 
And feel thine influence from above. 

3 When I can say that God is mine, 
When I can see thy glories shine, 
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m tread the world beneath my feet. 
And all that men call rich and great 

4 Send comfort down from thy right hand, 
To cheer me in this barren land ; 
And in thy temple let me know 
The joys that from thy presence flow. . 
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1. Let me with light and truth be bless*d; Be these my guides to kesp the way. 
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Till on thy ho - ly hill I rest. And in thy sa - cred temple pray. A - men. 

Ji J i.ii^ 



-^ 



g 



i 



$ d cL 



:#=^ 



f 



^^'^rii 



5 



rai 



SA/ 



2 Then will I there fresh altars raise 
To God, who is my only joy ; 
And well-tnned harps, with songs of praise, 
Shftll all my gratefiol hours employ. 



3 Why then cast down, my soul? and "v^hy 
So much oppress'd with anxious care? 
On God, thy God, iox «A!^.t^ , 
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While thy glo-rious praise is suDg, Touch my lips, un-loose my tongue. A - men. 
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2 While the prayers of saints ascend, 
God of love, to mine attend ; 
Hear me, for thy Spirit pleads : 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. 

3 While I hearken to thy law, 
Fill my soul with humble awe. 
Till thy Gospel bring to me 
Life and immortality. 
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4 While thy ministers proclaim 
Peace and pardon in thy name, 
Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear thee speaking from the sky. 

5 From thy house when I return. 
May my heart within me bum ; 
And at evening let me say, 

" I have walk*d with God to-day." 
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1. Now may ho who from the dead Brought the Shepherd of the sheep, 



iSiE 



:ft 



I 



J 



^==F=J^ 



j± 



:^. 



i 



^^JJ 



-U 



A^ 



f 




I r I r I I 11 I r 1 

Je - sus Christ, our King and Head, All our souls in safe - ty keep. A - men. 
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2 May he teach us to fulfil 

What is pleasing in his sight ; 
Perfect us in all his will. 
And preserve us day and night. 



8 To that dear Eedeemer's praise. 

Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Let our hearts and voices raise 
Loud thanksgivings to our God I 
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1. Lord, dis-miss us with thy bless -ing, Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
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Let us each, thy love pos - sess - ing. Triumph in re - deem-ing grace ; 
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O re -fresh us, O re-fresh us, Travelling thro' this wilderness. A-men. 
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2 Thanks we give, and adoration. 
For thy Gospel's joyftd sound ; 
May the fruit of thy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 
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Great Jehovah ! we adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne : 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in. One. 
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1. Lord, dis- miss us with thy blessing. Fill our hearts with joy and peace;] 

2. Thanks we give, and a- dor - a - tion, For thy Gos-pel's joy-fal sound ;^ 
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Let us each, thy love pos-sess-ing, Tri-ujnphm re - deem-ing grace ; • 
May the fruit of thy sal - va - tion In our hearts and lives a - bound :' 
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O re - fresh us, O re - fresh us, Travelling thro* this wil-der-nesn. 
May thy presence, May thy presence. With us ev - er- more be found. Amen. 
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1 . Al-might-y Father, bless the word. Which thro' thy grace we now have heard ; 

2. We praise thee for the means of grace, Thus in thy courts to seek thy face: 
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O may the precious seed take root, Spring up, and bear abundant finiit. 
Grant, Lord, that we who worship here May cdl, at last, in heav*n appear. A-men. 
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1. fiis-miss us with thy blessing, Lord, Help us to feed up - on thy word ; 
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All that has been a -miss for-give, And let thy truth with-in us live. A-men. 
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2 Though we are guilty, thou art good ; 
Wash all our works in Jesus* blood ; > 
Give each fetter'd soul release, 
And bid us all depart in peace. 
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1. May the grace of Christ our Saviour, And the Father's boundless love, 
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With the Ho - ly Spir-it's fa - vour, Kest up - on us from a - bove. A-men. 
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2 Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the "Lord, 
And possess, in sweet commumon^ 
Joys which earth can not affoxd. 
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1. Sav - iour, a - gain to thy dear name 
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ere our wor-ship cease, Then, low-ly kneeling, wait thy word of peace. A-men« 
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2 Grant us thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With thee began, with thee shall end the day ; 
Guard thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this hous^ have called upon thy name. 

3 Grant ns thy peace. Lord, through the coming night. 
Turn thou for us its darkness into light ; 

From harm and danger keep thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to thee. 

4 Grant us thy peace throughout our earthly life. 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when thy voice shall bid our conflict ceaso, 
Call us, Lord, to thine eternal peace. 
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1. Lord of the bar - vest, hear Thy need-y ser - -vants' cry ; 
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An - swer our faith's of- fect-ual pray'r, And all our wants sup -ply. A -men. 
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2 On thee we humbly wait, 

Our wants are in thy view ; 
The harvest, Lord, is truly great. 
The labourers are few. 

3 Anoint and send forth more 

Into thy Church abroad. 



Thy Spirit on their spirits pour, 
And make them strong for God. 

4 O let them spread thy name. 
Their mission fully prove ; 
Thy universal grace proclaim, 
Thino all-deeming love. 
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Ob - serv-ant of his heavenly word. And watchful at his gate. A -men. 
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2 Xiet all your lamps bo bright, 

And train the golden flame ; 
Gird up your loins as in his sight, . 
For awful is his name. 

3 Watch ! 'tis your Lord's command. 

And whRe we speak he's near ; 
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Mark the first signal of his hand, 
And ready all appear. 

4 O happy servant he 

In such e. ij^o^^t^ ^witA \ 
He shaW. "bia lact^ -mVJsi. xw^'OQ.t^ v.^^ 
And "be ^\V5a. \voTiowc cxcs^^oi ^ 
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1. Lord, in thy name thy Eer - vauts plead, And thou hast sworn to hear; 
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Thino 13 the har - vest, thine the seed. The fresh and fad - ing year. 
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2 Grant ns, with precious things brought forth 
By sun and moon below, 
A place in thy new heavens and earth. 
Where richer harvests grow. 
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1. Lord, spare and save our sin - ful -^ace From death in dir - est form; 
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From pea - ti - lenco that flies apace, From earthquake, fire, and storm. A - m^n. 
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2 Let every land bemoan its sin, 

That wars and crimes may ceaee ; 
And may fiv pardonincj grace bring in 
iSwoefc times of health and \>caeo. 
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1. Great is our guilt, our fears arc gr3at ; Bat naught shall prompt dsspair, 
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While op - en is Ihc mer-cy-scat To pen - i - tenco and pray: r. A- men. 
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2 Kind Intercessor ! to thy love 
This blest resource we owe : 
Thy merits plead for us above, 
"While we implore below. 
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1. Great is our guilt, our fears are great ; But naught shall prompt despair. 
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"While op - en is the mer - cy-seat to i)en - i - tence and prayer. A - men. 
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ALL SAINTS. 
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To thee, bless - ed Je - su, all prais - es be ad - dress'd. 
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Thou, Lord, didst win the bat - tie, that they might conquerors be ; 
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Their crowns of liv - ing glo - ry are lit with rays from thee. 



m 



j_j-^ 



I 



J- 



I 



■\- 



r=rf 



^-^ 



I 



f=f 



=i^ 



A - men. 



)f 



-/5'- 



<5^^ 



SA/ 



il 



SAINT AXDEEW. 

2 Praise, Lord, for thiue Apostle, the first to 

welcome thee, 
The first to lead bis brother the very Christ to 

see. 
With hearts for thee made ready, watch wo 

throughont the year, 
Forward to lead our brethren to own thine 

advent near. 

SAINT THOMAS. 

3 All praise for thine Apostle, whose shortlived 

ooabtings prove 
Thy penfect twofold nature, the fulness of thy 

love. 
On all who wait thy coming shed forth thy 

peace, O Lord, . 
And gmnt U8 faith to know thee, true Man, 
iirae God, adoi-ed. 



SAINT STEPHEN. 

4 Praise for the first of Martyrs, who «iw thee 

ready stand 
To aid in midst of torments, to plead at God's 

right band. 
Share we with liira, if summon *d by death our 

Lord to own. 
On earth the faithful witness, in heaven the <ii\ 

martyr crown. 

SAINT JOHN THE EVANGELIST. » 

o Praise for the loved Disciple, exile on Patmos* 
shore ; 
Praise for the faithful record be to thy God- 

head bore ; 
Praise for the mystic vision, through him to us 

reveal' d. 
May we, in patience waiting, with thine elect 
* be seaVd. 
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THE INNOCENTS DAY. 

le for thine infant Martyrs, by thee with 

ndereat love 

early from the -warfare to share the rest 

)ove. 

ihel ! cease thy -weeping, they rest from 

lins and cares. 

gi'ant us hearts as guileless, and crowns 

I bright as theira. 

THE CONVERSION OP ST. PAUIi. 

e for the light from heaven, praise for 
e voice of awe, 
for the glonous vision the persecutor 
W: 

Lord, for his Conversion, we glorify to- 
ly: 

iiten all our darkness witli thy true 
drit'sray. 

SAINT MATTHIAS. 

thine abiding presence directs the won- 
ous choice ; 

ae in place of Judas the faithful now 
joice. 

hurch from false Apostles for evermore 
fend, . 

y thy parting promise be with her to the 
d. 

SAINT MABE. 

lim, O Lord, we praise thee, the weak 

' grace made strong, 

i labours and whose Gospel enrich our 

amph-song. 

ve m all our weakness find strength 

)m thee supplied, [abide. 

1, as fruitful branches, iu thee, the Vine, 

iINT PHILIP AND SAINT JAMES. 

raise for thine Apostle, bless'd guide to 

reek and Jew, 

im sumamed thy brother ; keep us thy 

ethren true, 

rant the grace to know thee, the Way, 

e Truth, the Life ; [strife. 

eBtlo with temptations till victors m the 

SAINT BABNABAS. 

Son of Consolation, moved by thy law 
love, 

:ing earthly treasures, sought riches from 
ove. 

th now teems with increase, let gifts of 
ace descend, 

thv true consolations may tlirough the 
orld extend. 

SAINT JOHN BAPTIST. 

raise thee for the Baptist, forerunner of 

e Word, 

rue Elias, making a highway for the 

)rd. 

>pheta last and greatest, he saw thy 

Avning ray. 

us the luttier blebsed, who love thy glo- 

)U8 day. 



SAINT PET1SB. 

13 Praise for thy^reat Apostle, the eager and 

the bold; 
Thrice failing, yet repentant, thrice charged to 

keep thy fold. 
Lord, make thy nastors faithful, to guard their 

flocks from ill, 
And grant them dauntless courage, with hum- 

ble, earnest will. 

SAINT JAMES. , 

M For him, O Lord, we praise thee, who, slain 

by Herod's sword. 
Drank of thv cup of suflFering, fulfilling thus 

thy word. 
Curb we all vain impatience to read thy veil'd 

decree. 
And count it joy to suffer, if so brought nearer 

thee. 

SAINT BABTHOLOMEW. 

15 All praise for thine Apostle, the faithful, pure, 

and true. 

Whom underneath the fig tree thine eye all- 
seeing knew. 

Like him may we be guileless, true Israelites 
indeed, 

That thy abiding presence our longing souls 
may feed. 

SAINT MATTHEW. 

16 Praise, Lord, for him whose Gospel thy 

human life declared, 
Who, worldly gains forsaking, thy j)ath of 

suffering shared. 
From all unrighteous mammon O give us 

heails set free, [follow thee. 

That we, whate'er our calling, may rise and 

SAINT liUKE. 

17 For that "Beloved Physician," all praise, 

whose Gospel shows 
The Healer of the nations, the sharer of our 

woes. 
Thy wine and oil, O Saviour, on bruised hearts 

deijjn to pour, [more. 

And with true balm of Gilead anoint us ever- 

SAINT SIMON AND SAINT JUDE. 

18 Praise, Lord, for thine Apostles, who seaPd 

their faith to-day : 
One love, one zeal impcU'd them to ti'ead the 

sacred way. 
May we with zeal as earnest the faith of Christ 

' mainUiin, 
And, bound iu love as brethren, at length thy 

rest attain. 

OENEBAL ENDING. 

19 Apostles, Prophets, Martyrs, and all the 

sacred throng, 
Who wear the spotless raiments, who raise 

the ceaseless song ; 
For these, pass'd oii before us. Saviour, we 

thee adore. 
And, walking in their footsteps, would serve 

thee more and more. 



20 Then praise we God the Father, and praise 'we Oo^ ^ivfe ^xv. 
And God the HoJv Spirit, Ktenial Three in One-, 
Till all the rannoni'd number fall down before tY\e t\\TOV\e, 
And honour, power, and glory ascribe to God a\otve. 
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1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A king - ly crown to gain ; 
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His blood-red ban - ner streams a - far : Who fol - lows in his train ? 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, And tri - nmph o - ver pain, 
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Who pa-tient bear his cross be - low — He fol - lows in his train. A - men. 
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2 The mart^ fitst, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the grave, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And oall'd on him to save : 
Like him, with pardon on his tongue, 

In midst of mortal pain, 
Hepray*d for them that did the wrong : 

Who follows in his train? 

3 A glorions band, the chosen few, 

On whom the Spirit came : 
Tjp&Jre raJiant saints, their hope they 
And mocked the icroRs and flamo; [knew, 
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They met the tyrant's brandish'd steel. 

The lion's gory mane ; 
They bow'd their necks the death to feel: 

Who follows in their train? 

A noble army, men and boys, 

The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour's throne rejoice. 

In robes of light array'd: 
They climb'd the dizzy steep of heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain: 
O God ! to us may grace bo given 

To toWow Va V!k«ax ^isaxil 
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CASTLE RISING. 
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1. How bright these glorious spir-its shine ! "Whence all their white ar -ray V 
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How came they to the bliss-ful seats Of ev - er - last - ing day ? 
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Lo, these are they from sufferings great. Who came to realms of light : 
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And in the blood of Christ have wash'd Those robes which shine so bright. Amen. 
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fi Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 
His presence fills each heart with joy, 

Tunes every mouth to sing ; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 

With glad bosannas ring. 



3 The Lamb which reigns upon the throne 
Shall o'er them still preside ; 

Feed them with nourishment divine, 
And all their footsteps guide. 

'Mong pastures green he'll lead his fiock, 
Where living streams aig^^eax^ 

And God^eliOxQitKstsics^r^ ^-^^ 
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1. How bright these glorious spir-its shine ! Whence all their white ar - ray ? 
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And in the blood of Christ have wash'd Those robes which shine so bright. Amen. 
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2 Now with triumphal palms they stand 

Before the throne on high, 
And serve the God they love amidst 

The glories of the sky. 
His presence fills each heart with joy. 

Tunes every mouth to sing; 
By day, by night, the sacred courts 

With glad hoBannas ring. 
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3 The Lamb which reigns upon the throng 
Shall o'er them still preside; 
Feed them with nourisnment divine, 
. And all their footsteps guide. 
*Mong pastures green he'll lead his flock, 

Where living streams appear; 
And God the Lord from every eye 
\ Shall wipa oft exery tear* 
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1. O Lord, the Ho-ly . In- no -cents Laid down lor thee their in-fant life, 
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And martyrs brave and patient saints Have stood for thee in lire and strife. A-men. 
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5 Then we may etav the nngry blow, 
Thei> we may check the hjisty word, 
Give gentle answers back again, 
And tight a battle for our Lord. 

C With smiles of peace and looks of love, 
Light in our dwellings we may make, 
Bid kind good-humoururightea there, 
And do all etill lor Jesus' sake. 

7 There's not a child so weak and small 
But has his little cross to take. 
His little work of love and praise, 
That he may do for Jesus' sake. 
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2 We wear the cross they wore of old, 

Our lips have learnM like vows to make ; 
We need not die ; we cannot light ; 
What may we do for Jesus' sake 1 

3 O day by day each Christian child 

Has much to do, without, within ; 
A death to die for Jesus' sake, 
A weary war to wage with sin. 

4 When deep within our swelling hearts. 

The thoughts of pride and auger rise, 
When bitter words are on our tongues, 
And tears of passion in our eyes ; 
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He-rod's ruthless sword Those precious ones didst win. A-men. 
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2 Glory to thee for all 

The ransomed infant band, 
Who since that hour have heard thy call, 
And reach'd the quiet laud. 

3 6 that onr hearts within, 

Lake theirs, were pure und brigiit ; 
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O that, as free from deeds of sin. 
We shrank not from thy sight. 

4 Lord, he\\i t>s evev^ \vowt 
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A Vir-gins Mother and her babe Be - fore the Lord ap - pear. 



r 



Si 



! / ! ) 



H«-»- 



5~ 



f"^-^ 



^E^^ 



dJ^ 



A - men. 



t±L 



f-^ 



-^- 









T 



2 O wondrous, blessed sight!. 

To faithful eyes made known, 
That lowly babe — the mighty God, 
The Prince of Peace, they own. 

3 And now this temple shines 

With glory far more bright 
Than e'er the former temple saw, 
E'en at its greatest height. 
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4 The cloud indeed was there. 

The symbol of the Lord \ 
But here the Lord himself appears, 
The true, incarnate Word. 

5 Blest Saviour, come once more 

With power and grace divine ; 
Our hearts thy living temples make, 
Wholly and ever thine. 
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1. Praise wo the Lord tnis day. 
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Whose promise shone with cheering ray 
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2 The prophet gave the sign 

For faithful men to read ; 
A virgin bom of David's line. 
Shall bear the promised Seed. 

3 Ask not how this should be, 

But worship and adore, 
Like her whom heaven's majesty 
Camo down to obadow o'er. 
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Meekly she bowed her head 

To hear the gracious word, 
Mary, the pure and lowly maid, 

The favoured of the Lord. ^ 

Blessed shall be her name 

In all the Ghurch. on earth, 
TbLTO\ig\i"7jYioinV3a!^\.'7iOTi<Qcto\xsTDL^ ^i^scka. 
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1. Praise to God who reigiis a - bove, Bind-ing earth and heaven in love; 
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All the ar-mies of the sky Wor-ship his dread sovereignty. 
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2 Seraphim his praises sing, 
Cherubim on fourfold "wing, 
Thrones, Dominions; Princes. Powers, 
Banks of Might that never cowers. 

3 Angel hosts his word fulfil, 
Buling nature by his will : 
Bound his throne archangels pour 
Songs of praise for evermore. 
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4 Yet on man they joy to wait, 
And that bright celestial state, 
For true Man their Lord they see, 
Christ, the incarnate Deity. 

5 On the throne our Lord who died 
' Sits in manhood glorified. 

Where his people faint below 
Angels count it joy to go. 
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2 Let ns, with zeal like theirs inspired, 
Strive in the Christian race ; 
And, freed from every weight of sin. 
Their holy footsteps trace. 

8 Behold a. witness nobler still. 
Who trod affliction's path— 
Jesnfi^, the AnthoTf Finisher, 
Bdwarder of our faith : 



4 He, for the joy before him set. 

And moved by pitying love. 
Endured the cross, despised the shame, 
And now he reigns above. 

5 Thithex , foT«ei\Xi«i^ >2c:\T^%^>a^HS£iS>., 

Press ^e, \o Oto^^ Ti^\.V«^^\ , 
There, mt\i t^ie. ^«n\o^ «i^^Vv^ ^»soX^ 
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1. Not to the ter-rors of the Lord, The tem-pest, lire, and smoke: 
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Not to the thunder of that word Which God on Si - nai spoke ; A - men. 




2 Bat we a.re come to Sion's hill, 

The city of our Gk)d ; 
Where milder words declare his will. 
And spread his love abroad. 

3 Behold th' innumerable host *. 
/ Of angels clothed in light : 
Behold Qie spirits of the just. 

Whose faith is changed to si^ht 
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4 iBehold the bless*d as&smbly there 

Whose names are writ in heaven ; 
Hear God, the Judge of aU, declare 
Their sins, through Christ, forgiven. 

5 Angels, and living saints and dead, 

But one communion make : 
And join in Christ, their hving Head 
And of his Ipve partake. 
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1. How vast must their ad - van-tage be, 
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How great their pleas -ure prove, 
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Who live like brethren, and con-sent In of - fi - ces of love ! 
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2 True love is like the precious oil, 
Which, poured on Aaron's head, 
Ban down his beard, and o'er his robes 
Its costly fragiance shed. 



3 'Tis like refreshing dew, which does 
On Hermon's top distil; 
Or like the early drops that fall 
On Sion's fe.vour'd hilL 
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4 For Sion is the chosen seat 
Where the Almighty King 
The promised blessing has ordain'd. 
And life's eternal spring. 
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2 For tho Evangelists, by whose blest word. 
Like fourfold streams, the garden of the Lord 
Is fair and fruitful, be thy name adored. 

Alleluia. 

3 For Martyrs, who, with rapture-kindled eye. 

Saw the bright crown descending from the sky, , 
And died to grasp it, thee we glorify. 

Allehiia. 
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1 For all the saints, who from their labours rsst, 
Who thee by faith before the world confessed, 
Thy name, O Jesu, be forever bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

2 Thou wast their rock, their fortress, and their might ; 
Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fouffht fight ; 
Thou, in tho darkness drear, the Light of liofht. 

Alleluia. 

3 O may thy soldiers, faithfal, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 

And win, with them, the victor'Q cxo-^ti of gold. 
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4 O blest Communion, fellowehip divine ! 
"We feebly straggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in tiiee, for all are thine. 



Alleluia. 



5 And -when the strife is fierce, the warfore long, 
^ Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song. 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. 

Alleluia. 

G The golden jeveuing brightens in the "west ; 
Soon, soon to fidthfcd warriors comes the rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the bless'd. 

Alleluia. 

7 But lo ! there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on his way. 

Alleluia. 

8 From earth's wide bounds, from ocean's farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

Alleluia. 
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And on the ea - gle wings of love To joys oe - les - tial rise. 
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st all the saints terrestrial sing, 
With those to glory gone ; 
>r aU the servants of our King, 
in earth and heaven are one. 

le family, we dwell in him. 
One Church, above, beneath ; 
lough now divided by the stream, 
The narrow stream oi death. 

16 armj' of the living God, 
To bis command we how ; 
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Part of his host have cross'd the flood, 
And part are crossing now. 

5 Our spirits too shall quickly join. 

Like theirs with glory crown'd : 
And shout to see our Captain's sign, 
To hear his trumpet sound. 

6 Then, Lord oi \ios\s, \>e. ^ovsl ^^rt ^kArn 

And 'we, «.l ^^ eoTsvtos^cA, . 
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2 Patriarch, and holy Prophet, 

Who prepared the way of Christ, 
King, Apostle, Saint, Confessor, 

Martyr and Evangelist, 
Saintly maiden, gO(Uy matron. 

Widows who have watched to prayer, 
Joined in holy concert, singing 

To the Lord of all, are thera 

3 They have come from tribulation, 

And have washed their robes in blood, 
Wash'd then! in the blood of Jesus ; 

Tried they were, and firm they stood; 
Mock'd, iiuprison*d, stoned, tormented, 

' Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
Tbey have conqtler*d death and Satan 
By the might of Chnat the Lord. 



4 Marching with thy cross their bann 

They have triumphed, following 
Thee, the Captain of salvation. 

Thee, their Saviour and their Kii 
Gladly, Lord, with thee they suffer' 

Gladly, Lord, with thee they diec 
And by death to life immortal 

They were bom and glorified. 

5 Now thev reign in heavenly glory. 

Now tney walk in golden l^ht. 
Now they drink, as from a river. 

Holy bliss and infinite : 
Love and peace th6y taste for ever, 

And all truth and knowledge see 
In the beatific vision 
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He, "whose "word can - not be bro - ken, Form'd thee for his own a - bode; 
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With sal - vation's walls surrounded. Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. A - men. 
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2 See, the streams of liying waters. 

Springing from eternal love, 
WeU supply thy sons and daughters, 

And all fear of want remove ; 
Who can faint, while such a river 

Ever flow^ibeir thirst; t' assuage? 
Grace, whichloke the Lord, the giver, 

Never £uls from age to age. 



3 Bound each habitation hovering, 

See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 

Showing that the Lord is near. 
Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Bedeemer's blood ! 
Jesus, whom their souls rely on, 

Makes them kings and \irie'st& \a <i«^. 
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2 On the Bock of Ages founded, 

What can shake thy sure repose? 
With salvation's walls surrounded, 
Thou may'st smile at all thy foes. 

3 See, the streams of living waters. 

Springing from etermal love, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, 
Ajttd aU fear of want remove ; 



i Who can faint, while such a river 
Ever flows their thirst t' assuage? 
Grace; which like the Lord, the give 
1^ ever fails from age to age. 

5 Bound each habitation hovering. 
See the cloud and fire appear. 
For a glory and a covering. 
Showing that the Lord is near. 



G Blest inhabitants of Zion, 

Wash'd in the Bedeemer's blood I 
Jesus, whom their souls Tely on. 
Makes them kings and priests to God. 
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1. I love thy king-dom, Lord, Tho house of thino a - bi)de, 
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2 I love thy Church, O God ; 
Her walls before thee stand. 
Dear as the apple of thine eye, 
And graven on thy hand. 

8 For her my tears shall fall ; 
For her my prayers ascend ; 
To her my cares and toils be given, 
Till toils and cares shall end. 

4 Beyond my highest joy 
3: I prize her heavenly ways. 
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Her sweet communion, solemn vows. 
Her hymns of love and praise. 

5 Jesus, thou Friend divine. 

Our Saviour and our King, 
Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Shall great deliverance bring. 

6 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

To Sion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield. 
And brii?hter bliss of heaven. 
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The Church our blest Re-deemer saved "With his own precious.blood. A - men 
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III 

1. Tri-iimphant Si - on ! lift thy head From dust, and darkness, and the dead : 
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Tho humbled long, awake at lenp^th, And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. Amenl 
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2 Put all thy beauteous gsirments on, 
And' let thy excellence be known; 
Deck'd in the robes of righteousness, 
The world thy glories shall confess. 



3 No more shall foes unclean invade, 
And fill thy hallow'd walls with dread; 
No more shall hell's insulting host 
Their victory and thy sorrows boftst 



4 God from on high has heard thy prayer, 
His hand thy ruins shall repair: 
Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
To guard thee in eternal peace. 
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Second Tune. 
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Tho' humbled long, awake at length. And gird thee with thy Saviour's strength. Amen. 
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Is - raers fJEiir - est tents ex - eel : Yea, glo - rious things of 
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thee we sing, O cit - 3^ of th'Al-might-y King. A - men. 




' 2 Of hononr'd Sion we aver, 

Hlostrions throngs from her proceed ; 
The Almighty shall establish her, 

tAnd shall enrol her holy seed : 
^ea, for his people he shall count 
•the children of his fiivonr*d mount. 



3 He'll Sion jBnd with numbers M'd 
Who celebrate his matchless praise ; 
Who, here in hallelujahs skill'd. 

In heaven their harps and hymns shall 
O Sion, seat of Israel's King, [raise: 

Be mine to dtML tJo^ Ycs\svs^^-tva%\ 
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Though earth were from her cen - tre tost, And mount-ains 
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2 A gentler stream with gladness still 
The city of our Lord shall fill, 

The royal seat of God most high : 
God dwells in Sion, whose fair towers 

Shall mock tb'assanlta of earthly powers, 
While his Almighty aid is nigh. 
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Submit to God's Almighty sway. 
For him the heathen shall obe}^ 

And earth her sovereign Lord confess : 
The God of hosts conducts our artns, 

Ab to ova i&\!tL€s^ m Q^&\;£^^. 
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1. Like No - ah's wea - ry 
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But not a rest-ing-place a - bovc The cheerlePR wa-ters found ; A -men. 
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2 cease, my wandering soul, 
r On restless wing to roam ; 

I All the wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

3 Behold the Ark of God, 

Behold the open door ; 
Hasten to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 
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4 There, safe thou shalt abide. 

There, sweet shall be thy rest. 
And every longing satisfied, 
With full salvation blest. 

5 And, when the waves of ire 

Again the earth shall fill. 
The Ark shall ride the sea of fire, 
Then rest on Sion's hill. 
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2 Li Sion we have seen perform'd 

A work that was foretold, 
In pledge that God, for times to come, 
His city will uphold. 

3 Let Sion's mount with joy resound ; 

Her daughters all be taught 
In songs his judgments to extol. 
Who this deJiyerance wroughfc. 
i Compass ber walls in solemn pomrt^ 
Yovr eyes qnito round her C:i«t { 
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1. Ono sole bap - tis - mal sign, One Lord, be 
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2 Our sacrifice is one, 

Our Priest before the throne, 
The slain, the risen Son, 

Bedeemer, Lord alone I 
And sighs from contrite hearts that spring 
Our chief, our choicest offering. 

4 Head of thy Church beneath, 

The catholic, the true, 
On all her members breathe, 

Her broken irame renew ! 
Then shall thy perfect will be done, 
When Christians love and live as one. 
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Church be - low, Blend-ing with those on high — ^Where thro' the a - ztire sty 
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2 Angels ! archangels ! glorious 
Guards of the Church victorious ! 

"Worship the Lamb ! 
Crown him with crowns of h'ght, 
One of the Three by right — 
Love, majesty, and might — 

The great I AM ! 

3 Martyrs ! whose mystic legions 
March o'er yon heavenly regions 

In triumph round : 
Wave high your banners, wave ! 
Your God, our Saviour, clave 
For death itself a grave, 

In hell profound i 
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4 Saints ! in fair circles, casting 
Bich trophies everlasting 

At Jesus' feet, 
Amidst our rude alarms, 
We stretch forth suppliant arms, 
That we, too, safe from harms, 

In heaven may meet ! 

5 Saviour ! in glory beaming, 
With radiance brightly streaming. 

Enthroned in power. 
Grant, by thy awful name. 
That we through flood and flame 
The Gospel ma.^ -^xooVKflXi, 
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To dwell a - mong the blest: 
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2 EVn now, to my expecting eyes 
The heaven-built towers of Salem rise ; 

Their glory I survey ; 
I view her mansions that contain 
The angel host, a beauteous train, 
And shine with cloudless day. 



3 Thither, from earth's remotest end, 
Lo ! the redeem'd of Gk>d ascend, 

Borne on immortal wing ; 
There, crown'd with everlasting joy, 
In ceaseless hymns their tongues employ, 

Before th' Almighty King. 



4 Mother of cities ! o'er thy head 
Bright peace, with healing wings outspread, 

For evermore shall dwell : 
Let me, blest seat ! my name behold 
Among thy citizens enxoU'd, 
Axidi bid the world faxe^eU. 
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1. Fleas-ant are thy courts a - bove, In the land of light and love ; 



P%^^ 



^ 



rs: 



f=f^ 



i 



I 



P^l 



cr 



IZ 



i=t 



f 



X 



2^ 



I I 



r 



s 



I*-* 



j2. 



I 



,' ^ 



-(9- 



^ 



^— * 



'9^-TTn 



-o- 



^=i 






-<^- 



.n 



ifn^: 



T?i«=:i^ 



a!if: 



f-r 



-<^- 



'^ ^ 



.^_- — I 



j 
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O my cpir - it longs and faints For the con- verse of thy caintc, 
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For tho brightness of thy face, King of glo - rj, God of grace ! A - men. 
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2 Happy birds that sing anji fly 
Bound thy altars, O Most High ! 
Happier souls that find a rest, 
In a heavenly Father's breast ! 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around. 

They can to their ark repair. 
And enjoy it ever there. 

3 Happy souls ! their praises flow, 
Ever in this vale of woe ; 
Water-9 in the, desert rise, 

Manna feeds them, from the skies ; 



On they go from strength to strength, 
Till they reach thy throne at length ; 
At thy feet adoring fall, 
Who hast led them safe through all. 

4 Lord, be mine this prize to win ; 

Guide me through a world of sin. 

Keep me by thy saving grace, 

Give me at thy side a place ; 
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CHRIST CHURCH (Ouseley). 



:J=i=p: 



-0- 



-f 



J 



W^ ^ 



^ 



^ 



i 



t 



m 

I 1 



1. Forth, from the dark and storm - y sky, Lord, to thine 
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weak, thy grace we pray; Turn not, O Lord, thy gnestsa - way. 
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'2 Long have we roamed in want and pain. 
Long have we sought thy rest in vain ; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tost ; 
how at thy feet our sins we lay ; 
Turn not, O Lordl thy gviesla o^ifi^. 
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She is his new cro - a - tion By wa - ter and the word : 
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With his own blood he bought her, And for her life he died. 
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2 Elect from every nation. 

Yet one o'er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 

One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy name she blesses, 

Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 

With every grace endued. 

3 Though with a scornful wonder, 

Men see her sore opprest> 
By schisms rent asunder. 

By heresies distrest ; 
Yet saints their watch are keeping, 

Their cry goes np, " How long?" 
And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the mom of eons. 
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'Mid toil and tribulation. 

And tumult of her war. 
She waits the consummation 

Of peace for evermore ; 
Till with the vision glorious 

Her longing eyes are blest. 
And the great Church victorious 

Shall be the Church at rest. 

Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 

And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won : 

O happy ones asi^\i^i\ 
Lord, gWe\xs ^aiCi^k^^^*'^^ 

Like them, VSa.^ xafi^ «cAVs^\^i 
OnMg\i may Qc<iiCi\i^VC!CLS^^^ 



16G 



203. 



FntsT Tune. 



«II)C Cord's 0u,});pcr. 

CM. 



ST. MARTINS. 
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sp^ 



i 



■^^ 



^ 1- 



i ^ J J J :^ J 



.<£. 



f 



-«»- 




I I I.I I U 
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2 And worthy is the Lamb all power. 
Honour, and wealth t3 ^ain. 
Glory and strength; who for our sins 
A sacrifice was slain. . 



3 All worthy thou, who hast redeem'd 
And ransom'd us to God, 
From every nation, every coast, 
By thy most precious blood. 

4 Blessing and honour, glory, power. 
By all in earth and heaven, 
To him that sits upon the throne, 
And to the Lamb, be given. 
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1. Thou, God, all glo - ry, hon-our, power Art wor -thy to re - ceive ; 
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Since all things by thy pow'r were made, And by thy boun - ty live . 
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1. To Jc - GTis, our ex - alfc - ed Lord, Tliat name in heav'n and earth a - dor'd, 
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Fain T7o-ald our hearts and voices raise A cheerful song of sacred praise. A - mep. 
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2 But all the notes which mortals Irnow 
Are weak, and languishing, and low ; 
Far, fSeur above our humble songjs, 

The theme demands immortal tongues. 

3 Yet whilst around his board we meet, 
And worship at his sacred feet, 
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O let our warm affections move 
In glad returns of grateful love. 

4 Yes, Lord, we love, and we adore, 
But long to Imow and love thee more ; 
And, whilst we take the bread and wine. 
Desire to feed on joys divine. 
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1. My God, and is thy ^- ble spread, And does thy cup with love o'er-flow? 
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Thither bo all thy children led. And let them all thy sweetness know. A -men. 
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2 Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesus makes. 
Rich banquet of his flesh and blood: 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
. That sacred stream, that heavenly food. 

$ O let thy table honoured be. 

And fhmjsh'd well with joyful guests; 
Aad may each soul solvation see. 
That hero its holy pledges tastes. 



4 Draw by thy quickening grace, O Lord, 

In countless numbers let them come; 
And gather from their Father's board 
The biead ttiat WNC^-a V>e^oTA VJdl^ VrtssJio. 

5 Not let thy 6pTe«.9Lm^ Cio^-^T^'&V 

Till thro\isiit\i^^oT\^^-^ \.t^^>mss.^-- 
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1. My God, and is thy ta-blo spread, And does thy cup with love o*er-flow?' 
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2 Hail ! sacred feast, which Jesns makes, 

Bich banquet of his flesh and blood : 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food 

3 let thy table honour'd be. 

And fumish'd well with joyful guests : 
And may each soul salvation see, 
That here its holy pledges tastes. 
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4 Drawn by thy quickening grace, O Lord, 
In countless numbers let them come ; 
And gather from their Father's board 
The bread that lives beyond the tomb. 

5*Nor let thy spreading Gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run; 
Till with this bread all men be blest, 
Who see the light or feel the sun. 
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1. And are we now brought near to God, Who once at dis - tance stood? 
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And, to ef - feet this glorious change. Did Je - sus shed 
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2 O for a song of ardent praise. 
To bear our souls above ! 
What should allay our lively hope. 
Or damp our flaming love ? 

^ Then let ub Join the heavenly choirs. 
To praise our heavenly King : 
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O may that love which spread this beard, 
Inspire us while we sing : 

4 " Glory to God in highest strains, 
And to the earth be peace ; 
Grood-mW ttoTa. Ta.e'B.veTi to men is come, 
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1. Bread of the world, in mer - cy brok-en, Wine of the soul, in mer-cy shed, 
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By whom the words of life were spoken. And in whose death our sins are dead; A-men. 
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2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be thy feast to us the token 
That by thy grace our souls are fed. 
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By whom the words of life were spoken, And in whose death our sins are dead ; Amen. 
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1. Como, let ns join our cheer-ftil songs Witli an - gels round the throne. 
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Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, But all their joys are one. A - men. 
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2 "Worthy the Lamb that died," they cry, 
*« To be exalted thus;" 

"Worthy the Lamb," our lips reply, 
For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honour and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 



d Let all that dwell above the sty, 
And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise! 

5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred name 
Of him that sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 
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1. Bread of heav'n, pn thee we feed, For thy flesh is meat in - deed : Ev - er may our bouIb be fed 
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Witli this true and living bread; Day by day with etrongth Bupplied,Thro' the life of him who died. 

, I . A-men. 
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2 Vine of heaven, thy blood supplies 
This blest cup of sacrifice. 
Lord, thy wounds our healing give, 
To thy cross we look and live : 
JesvLG, may we ever be 
Grafted, rooted, built iii ib.ee. 



-0—0- 



f 



-^— J-r^ 



t 



n 



m 



©Ije Cor5'0 Supper- 




With man-na in the wil - der - noss, With vra - ter from the rock^ A - men. 
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2 Hungry and thirsty, feint and wesik, 

As thou when here below, 
Out souls the joys celestial seek 
Which from thy sorrows flow. 

3 We would not live by bread alone. 

But by that word of grace, 
In strength of which we travel on 
To our abiding-place. 
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4 Be known to us in breaking bread, 

But do not then depart ; 
Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
Thy table in our heart. 

5 Lord, sup with us in love divine ; 

Thy body and thy blood. 
That living bread, that heavenly wine, 
Be our immortal food. 
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1. Ac - cord-ing to thy gr?.-ciouo word, In meek hu - mil - i - ty, 
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This will I do, my dy-iagLord, I will re-mem-ber thee. A - men. 
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2 Thy body, broken for my sake. 

My bread -from heaven shall be ; 
Thy sacramental cup I take, 
And thus remember thee. 

3 Can I G«thsemane forget? 

Or there thy conflict see, . 
Thine agony and bloody sweat. 
And not remember thee? 

4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 

And rest on Calvary, 



r 



^A- 



:i 



iii] 






O Lamb of Gk)d, my sacrifice, 
I must remember thee. 

5 Remember thee, and all thy pains, 

And all thy love to me ; 
Yes, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
Will I remember thee. 

6 And whentYieftG iaiNMa%\v^e» ^<y« 5iMss^^ 

And mVnd antV Taecvarsf ^Oi^, 
When t\xou B^oYt m VXrs Vm«^oY2v ccrKv^. 
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1. The gen - tie Sav-iour calls Our chil-dren to Ms breast 
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He folds them in his gracious arms, Himself declares them blest. A - men. 
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2 "Let them approach," he cries, 
" Nor scorn their humble claim ; 
The heirs of heaven are such as these, 
For ^uch as these I came." 
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3 Gladly we bring them. Lord, 
Devoting them to thee, 
Lnploring that, as we are thine, 
Thine may our offspring be. 
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1. Sav-iour, who thy flock art feed-ing. With the shepherd's kind-est care, 
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All the fee - ble gen - tly lead-ing, While the lambs thy bo-som share ; A - men. 
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2 Now, these little owes receiving. 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing. 
Only there secure from harm. 

3 Never from thy pasture roving, 

Ijetihem be the lion's prey ; 



Let thy tenderness, so loving, 
• Keep them nil life's dangerous way. 

4 Then, within thy fold eternal, 
Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. . 
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1. In to -ken that thou shalt not fear Christ cm - ci - fiell to own, 

•^ J . I J J J I I J J .1 






'J 



J J ^ J ^ ^ 



f 



1 



iP 



-^TS' 



f=^ 



nrirr7^' 



C2z: 



iSg 



-l«>- 



t 

We print the cross np - on thee here, And ctamp thee his a - lone. A - men. 
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2 In token tiiat thon shalt not blush 

To glory in his name, 
We blazon here npon thy front, 
His glory and Ms shame. 

3 In token that thou shalt not flinch 

Christ's quarrel to maintain, 
Bnt 'neath his banner manfully 
Firm at thy post remain ; 

216. . 



I I'll VA/ 

4 In token that thou too shalt tread 
The path he travell'd by, 

Endnre the cross, despise the shame. 
And sit thee down on high; 

5 Thus outwardly and visibly 
We seal tiiee for his own : 

And may the brow that wears his cross 
Hereafter share his crown. 
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1. Dear Saviour, if these lambs should stray From thy so -cure on-closure's bound. 
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* And, lured by world-ly joys a - way, Among the thoughtless crowd be found. 
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2 Eemember still that they are thine. 

That thy dear sacred name they bear ; 
TJiink tliat the seal of love divine, 
The sign of covenant gmce^ they wear. 

3 In n}] their errinfi^, swfnl years 

O let tbem ne'er forgotten be ; 
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Remember all the prayers and tears 
Which made them consecrate tQ iWt. 

4 And when t\\efte V\\»a tvo tcvot^ <jwv yescj > 

These eves c.vu \«7eet\> iox Wv^tkvtvo \s^sst^^ 
Turn thou tWu- fee\.iwKvio>\f «.^«^ % 
The waiiderura \o Wan ivA^T^«X«^* 
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1. Sol-diers of Christ, a - rise, 
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And put your ar - mour on ; 
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Strong in the strength which God supplies Thro' his e - ter - nal Son. A -men. 
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2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 

And in his mighty power ; 
Who in the stiength of Jesus trusts, 
Is more than conqueror. 

3 Stand then in his great might, 

With all his strength endued ; 
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And take, to arm you for the fight, 
The panoply of God ; 

4 That having all things done, 
And all your conflicts past, 
Ye may behold your victory won. 
And stand complete at last. 

CM. BEDHEAD, 66. 
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L My God! the cove-nant of thy love A -bides for ev - cr 
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And in its matchless grace I feel My hap-pi-ness co - cure. A -men. 
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2 Since thou, the everlasting God, 
My Father art become, 
Jesus, my Guardian and my Friend, 
And heaven mj final home, — 

^ I welcome all thy sovereign will, 
For all that will is love ; 



And when I know not what thou dost, 
I wait the light above. 

4 Thy covenant in the darkest gloom 
Shall heavenly rays impart, 
^ "WhKch, "wVietv -nKSf eNf^\^^ ^iV^^e in dcati, 
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1. Je - SU3, and shall it ev - er 
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Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, Whose gloxies shine thro' endless days? Amen. 
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2 Ashamed of Jesns ! sooner far 
Let night disown each radiant star ; 
'Tis midnight with my soul, tm he, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus ! O as soon 

Let morning blush to own the sun ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 



Second Tuxe. 
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4 Ashamed of Jesus ! that dear Friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend ? 
No ; when I blush, be this my shame, 
That I no more revere his name. 

5 Ashamed of Jesus ! sinful pride ; 
m boast a Saviour crucified; 
And O may this my portion be. 
My Saviour not ashamed of me. 
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1. Je- sus, and shall it ev - cr be, A mor-tal man a -shamed of thee? 
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Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, Whose glories shine thro' endless days V Amen. 

J. \ 1 J. ^ J njii-J- 



-w- 

Zjtl 






^^^ 




176 



219. 



Catccl)ism. 

7.O.7.G.7.C.7.G. with Chor^is. 






3 



3: 



^ 



m 



SALVATION. 



i^ 



*< 



^ 



T 



r^rz^ 



^ 



.^. 



UJ i I I ^1 

1. When, his Gal - va - tion bring - ing, To Zi - on Jo - sns came, The 
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children all stood sing-ing Ho - sanna to his name ; Nor did their zeal of - 
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He let them still at - tend him, 
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And smiled to hear their song. Hosanna,Hosanna, Hosanna to Jesus they sang. Amen. 
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2 The loving Lord retaineth 
His love to children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill ; 
"We'll flock around his banner. 

Who sit3 upon the throne, 
And cry aloud, Hosanna 
To David'B royal Son : 
ITosanna to Jesns well sing. 



3 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Eedeemer's praise, 
The stones, our silence shaming, 

Would their hosannas raise. 
But shall we* only render 

The tribute of our words? 
No ; while our hearts are tender. 

They too ft\i'B\\"Vi^i tlaaliOTd's. 
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1. Glo - ry to the Fa - ther give, God in whoin we move and live ; 
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Children s prayers he deigns to hear, Children's songs delight nis ear. A - men. 
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2 Glory to ^e Son we bring, 

Christ our Prophet, Priest, and King ; 
Children, raise yonr sweetest strain 
To the Lamb, for he was slain. 

3 Glory to the Holy Ghost, 
He reclaims the sinner lost ; 
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Children's minds may he inspire. 
Touch their tongues with holy fire. 

4 Glory in the highest be 
To the blessfed Trinity, 
For the Gospel from above, 
For the word that ** God is love." 
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1. How bless'd are they who al- ways keep The pure and per -feet way; 
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Who nev - er from the ca-cred paths Of God's commandments stray. A - men. 
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2 How bless'd, who to his righteous lav/s 
Have still obedient been ; 
And have with fervent, humble zeal 
His favour sought to win ! 

d Such men their utmost caution use 
To shun each wicked deed ; 
But in the path which be directs 
With constant care proceed. 



4 Thou strictly hast enjoin'd us, Lcrd, 
To learn thy sacred will ; 
And all our diligence employ 
Thy statutes to fulfil. 
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2 For she has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
More precious are her bright rewards 
Than gems, or stores of gold. 

3 Her right hand offers to the just 

Immortal, happy days ; 
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Her left, imperishable wealtli 
And heavenly crowns displays, 

4 And, as her holy labours rise, 
So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness. 
And all her paths are peace. 
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1. What a strange and wondrous sto - ry 
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How the Lord of life and glo - ry Had not where to lay bis head ; A-men. 
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2 How ho left his throne in heaven. 
Here to suffer, bleed, and die, 
That my soul might be forgiven, 
An^ ascend to God on high ! 
S ^a^er! let tby Holy Spirit 
Stdllroveal a Saviom*D love, 



And prepare me to inherit 
Glory where he reigns above. 

4 There, with saints and angels dwelling. 
May I that great love proclaim, 
And wlt\i Oa^etQ.\>e eNet Vfe>X\tL^ 



224 



Catccljism- 



CM. 



1/9 
HOLY CROSS. 






-a^ 



J- 



-6f- 






is: 



-JSL 



-6^- 



:sl. 



■ — *f^— — «& 



■¥ 



i 



1. 






By 



cool Si - lo - am's sha - dy rill How lair 



iv 



-f9- 



J^ 



-(9- 



^LJ ^ 



the 

I 



lil - 






# 



i. 



grows ! 

I 




t&- 



/TS 



m 



mm 



m 



I ' ^ ^ ' TTj I I ' ! I I i 

How cweet the breath, beneath, the hill, Of Sharon's dew - y rose. A - men. 
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2 Lo ! such the child, whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
"Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

3 By cool Siloam's shady rill 

The lily must decay ; 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill 
Must shortly fade away. 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 

Of man's maturer age 
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"Will shake the soul with sorrow's power, 
And stormy passion's rage. 

5 O thou, whose infant feet were found 

Within thy Father's t brine. 
Whose years, with changeless "virtue 
"Were all alike divine ; [crown'd, 

6 Dependent on thy bounteous breath, 

"We seek thy grace alone, 
In childhood, manhood, ago and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 
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Son of God inost high, 

''III I 



— u 

. I 






~l 




X 



^=^ 



/TS 



jSI 



I Crf- 



y 



'z:ci>i 



-f9- 



m 



! I t 1 1 I ' I r "T T^ 

Pit - yin^, lev - ing Sav - iour, Hear thy children's cry. 
i I .1 1 "9^ 1 J i J J 



IS 



HI 



A. - men. 



:(: 






.".jH- 



J- 



-i9- 



-G^- 



■^- 



^ 



2 Pardon our offences. 

Loose our captive chains. 
Break down every idol 
"Which our soul detains. 

3 Give us holy freedom, 

Fill our hearts with \o\q ; 
Draw US, holy Jesu, 
To t'-o realms n'oovc. 



4. Lead us on our journey, 
Be thyself the way 
Through terrestrial carknccs, 
To celestial day. 

5 Jesu, "meek, twcidi ^<^tv\\*?.^ 
Son oi OoQl Tao^\. V\^-v, 
PitvVng, \oNm^ ^«.V\ovrt, 
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here a-mongmen, How he call'd lit-lla chil-dren as lambs to his fold, 
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2 I wish that his hands had been placed on my head, 

That his arm had been thrown around me, 
And that I might have seen his kind look when he said. 
Let the little ones come unto me. 

3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go. 

And ask for a share in his love ; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above?, 

4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare 

For all who arc wa^ed and forgiven ; 
And many dear children shall be with him there, 
For of such is the kingdom of heaven. 

5 But thousands and thousands who wander and fall, 

Never heard of that heavenly home ; 
I wish they could know there is room for them all, 
And that Jesus had bid them to come. 
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LITTLE CLUSTEES. 
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1. In the vine -yard of our Fa- ther, Dai- ly work we find to do; 



A_N ! 



A 



■ji~^. 



3t=* 



V 



5=^t; 



-i_- 



i^ 



€attc\)X5m, 



ISl 



p 



'^m^ 



^-^i^ 

U V 



^ 



Scatter'd glean-ings wo may gath - er, Tho' we are but young and few ; 
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Lit - tic clus-ters, lit - tie clus-ters, Help to fill tho gar-ners too. A - men. 
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2 Toiling early in the morning, 

Catching moments through the day, 
♦Kothing small or lowly scorning 

While we work, and watch, and pray ; 

Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way. 

3 Not for selfish praise or glory, 

Not for objects nothing worth, 
But to send the blessfed story 

Of the Gospel o'er the earth, 
Telling mortals 
. Of our Lord and Saviour's birth. 
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4 Up and ever at our calling, 
Till in death our lips are dumb. 

Or till — sin's dominion falling — 
Christ shall in his kingdom come, 

And his cliildren ^ 
Eeacli their everlasting homo. 

5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavour, 
Heavenly Father, may we be ; 

And for ever, and for ever, 
We will give the praise to thee ; 

Hallelujah 
Singing, all eternitj'. 
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1. O write up-oa my memory, Lord, Tho text and doc-trino of thy word; 
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y break thy laws no more, But love thee better than bo - fore. A-men. 
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2 With thoughts of Christ and things diVvno, 
Fill up this sinful heart of mine ; 
That hoping pardon through 1Var\AooOl, 
I may lio down and waki with God. 



\ 



"^a-» 



l'?2 



229. 

k 



|fe 



Catccl)ism. 

8.7.8.7.4.7. 



-rr 






1. Sav-iour, llko a sheplierd 



lead us, 



§5^ 



r: 



jj^ 



^.. 



:^: 



^. 



_A_«. 



HSMANS. 






V '—r 

Much wo need thy 

N I I 



|i 



P^ 



FI7' 



r 



:J=* 



1 



I 






ten - der care : 



1 



I 
la 



thy pleas -ant pas-tures feed 



^ 



t 



A_-d k^l 



~r 



-6^ 



I 
US, 



e6 



I 



fe 



S 



r 



-(^- 






T 



-F— 



9^5^ 



r I : i^ 

For our use thy folds pro - pare: Bless - cd Jo - i:uc! bless -ed 
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2 Thou hast promised to receive us. 
Poor and sinful though we bo ; 
Thou hast mercy to relievo us ; 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free : 

BlessM Jesus! 
Let us early turn to theo. 



3 Early let uo ceek thy favour, 
Early let us learn thy will ; 
Bo thou. Lord, our only Saviour, 
With thy love our bosoms fill : 

Blessed Jesus ! 
Thou hast loved us, —love us stilL j 
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1. T\'iien Je - sus left his Fa-ther's throne, He chose an hum-ble biith ; 
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Xiike u?, un-honour'd and unknown, He came to dwell on earth. A-men. 
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ce him may we be found below, 

wisdom's path of peace; 
ke him in grace and knowledge grow. 
As years and strength increase, 
get were his words and kind his look. 
When mothers round him press'd ; 
ieir infants in his arms he took, 
And on his bosom bless'd. 
rfe from the world's alluring harms, 
"Beneath his watchful eye, 
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Thus in the circle of his aims 
May we for ever lie. 

5 "When Jesus into Salem rode, 

The children sang around ; 
For joy they pluck'd the palms, and 
Their garments on the ground, [strow'd 

6 Hosanna our glad voices raise, 

Hosanna to our Xing ! 
Should we forget our Saviour's praise. 
The stones Qiemselves would sing. 
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1. There is a green hill 
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"Where the dear Lord was cru - ci - fied "Who died to save us all. 
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I We may not know, we cannot tell, 
What pains he had to bear. 
But we believe it was for us 
He hung and suffered there. 

^ He died that we might be forgiven. 
He died to make ns good, 
Thai we might go at last to beaveiif 
Saved bjr Ms precious blood. 
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4: There was no other pood enough 
To pay the price of sin. 
He only could unlock the gate 
Of heaven, and let us in. 

5 O, dearly, deotV^i \«3baVft\<y?^^, 
And vre mwat \o^e> \i\m ^o^ ^ 
And tTUBt m "h\a teAe^mvcv^XAoci^^ 
And try "hiG \v'0"s:'k?i Vo <Xc. 
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6.5.6.6.0.5.6.5. with Chorus. 
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1. Onward, Ciiristian soldiers, Marching as to war, "With the cross of Jc 
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Go-ingon b3 - fore. Ohrisbtheroy-al Mas-ter Laads a -gainst the 
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For-ward in - to bat - tie, S^e, his banners go. Onward, Christian sol 
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Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore. A 
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At the sign of triumph" 

Sataji's host doth nee ; 
On, then. Christian soldiers, 

On to victory. 
Hell's foundations quiver 

At the shout of praise ; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 

Loud your anthems raise. 
Onward, &c. 

Like a mighty army 

Moves tne Church of God ; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod ; 
We are not divided. 
All one body we, 
One in hope aid doctrine, 
One in charity. 
Onward, &c. 
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Crowns and thrones may peris 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain ; 
Gates of hell can never 

*Qfulnst that Church prevail ; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot &il. 
Onward, &c. 

Onward, then, ye people. 
Join our happy throng. 

Blend with ours your voices 
In the triumph-song ; 

Glory, laud, and honour, 
Unto Christ the King ; 

Th's thirough countless ages 



'92. 



Second TtriCE. 



Catecl)i6m. 

6.5.G.5.6.6.6.5. with Chorus. 



:mjl 



-^*- 



-(^ 



^ 



-h 



^he 



-«$'- 






-~\- 



185 
MILBURN. 



<s- 




I b I f i I '"III \ V \ 

1. Onward, Christian soldiers, Marching as to war, With the cross of Je 
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Chobxjs — Voices in Unison. 
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bat - tie, 




See his ban-ners go. Onward, Christian Goldiers, 




Marching as to war, With the cross of Je - sus Go - ing on be - fore. A-men. 
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2' At the sign of triumph 
Satan's host doth flee; 
On, then, Christian soldiers. 

On to -victory. 
Hell's foundations quiver 
At the shout of praise; 
Brothers, lift your voices, 
Loud your anthems raise. 
Onward, &c. 

3 Like a mighty army 

Moves the Church of God; 
Brothers, we are treading 

Where the saints have trod; 
We are not divided, 
All one body we, 
One in hope and doctrine, 
One In charity. 
Onward, &c. 
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4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 

Kingdoms rise and wane, 
But the Church of Jesus 

Constant will remain; 
Gfites of hell can never 

'Guinst that Church prevail; 
We have Christ's own promise, 

And that cannot fail. 
Onward, &c. 

5 Onward, then, ye people. 

Join our happy throng. 
Blend with ours your voices 

In the triumph-song; 
Glory, laud, «aid.\icraG\«, 

Unto C\ii\eX.V3iift'Sxa.^% 
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Where a moth - er laid her ba - by, In a man - ger for his 
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Ma - ry was that mother mild, Je - sus Christ her lit - tie child. k\ 
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2 He came down to earth from heaven 

Who is God and Lord of all, 
And his shelter was a stable, 

And his cradle was a stall ; 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly. 
Lived on earth our Saviour holy. 

3 And, through all his wondrous childhood, 

He would honour and obey, 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden 

In whose gentle arms he lay ; 
Christian children all must be 
Mild, obedient, good as he. 



4 For he is our childhood's pattern, 
Day by day like us he grew ; 
He was httle, weak, and helpless, - 
Tears and smiles like us he kBJftJfp 
And he feeleth for our sadness, A 
And he shareth in our gladness. / 
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5 And our eyes at last shall see himr|| 
Through his own redeeming lovi I \ 
For that child so dear and gentle 
Is our Lord in heaven above ; < 
And he leads his children on 
To the place where he is gone. 



6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see him ; but in heaven. 

Set at God's right hand on high ; 
When like stars his children crowned 
All in whito sh-xW •>K-ait v.xowud. 
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1. My God, ac - cept my heart this day, And mako it al - ways thine, 
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That I from thee no moro may stray. No more from thee do-clino. 



^m 



■& — a- 

I I 
A - men. 



t? 



I 



\ 



r- 






-'i — — •— ^ — 



I 



:c;izp_^: 



E^ 



il 



Vi/ 



Before the cross of him who died, 

Behold, I prostrate fall; 
jet every sin be crucified, 

And Christ be all m all. 

Lnoint me with thy heavenly grace, 
And 83al me for thine own; 



That I may see thy glorious face, 
And worship near thy throne. 

4 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
To thee be ever given; 
Then life shall be thy service, Lord, 
And death the gate of heaven ! 
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1. O hap - py day, that stays my choice On thee, my Sa - viour and my Gk)d : 
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"Well may this glowing heart rejoice, And tell thy goodness all abroad. A - men. 




) happ>y bond, that seals my vows 
To him who merits all my love I 

jet cheerful anthems fill his house, ' 
While to his sacred throne I move. 

lerc rest, my oft-divi'decl hearty 
Fix'd on thy God, thy Saviour, rest ; 



Who with the world would grieve to part 
WTien called on angels' food to feast? 

4 HiRh heaveTi, l\\a.V,\vftax^ K^^ ^OL^asxi--^^^^ 
That vo\<r xeYifeV ^ ^«XS. e^^ V^sKt^ 
Till in lit e:a latent \\awx \\>^^ . 
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1. Je - BUS, I 



my cross have tak- en, All to leave and Ibl - low thee ; 
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Des - ti - tute, despised, for - sak -^en, Thou from hence my all shalt be ; 
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Per-ish 
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ev - ery fond am - bi - tion, All I've sought, or hoped, or knoWn 
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Yet how rich is my con-di - tion! God and heav'n arc still my own. A-meu. 
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2 Man may trouble and distress me, 

'Twill but drive me to thy breast; 
Life with trials hard may press me. 

Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. 
O 'tis not in grief to harm m^, 

While thy love is left to me; 
O 'twere not in joy to charm me,' 

Were that joy unmix'd with thee. 

Take, my soul, thy full salvation; 
Bise o'er sin f and fear, and care; 
Joy to Sud in every station 
Some thing Btill to do or bear; 



Think what Spirit dwells within thee; 

What a Father's smile is thine; 
What a Saviour died to win thee; 

Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine ? 

4 Haste then on from grace to glory, 

Arm'd by fidth, and wing'd by "prayer; 

Heaven's eternal day's before thee, 
God's own hand shall guide thee there. 

Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 

H.o\ie t^oon c\ia.Ti.^<ei \.o 4^d fcuiticn, 
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1. My faith looks up to thee, Thou Lamb of Cal-va-ry, Sav-iour di - 
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Now hear me while I 
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pray : Take all my guilt a - way ; 
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. O let me from this 
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Be whol 
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2 May thy rich grace impart 
StrengUi to my Minting heart, 

My zsal inspire; 
As thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to thee 
Pore, warm, and changeless be, 

A living fire. 

3 While life's dark maze I tread. 
And griefs around me spread, 

Be thou my guide; 
Bid darkness turn to day; 
Wipe sorrow's tears away. 
Nor let me ever stray 

From thee aside. 

4 When ends life's transient dream. 
When death's cold, sullen stream 

Shall o'er me roll. 
Blest Saviour, then in love. 
Pear and distrust lemove; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransom'd soul. 
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1. Thine for ev - er:— God of love, Heanis j&rom thy throne a - bovej^ 
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Thine for ev - er may wo be, Here and in e - ter - ni - ty. 
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2 Thine for ever : — Lord of life. 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; 
Thou the life, the truth, the way, 
Guide us to the realms of day. 

3 Thine for ever :— O how bless'd 
They who find in thee their rest ! 
Saviour, guardian, heavenly Mend, 
O defend us to the end. 
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Thine for ever : — Saviour, keep 
These thy frail and trembling shee^ ; 
Safe alone beneath thy care, 
Let us all thy goodness share. 

Thine for ever : — thou our guide, 
iVll our wants by thee supplied. 
All our sins by thee forgiven. 
Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaveojc 

,i 
ST. ANN'S." 




2 That long as life itself shall last, 
Ourselves to Christ we yield ; 
Nor from his cause will we depart, 
Or ever qxdt the field. 

S We trust not in our natiye strength, 
^at on bis grace rely, 



\ 



That, with returning wants, the Lord \ 
Will all our need supply. 

4 Lord, ffoide our doubtM feet aright, , 
And Keep us in thy ways ; 
And, -^lol^ "^ft t«ni oral •vows to prayers," 
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1. Draw, Ho - ly Ghost, thy seveti-fold veil Be-tween us and the fires of youth ; 
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Breathe, Ho - ly Ghost, thy fresh'ning gale Our fevered brow in age 



=f=r 



\ I 



to soothe. A-men. 
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2 For ever on our sonls be traced 

This blessing from the Saviour's hand, 
A sheltering rook in memory's waste, 
O'ershadowing all the we^ary land. 
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di - vine we seek: 



1 Lord, shall thy children come to thee 7 A boon of love 
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Brought to thine arms in 
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in - fan - cy, Ere heart could feel, 
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or tongue could speak, 
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Thy children pray for grace, that they May come themselves to thee to - day. 
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2 Lord, shall we come ? and come again, 
Oft as we see thy table spread, 
And, tokens of thv dying pain. 

The wine ponr'a out, the broken bread f 
Bless, thee, O Lord, thy children's prayer. 
That they may come and find thee there. 

3^Lord, shall we come ? not thus alone 
At holy time, or solemn rite ; 
But every hour till life be flown. 



Through weal or woe, in gloom or light. 
Come to thy throne of grace, that w© 
lu faitli, hope, love, confirm'd may be. 

4 Lord, shall we come? come yet again? 

Thy chUdi-en ask one blessing more ; 
To come, not now alone ^— but then. 

When life, and death, and time are o'er ; 
Then, then to come, O Lovd^waA.Vi^ 
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1. Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord, With shield of fieiith and Spir-it's swori 
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Fortli to the bat -tie may they go, 
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And bold-ly 






fight a-gainst the foe, 
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With ban-ner of the cross un - f arl'd, And by it o - ver-come the world ; 
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And so at last re-ceive from thee The x^alm and crown of vic-to - ry. A-men 






2 Come, ever-blessed Spirit, come, 
And make thy servants' hearts thy home ; 
May each a living temple be, 
Hallow'd for ever. Lord, to thee ; 
Enrich that temple's holy shrine 
With sevenfold gifts of grace divine ; 
With wisdom, ligTat, and"kiio^\<i9L^e\Aa?a, . 
Strength, coimoel, icar, and ^od\:mc^'?>. 
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1. His mer - cy and his trnth The right-eous Lord dis - plays, In 
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bring - ing wander-ing sin - ners home, And teach - ing them his ways. A -men. 
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2 He those in jostiee gnides 

Who his durection seek ; 
- And in his sacred paths shall lead 
The humble ana the meek. 

3 Through all the ways of Ood 

r . Both trath and mercy shine, 

i^ — ^-^ 



To snch as, with religions hearts, 
To his blest will incline. 

4 For God to all his saints 
His secret will imparts, 
And does his gracious covenant write 
In their obedient hearts. 
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1. May (xod ac - cept our vow, Our sac - ri - fice re - ceive, Our 
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heart's de - vout re - quest al - low, Our ho - ly wish-es give! A -men. 
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2 O Lord, thy saving grace 
We joyfully declare ; 
Oar banner in tbjr name we raise— 
" The Lord fyW our prayer /" 



3 New "know "^ft V\i»Xi V)cift\^st^ 

From \ie«.veTv^\i«X.Texi?jeD.^^'^^^'^^^^ 
A.X1A ^W ttx«^x \««^ct ^XJwsoS^ 
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Where thou, enthron'd in glo-ry, show'st 



ightness of thy ikce ! 
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2 My longing Boul fiunts with desire 

To view thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry ont 
For thee, the living God. 

3 Thrice happy they whose choice has thee 

Their sure protection made, 
Who long to tread the sacred ways 
That to thy dwelling lead. 

4 Thus they proceed from strength to 

And still approach more near; [strength, 
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Till all on Sion's holy mount 
Before their Grod appear. 

5 For Gk>d, who is our sun and shield, 

Will grace and glory give ; 
And no good thing will he witiihold 
From them that justly live. 

6 Thou Grod, whom heavenly hosts obey, 

How highly bless*d is he, 
Whose hope and trust, securely placed, 
Are still reposed on thee ! 
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1. How wel-come was the 
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And sweet the 
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When Je - sus deign'd in Ga - na's hall 
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e marriage - day ! A - men. 
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2 And happy was the bride. 

And glad the bridegroom's heart 
For he who tarried at their side 
Bade grief and ill depart. 

S OLord of life and Jove, 

Come thou again to-day; 
And bring a blessing from abovo 
UJiat ne*er shall pass away. 
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O bless, as erst of old. 

The bridegroom and the bride; 
Bless with Ihe holier stream that flow'd 

Forth from thy pierced side. 
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,1. Deign this union to approve, And confirm it, God of love. Bless thy servants: on their head 
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Now the oil of gladness shed; In this nuptial bond to thee Let them consecrated be. Amen, 
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2 In prosperity, be near, 
To preserve them in their fear; 
In affliction, let thy smile 
All the woes of lifei beguile; 
And when every change is past, 
Take them to &yself at last. 
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OLD GERMAN TUNE. 
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1. The voice that breath'd o'er E - den, That ear -liest wed^ding -day. 
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The pri - mal mar-riage bless-ing, It hath not pass'd a - way. A-men. 

V - L | — — W 



-ff— =g: 



t 



r 



F=F= 



I 



r 



I 




E. 



Still in the pure esponsal 
Of Christian man and maid, 

The holy Three are with ns. 
The threefold grace is said. 

Be present, awful Father, 
To give away this bride. 

As Eve thoti gav*st to Adam 
Ont of his own pierced side: 

Be present, Son of Ma^, 

To join ^eir loving hands. 
As tboa didst bind two natures 
In thine eternal bands! 



5 Be present, holiest Spirit, 

To bless them as they kneel, 
As thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
The heavenly spouse dost s:£d! 

6 O spread thy pure wing o'er them. 

Let no ill power find place, 
When onward to thine altar 
Their hallowed path, tlciK^ \sstfi.^, 

7 To cast t\ie\i cto^irQa\ieS.crt^ Kisv^^ 

In •petiect «a«nSiG^, 

TiW to t\i^ 'home, o^ ^S^^^^'^t-v.c.^ ^^- 
With CVxt\a\?B cygmXiTveift ^»e^ 
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A - bide with us, and aeign to bless Thy suppliant ones witii happiness. A -men. 
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2 Be present, as at Gana*s board, 
Witn high and awful blessings stored; 
To ask is ours, but only thine 

To turn the water into wine. 

3 CaU*d to the marriage, thou dost shed 
New grace upon the newly wed; 

Be theirs to seek thy presence dear. 
And seeking, find it ever near. 

4 O Christ, do thou to us impart 
The blessing of the pure in heart; 



That we henceforth in thee abide, 
True members of the spotless bride. 

5 More bright that crown, than bridal wreatii, 
Which waits the £edthful unto death ; ^ 
And brighter than the bridegroom's joy 
The bliss which never hath alloy. 

6 Lord, grant us so to watch and guard 
That this may be our great reward: 
With virgin souls to follow thee. 
And where thou art for aye to be. 
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Ex - pe-rienced ev - ery hu - man pain ; He sees my wants, al - 
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lays my feaxs, And counts and treas - nres up my tears. A -men. 
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2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray 
From heavenly wisdom's narrow way. 
To fly the good I would pursue, 

Or do the sin I would not do; 
f ■Still he who felt temptation's power, 
j Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. 

3 If vexing thoughts within me rise, 
And, sore dismay 'd, my spirit dies; 

.Btill he who once vouchsafed to bear 
Such bitter conflict with despair, 
Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry. 
The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 
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4 "When sorrowing o'er some stone I bend. 
Which covers what was once a Mend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile. 
Divides me for a little while, 

Thou Saviour, mark'st the tears I shed. 
For thou didst weep o'er Lazarus dead. 

5 And O, when I have safely past 
Through every conflict but me last. 
Still, still, unchanging, watch beside 
My bed of death, fbr thou hast died: 
Then ^oint to realms of cloudless day, 
And wipe the latest tear away. 
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thy dear cross we flee. And plead to be for - given. 
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let thy life our pat - tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A - men. 
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2 Help us, through good report and ill. 

Our daily cross to bear; 
Like thee, to do our Father's will. 
Our bretluren's grie& to share. 

3 Let grace our selfishness expel. 

Our eari^iliness re&ne; 
And MndneBB in our bosoms dwell. 
As /reo and true as tbiue. 



4 If joy shall at thy bidding fly, 

And grief's dark day come on, 
We in our turn would meekly cry, 
** Father, thy will be done." 

5 "Kept peaceixx\ m ^'^ Tpa&s^ «aS. ^^cc&fc^ 
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1. When our heads ore bowed with woe, When our bit - ter tears o'er - flow, 
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When we mourn the lost, the dear, 
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Je - su, Son of Ma - ry, hear. 
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A -men. 
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2 Thou our throbbing Besh hast worn. 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, 
Thou hast shed the human tear; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

3 When the solemn death-bell tolls 
For our own departing souls, 
When our final doom is near, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, 
Thou the blood of life hast shed. 



Thou hast filled a mortal bier; 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

5 When the heart is sad within 
With the thought of all its sin. 
When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
Jesu, Son of Mary, hear. 

G Thou the shame, the grief, hast known. 
Though the sins were not thine own; 
Thou hast deigned their load to bear, 
Jesu, Son of 3iary, hear. 
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1. When our heads are bowed with woe. When our bit - ter tears o'er -flow, 
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When we mourn the lost, the dear, Je - su. Son of Ma - ry, hear. A -men. 
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ST. MATTHEWS. 
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1. Thou art my bid - ing - place, O Lord ! In thee I put my trust. 
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En - couraged by thy ho - ly word, A fee - ble child of dust 
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I have no ar - gu - ment be - side, 
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And 'tis 
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e-nough my Saviour died, 
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The Sav-iour died lor me. 



■■U i LJ-U^. 



A- men. 

I I 



i 



22: 



i^ 



3z: 



i 



-«5»- 



f 



:^ 



^ 



i 



t 



t 



r^ 



V4^ 



r2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, 
I And furious foes assail, 

Myrefdge is the mercy-seat, 
My hope within the yeU. 

From stnfe of tongues and bitter words 
I ; My spirit flies to thee: 
' Joy to my heart the thought affords, 
' My Saviour died for me. 



3 Mid trials heavy to be borne, 

When mortal strength is vain, 
A heart with grief and anguish torn, 

A body raok'd vdth pain, — 
Ah! what could give the sufferer rest, 

Bid every murmur flee, 
But this, the witness in mv breast 

That Jesus died for me r 



4 And when thine awfal voice commands 

This body to decay. 
And life, in its last lingering sands. 

Is ebbing fast away, — 
Then, though it be in accents weak. 

And faint and tremblingly, 
O give me strength in deat\i to e^^osSls^ 

My Saviour died fox me. 
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1. Thy way, not niiue, O Lord How-ev - er dark it be: Leadtne by thine own ]iaxid,s 
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Still the best ; Wind-ing or straight, it leads Eight on-ward to thy rest A-men. 
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2 I dare not choose my lot; 

I would not, if I might; 
Choose thou for me, my Grod; 

So shall I walk aright 
Take thou my cup, and it 

With joy or sorrow fill, 
Ashest to thee may seem; 

Choose thou my good and ill. 
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3 Choose thou for me my Mends, 

My sickness or my health; 
Choose thou my cares for me. 

My poverty or wealth. 
Not mine, not mine the choice. 

In things or great or smaU; 
Be thou my guide, my strength, 

My wisdom, and my alL 
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1. When mns - ing sor - row weeps the past, And mourns the pres - ent pain, 
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last, And feel that death 
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2 'TJs not that murmuring thoughts arise. 

And dread a Father's will, 
'Tis not that meek submission flies. 
And would not suffer still; 

3 It is that heaven-taught fedth surveys 

The path that leads to light. 
And longs her eagle plumes to raise, 
And lose herseS in sight. 
4 Itia that hope with ardour glowa 
To Beo him face to face, 
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Whose dying love no language knows 
Sufficient art to trace. 

It is that tortur'd conscience feels 
The pangs of struggling sin; 

Sees, tnough afar, the hand that heals. 
And ends her war within. 

C O let me wing my hallow'd flight 
From earth-bom woe and care, 
And BOQX «\>ON^ \)[i«fi& <^<iyQL^ QtTd<^t 



Visitation of tl)e Sick. 

8o6« FiBST Tune. 



8.8.8«4. 



201 
TROYTES CHANT. 




d? 



¥ 



I 



22: 



-(^ 



r 

1. My Grod, my Father, labile I 
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stray, Far from my home, on life*s rough way. 
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2 Tho' dark my path, and | sad my J lot, || 
Let me be stiU and | murmur | not, 

Or breathe the prayer di- | vinely { taught, 
"Thy I will bo | done." 

3 What though in lonely | grief 1 1 sigh I| 
For Mends beloved no | longer | nigh. 
Submissive still would 1 1 re- | ply, 

"Thy I will be I done." 

4 If thou shouldst call me | to re- | sign || 
What most 1 prize — ^it | ne'er was | mine ; 



I only yield thee | what is | thine — 
"Thy I will be | done." 

5 Let but my fainting | heart be | blest || 
With thy sweet Spirit j for its | guest. 
My God, to thee I | leave the | rest ; 

"Thy ) will be | done.* 

6 Renew thy will from | day to | day, || 
Blend it with thine, and | take a- 1 way 



AU that now makes it | hard to J say, 
"Thy I will be | done.'^ 
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1. My God, my Fa-ther, while I stray, Far from my home, on life's rough way, 
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O teach me, from my heart to s-y, "Thy will be done." A- men. 
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1. Whatever mj God or-dains is right; His will is ev- er just; However he I 
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or-ders now my cause, I will be still and trost, He is my Ood; Tho* dark my road. 
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He holds me that I shall not fall, Wherefore to him I leave it all. 
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2 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

He never will deceive ; 
He leads me by the proper path, 
And so to him I cleave, 
And take content 
What he hath sent ; 
His hand can turn my griefs away, 
And patiently I wait his day. 

3 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

Though I the cup must drink 
That bitter seems to my feint heart, 
I will not fear nor shrink ; 
Tears pass away 
With dawn of day ; 
Sweet comfort yet shall fill my heart, 
And pain and sorrow all depart 
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4 Whate'er my God ordains is. right ; 

My Light, my Life is he, 
Who cannot will me aught but good ; 
I trust him utterly ; 
For well I know, - 
In joy or woe. 
We soon shall see, as sunlight clear. 
How feithfnl was our Guardian here. 

5 Whate'er my God ordains is right ; 

Here will I take my stand. 
Though sorrow, need, or death make earth" 
For me a desert land. 
My Father's care 

Is round me there, Z 

He holds me that I shall not fell ; 
And so to \i\ni Wesi^t* \\. ^. 
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1. Lord, let m^ know my term of days, How soon my life will 
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The numerous train of ills disclose, Whiqh this frail state at - tend. 
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.2 My life, thou knpw'st, is but a span, 
r A cipher sums iny years ; 
f And every man, in best estate, 
But vanity appears. 

3 Man, like a shadow, vainly walks. 

With fruitless cares oppress'd ; 
,. He heaps up wealth,- but cannot tell 
i ■ By whom 'twill be possess'd. 

4 Why then should I on worthless toys 

With anxious cares attend ? 
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On thee alone iny steadfast hope 
Shall ever. Lord, depend. 

5 Lord, hear my cry,, accept my tears, 

And listen to my prayer. 
Who sojourn like a stranger here. 
As all my fathers were. 

6 spare me yet a little time ; 

My wasted strength restore, 
Before I vanish quite from hence 
And shall be seen no more. 
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1. Hear what the. voice from heav'n declares To those in Chnst who 
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Beleased from all tbeir earthly cores, They'll reign with him on high. A - men. 
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2 Then why lament departed Mends, 
^ Or shake at death's idarms ? 

Death's but the servant Jesus sends 
To call us to his arms. 

3 If fidn be pardon'd, we're secure, 

Death hath no vfang beside ; 
Tha law gave eon its strengHb and power, 
Bat Cbris't, our ranBom, died» 



4 The grave of all his saints he bless'd, 

When in the grave he lay : 
And, rising thence, their hopes he raised 
To everlasting day. 

5 Then, ioyMiy, 'w\L\\e»\d<^^^\j»sCTi5k^ 

To ChiiBt, o\rc "Sjfe^ ^^"XJ^ ^^MJk^ 
" Where is tirj N\<i\oT^, O tocs^^ 
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1. A - sleep in Je - sus! bless-ed sleep! From which none ever wakes to weesj 
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A calmandun-dis-tiirVdre -pose, Un-broken by the last of foes. Amen. 
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2 Asleep in Jesus ! O how sweet 
To be for such ft slumber meet; 
With holy confidence to sing 

That death hath lost its painful sting ! 

3 Asleep in Jesus ! peaceful rest ! 
Whose waking is supremely blest; 
No fear, no woe shall dim that hour 
That manifests the Saviour's power. 
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4 Asleep in Jesus ! O for me 
May such a blissful refuge be ! 
Securely shall my ashes lie, 
Waiting the summons Irom on high. 

5 Asleep in Jesus I far from thee 

Thy kindred and their graves may be ; 
But there is still a blessed sleep, 
From which none ever wakes to weepr: 
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1. Not for the dead in Christ we weep; Their sor- rows now are o'er; 
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is calm, the tern -pest past, On that e - ter- nal shore. A-menj 
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2 Their peace is seal'd, their rest is sure, 

Within that better home; 
A while we weep and linger here, 
Then follow to the tomb. 

3 And though no vision*d dream of bliss 

^or trance of rapture show 
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Where, on the bosom of their God, 
They rest from human woe; 

4 Jesus ! our shadowy paih illume, 
And toach the chaston'd mind 
To welcome all that's left of good, 
To all that's lost resigned. 
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1. Safe Home, Bafe Home in port ! Bent cordage, shattered deck, Tom eailSj jTroTision short. And only not a 
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2 The prize, the prize secure ! 

The "warrior nearly fell; 
Pare all he could endure. 

And bare not always well: 
But he may smile at troubles gone 
Who sets l3ie victor-garland on ! 



3 No more the foe can harm: 
No more of leaguer'd camp, 
And cry of night alarm, 
And need of ready lamp: 
And yet how nearly had he fail'd, — 
How nearly had that foe prevail'd ! 
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4 The lamb is in the fold 
In perfect safety penn'd; 
The lion once had hold. 

And thought to make an end; 
But One came by with wounded side, 
And for the sheep the Shepherd died. 
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In this world of care and pain, 

Lord, thou wouldst no longer leave it; 
To the sunny heavenly plain 

Thou dost now with }oy receive it; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, 
JVbir Jt dwells nitb thee in light 



3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 

Where it lives may soon be livis^j^.. 
And the lovelj "^^a\i\)ixee» ^^fe . 

That i\» "h-ea^eTiVj ioo^ «tfe ^^«s^%% 
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1. My soul with grate-fol thoughts of love En - tire - ly is pos-sessed 
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Since he has now his ear inclined, 

I never wiU despair ; 
But still in each event of life 

To him Address my prayer. 

iTor tl)O0c at 0ca 
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1. Fierce was the wild billow, Dark was the night, Oars labored heavily, Foam glimmer'd white ; 
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Mariners trembled, Peril was nigh ! Then said the God of God, " Peace ! It is I." A - meu. I 
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2 Bidge of the mountain-wave. 
Lower thy crest ; 
Wail of the tempest-wind, 

Be thou at rest ; 
Peril can none be, 
Sorrow must &y — 
Where saith the Light of liffht, 
''Peace! ItisL" 
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3 Jesu, Deliverer, 
Come thoti to me : 
Soothe thou my voyaging 

Over life's sea : 
Thou, when the storm of death 
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1. When thro* the torn call the wild tern - pest is stream-ing, ** When 
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hope lends a ray the poor sea - man to cher - ishj 
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fly to our Mak-er: "Save, Lord, or we per -• ish." • A - men. 
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2 O Jesus, once rock*d on the breast of the billow, 
Aroused by the shriek of despair from thy pillow. 
Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 
Who cries in his anguish,' "Save, Lord, or we perish. 
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3 And O, when the whirlwind of passion is x^'g^xvig^. 
When sin in our hearts its wild woiiare \a ^^^tl^. 
Then send down thy Spirit thy Tedeeiafed to cs^er\^ 

Bebnke the destroyer : * ' Save, Xioid, ot ^g ^et\^ 
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1. E - ter - nal Father ! strong to save, Whose arm hath bound the restless wavej 
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Who bid'st the mighty o - cean deep Its own ap - pomt-ed lim - its keep ; 
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O hear us when we cry to thee For those in per - il on the sea. Amest 
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2 O Christ ! whose voice the waters heard, 
And hushed their raging at thy word. 
Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And cahn amidst its rage didst sleep;- 

O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 

3 Most Holy SpiritI who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude. 
And bid its angry tumult cease. 
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And give, for wild confusion, peace ; 
O hear us when we cry to thee 
For those in peril on we sea. 

4 O Trinity of love and power I 
Our brethren shield in danger's hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe'er they go ; 
Thus evermore shall rise to thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and 6^ 
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1.0 thou who didst pre - jwire The o - cean's sound - ing deep. And 
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bid the gath-er-lng wa - ters there In migh - iy con - course sweep: A- men. 
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2 Toss'd in onr reeling bark 

On this tnmnltaous sea, 
Thy wondrous ways, O Lord, we mark. 
And lift onr hearts to thee. 

3 Jesus is nigh, who trod 

Of old that foaming spray, 



Whose billows own'd the incarnate God, 
And died in calm away. 

4 Though swells the threatening tide, 
Mounting to heaven above, 
We know in whom our pouls confide, 
And fearless trust his love. 
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' 1. Lord, for the just thou dost pro-vide. Thou art their sure de - fence ; E 
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ter - nal Wis-dom is their guide. Their help, Om - nip - o - tence. A - men. 
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2 Though they through foreign lands should 

PAnd breathe the tainted air [roam 

Xa burning climates, &r from home. 
Yet thou, their God, art there. 

S Thy goodness isweetens every soil, 
Hs^es eveiy countrf please ; 
Thou on the snowy hills dost smile. 
And smooth'st the vugged seas. 

fi When waves on waves, on heaven uprear'd, 
^ Defied the pUot'tf art ; 

When terror in each face appeared, 
And sorrow in each heart ; 
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5 To thee I raised my humble prayer, 

To snatch me from the grave : 
I found thine ear not slow to hear, 
' Nor short thine arm to save. 

6 Thou gav*st the word, the winds did cease. 

The storms obey'd thy will, 
The raging sea was hush'd in peace, 
And every wave woja ataiL 

7 For this, m^ "^ie, m e^^Tj %\ai^^ 

A life oi pT«Asft ^<sjSV\i«^ % ^ ^ ^ 

And death, %7\ieii de^VScL vJt.^\^^^^ ^^^^- 
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1. Lord, pour thy Spir-it from on high, And thine or-dain - ed servants bles! 




Gra-<5eB and gifts to each sup-ply,Andclothe thy priests with righteousness. A-m 



m 



^ 



^i=^=M 



■it 



^P^ 



r 



1 — r 



AAi 



^ 



t 



Jl 



■^- 



jCI. 



-<*- 



Within, thy temple when thev stand, 
To teach the truth as taught by thee, 

Saviour, like stars in thy right hand 
Let all thy Church's pastors be. 

Wisdom, and ijeal, and love impart, 
Firmness and meekness from above, 

To bear thy people in their heart. 
And love the souls whom thou dost love; 
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To love, and pray, and never faint, 
By day and night their guard to keep, 

To warn the sinner, form the saint. 
To feed thy lambs, and tend thy sheep. 

So, when their work is finish'd here. 
They may in hope their charge resigi 

So, when their Master shall appear. 
They may with crowns of glory shine 
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1. Fa-ther of mercies, bov/ thine ear, At-ten-tivo to our ear-nest prayer : 
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! I I 1 I I t I I ' ! I f^l I 

t. K -rfis 



— -tf*-^ 



^— # 



ZL2Z: 



-^- 



r-f—i , 

2 How great their work, how vast their 

charge ; 
Do thou their anxious souls enlarge ; 
Their best acquirements are our gain ; 
We share the blessings they obtain. 

3 Clothe, then, with energy divine 

Their words, and let those words be thine; 
To them thy sacred truth reveal, 
Suppress their fear, in^me their zeal. 

^ m^^u ^^^^ ^^ ^o^ tie precious seed, 
-leach them thy chof^eu flock to feed *, 
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Teach them immortal souls to gain — 
Souls that will well reward their pain. 

5 Let thronging multitudes around 
Hear from their lips the jo^fxd sound ; 
In humble strains thy grace implore, 
And feel thy new-creating power, 

G Let sinners break their massy chains, 
Bistreas^d souls forget their pains ; 
"Let \\^V. ^iJcaou^ ^YeXasvX. T^«\Ta& 

\ XuOl ^\ou Tewt \ie.TC ^Qcyg^va^ V^sA. 
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III. I 

1. Come pure hearts, m sweet -est mea-sures Sing of those who 
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pro- cla - ma- tion. Love from God to lost man -kind. A - men. 
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2 See the Eivers four that gladden 
With their streams the better Eden 

Planted by our Lord most dear ; 
Christ the fountain, these the waters ; 
Drink, O Sion's sons and daughters, 

Drink and find salvation here. 

3 O that we, tby truth confessing, 
And thy holy word possessing, 

Jeeu, may thy love adoxe •, 
Unto thee our voices xaisin?;, 
Thee with all thy ransomed pxtxifeixi^, 
Ever and for evermore. 
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MISSIONARY CHANT. 
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1. Go forth, ye her-alds, in my name, Sweetly theGos-pel trum-pet sound; 
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The gloriovs ju - bi-leo pro-claim, Where'er the human race ia found. A-men. 
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2 The joyful news to all impart. 

And teach them where salvation lies ; 
With care bind up the broken heart, 
And wipe the tears from weeping eyes 

3 Be wise as serpents, where you go, 

But harmless as the peaceful dove ; 
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And let your heaven-taught conduct show 
That ye*re commission'd from above. 

4 Freely from mo ye have received. 
Freely, in love, to others give ; 
Thus shall your doctrines be believed. 
And, by your labours, sinners live. 
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COMPTON. 
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1. How beau- ti - ful the feet that bring The glad -some ti - dings hero! 
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What gra - cions mes - sen - rjcrs o en now To 
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Theso are the stars which God ap - points For guides in - to our way, 
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To load to tLo true Beth-le- hem, Where Christ is found d - v/ay. A-raen. 
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2 These are our God's ambassadorn, 
\ ; By whom his mind we knovv^ ; 
) ,' Grod's angels in his irother heaven ; 
His heralds here below ! 
Sprinkl?d bjr them, the souls arise 

That did in Adam die, 
And, fed by them with bread from heaven, 
I . Were train'd for rest en high. * 

' . 4 Lord, thou art in them of a truth, 

Lest we should go astray ; 
The twelve bright banners march before, 

And show us Canaan's way. 
Bless we thy name who grants us here 

To sing in Sion*s ways. 
And then, on heavenly Sion*s hill. 

To sing eternal praise. 
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3 Thy servants speak ; thou only dost 

The hearing ear bestow ; 
They smite the rock, but tiiou alono 

Dost bid the waters flow. 
They seek, but only thou hast skill 

To bring the wanderers home : 
They call, but thy love must compel. 

And then the invited come. 
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This atone to thee in £iith wo lay; "We build the tern -pie. Lord, to thee; 






-0-^^- 



£ 



'U 



? 



P—P- 



VESL 



3: 



1^ 



r 



^ I fTT ! i 



221 



l=± 



/TN 



Z2: 



^-# 



.J 

Thine eye 



'fT^rftrriX\ 



^S^^^g 



, ,1 I rj i . I 1 u I 

open night and day To guard this house and sanctuary. A-mon. 
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Here, when thy people seek thy face. 
And dying sinners pray to live. 

Hear thou in heaven, thy dwelling-place, 
And when thou hearest, O forgive. 

Here, when thy messengers proclaim 
The blessed Grospel of thy Son, 

Still by the power of his great name 
Be mighty signs and wonders done. 



Hosanna I to their heavenly King, 
When children's voices raise that song, 

Hosannal let their angels sing [long. 
And heaven with earth the strain pro- 

But will, indeed, Jehovah deign 
Here to abide, no transient guest? 

Here will the world'« Redeemer reign? 
And here the Holy Spirit rest? 



C That glory never hence de^^art \ 

Yet choose not, Lord, tbia "hoTaa© oXono \ 
Thy kingdom come to every Yieait, 
In every bosom fix thy thxovie. 
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1. O Lord of hosts, whose glo - ry fills The bounds of the c - ter - nal hills 
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And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands. To dwell in temples made with hands ; A- men. 

iJ- iijA r I I , I r ^ I _rJ J. 



sag 



-(5^ 



:is^ 



-f*-- 



r5'- 



-(©•- 



3?: 






€-X:22 



^=J 



Ff 



-li?- 



3: 



2 Grant that all wo who here to-day 
Bejoicing this foundation lay, 
May be in very deed thine own, 
BuUt on the precious Comer-stone. . 

3 Endue the creatures with thy grace 
That shall adorn thy dwelling-place ; 
The beauty of the oak and pine, 
The gold and silver, make them thine. 
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4: To thee they all pertain ; to thee 
The treasures of the earth and Eea ; 
And when we bring them to thj' tlurone I 
We but present thee with thine own, ' 

5 The heads that guide endue with skill ; 
The hands that work preserve from ill ; 
That we, who these foundations lay. 
May raise the topstone in its day. 
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1. "With one con - sent let all the earth 
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To God their cheerful voi - ces raisG|; 
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Glad bomago pay •mux aw - lul mirth, And sing before nim oongs of praise. Amen. 
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2 Convinced that he is God alone, 

From whom both we and all proceed ; 
We, whom he chooses for his own, 
The dock that be vouchsafes to feed. 
^ O enter then his temple gate, 

Thence to his couits dsvontly press ; 
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And still your grateftil hynins repeat, 
And still his name wita praises bless.; 
4 For he's the Lord, supremely good, | 
"H.\8 metcrj \'a iot e^ct sure : I 

\ "BLia ttviVXi, -^"Vncltx vX-^oNi^ ^!crK^^ ^\»«i^, 
^ To civ^\ci^^ ^^^^ ^^5^ QXi^xa^. 
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il 



;f 



i 



I 



•»■ 



■# — I- 



^^ci-fl 






45- 



^ 



'•^=f-^ 



— ^ — I 



_ I 1^ I I 

1. m wash my hands in in - no-oence, And round thine al - tar go ; 
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Pour the glad hymn of triumph thence, And thence thy wonders show. A-meu. 
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2 My thanks 111 publish there, and tell 
How thy renown excels ; 
That seat affords me most delight, 
In which thine honour dwells. 
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1. ril wash my hands in in - no-cence, And round thine al - tar go ; 
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Pour the glad hymn of triumph thence, And thence thy wonders show. A - men. 
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1. Christ is our cor - ner - stone, On him a - lono wo build ; 
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With his true saints a - ibno The courts of heaven are lilled : 
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his great love Our hopes wo place Of present grace And joys a - bove. Amen 
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2 O then with hymns of praise 

These hallowed courts shall ring, 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim 
In joyfm song 
Botii loud and long 
That glorious name. 

3 Here, gracious God, do thou 

For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow. 
And mark each suppliant sigh : 
In copious shower 
On «dl who pray 
Each holy day 
Thy blessings pour. 

4 Here may we gain from heaven 

The grace which we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given. 
Be with us evermore, 
Until that day 
When all the blest 
To endless rest 
Aro called away. 
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1. O with due reverence let us all To God's a - bode re - pair ; 
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And prostrate at his foot-stool fall, To breathe onr hmnble pray'r. A - men. 



ry-' 



-0--& 



-^- 



n^ 



A 



A-^ci. 



■i9- 



-^i- 



sa/ 



2 Arise, O Lord, and now possess 
Thy constant place of rest ; 
Bo that not only with thy ark, 
J But with thy presence bless'd. 
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3 Clothe thou thy priests with righteonsness, 
Make thou thy saints rejoice ; 
And, for thy servant David's sake, 
Hear thy anointed's voice. 
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TJp, Is-rael!to the tem-ple haste, And keep your fes- tal day. 
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2 At Salem's couits we must appear, 
* With our assembled powers, 

In strong and beauteous order ranged. 
Like her united towers. 

3 O ever pray for Salem's peace ; 

For they shall prosp'rous be, 
Thou holy city of our Grod, 
Who bear true love to thee. 

4 May peace within thy sacred walls 

A constant guest he found ; 



With plenty and prosperity 
Thy palaces be crown'd. 

5 For my dear brethren's sake, and friends 
No less than brethren dear, 
I'll pray. May peace in Salem's to"v»era 
A constant guest appear. ^«J 

G But most ol «A3lTW ^^^^Qk^ %<:i<^^^ 
And e-^ex •m'^ \Jj\.ft^ 'w^'^ . 
For Sion and l\ift V.ct!DLv\^'^ «^J^t^ 
Where Ood ^oxJi<5^^^^ ^i^ ^v?ev\. 
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1. Christ is made tho sure found -a - tion, Christ the head and cor-ner-stone, 








P 



±=d: 



r 



i 



r 



-# # F #- 

I I I T 



W^ T"^ ^ 



Cho - sen of the Lord, and pre-cious, Bind - ing all the Church in one, 
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Ho - ly Zi - on's help for - cv - or, And her con - fi-dence a - lone. A-me^, 
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2 All that dedicated city, 

Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 

Pours perpetual melody ; 
God the One in Three adoring 

Li glad hymns eternally. 

3 To this temple, -where we call thee, 

Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day : 
With thy wonted loving-kindness, 

Hear thy servants as they pray ; 
And thy ftdlest benediction - 

Shod within its walls alway. 
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d Here vouchsafe to all thy servants 
"What they ask of thee to gain. 

What they gain from thee for ever 
With the blessdd to retain. 

And hereafter in thy glory 
Evermore with thee to reign. 

5 Praise and honour to the Father, 
Praise and honour to the Son, 

Praise and honour to the Spirit, 
Ever Three, and ever One, 

One in might, and One in glory. 
While eternal ages run. 
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1. From Greenland's i - cy mounrtaine, From In - dia's co - ral strand, 



'teSiS 



1 



4 



^. 



^L^^ 



-f9- 



1 




Where Af - ric's sun - ny fount - ains Roll down their gold - en Eand ; 
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From many an aa - cient riv - er, From many a palm - y plain, 
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They call ns to' do - liv - cr Their land from error's chain. A -men. 
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2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle ; 
Though every prospect pleases, 

And only man is vile : 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strewn ; 
The Jieathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 



3 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high ; 
Shall we to men benighted 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation, O salvation, 

The joyful sound proclaim. 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 



4 Waffc, waft, ye winds, his story, 
And you, ye waters, roll,. 
TiU, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole : 
Till o'er our ransom'd nature 

The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 
In bliss returns to reign. 
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1. Je-sus shall reign where'er the sun Does his suc-oess-ive jonr-neys nm; 
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His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moons shall wax and wane no more. Ame^ 
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2 To him shall endless prayer be made, 
And praises throng to crown his head ; 
His name like sweet perfame shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongne 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 
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4 Blessings abound wherever he reigns ; 
The prisoner leaps to loose his chains, 
The weary find eternal rest> 

And all the sons of want are blest 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
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1. Je - sus shall reign where*er the sun Does his suc-cess-ive jour-neya run ; 






? J 



f=t 






-#^- 



■7S — ^^ 



?Z 



-«»- 



-^^ 



-i9- 



zc: 



^-± 



\^JSi— 



-^&- 



I 



P 






-€—^ 



'r~^ 



tq=:tj- 



l^-ipip 



e^ 



I 



•m~w- 



^ 



/TV-'' 



~^- 



■J^IZtl 



-<&- 



IE: 



■fff- 



3 



't9- 



i^^5B 



i 1 i : -^ i iJ II 

His kingdom stretch from shore to shore, Till moon shall wax and wane no more. Amen. 
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mer - cy, Lord, in - cline ; 
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And cause the brightness of thy face 
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On all thysaints to shine: A -men 
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^at so thy wondrons way 

May through the world be known ; 
Vhile distant lands their tiibute puy, 

And thy salvation own. 

> let them shont and sin^, 

With joy and pious mirth ; 
Tor thou, the righteous Judge and King, 

Shalt govern all the earth. 
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4 Let differing nations join 

To celebrate thy fame ; 
Let all the world, O Lord, combine 
To praise thy glorious name. 

5 Then God upon our land 

Shall constant blessings shower ; 
And all the world in awe shall stand - 
Of his resistless power. 

BELGRAVE. 
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1. On Si - on and on 
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On Car-mel's blooming height, On 
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shone The glo-ry, pure and bright. A - men. 
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jVom thence its mild and cheering ray 
Stream' d forth from land to land; 

Vnd empires now behold its day ; 
And still its beams expand. 

;t3 brightest splendours, darting west, 

Our happy shores illume ; 
!)nr fartherregions, once unblest, 

Now hke a garden bloom. 

3ut ah .' onr deserts deep and wild 
Sco not this Jieavenly light ; 
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No sacred beams, no radiance mild. 
Dispel their dreary night. 

5 Thou, who didst lighten Sion's hill, 

On Carmel who didst shine, 
Our deserts let thy glory fill, 
Thy excellence divine. 

6 LikeLe\^Mvoi^/vaW««cNLyk%^'^^%> 

May aW owt ioTe«X«» «ffiS«, •, 
And may o\rc\iOT^eT9.\i\o^'frWSi.^v^^ 



^^ ittissions anh €[)ax\i\t0. 

287. L.M. 



TRURO. 





-»— •■ 



2^ 



1 rT 



-t^- 



^ 



(iS^i- 



?z: 



122: 



1. Arm of the Lord, a^wake, a - wako, Pat on thy strength, the nations shake 
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And let the world a - dor-ing see Triumphs of mercy wrought by thee. Amen. 
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2 Say to the heathen from thy throne, 
I am Jehovah, God alone : 
Thy voice their idols shall confound, 
And cast their altars to the ground. 



3 Let Sion's time of favour come ; 
O bring the tribes of Israel home ; 
And let our wondering eyes behold 
Gentiles and J ews in Jesus' fold. %, 
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4 Almighty God, thy grace proclaim 
In every clime, of every name ; 
Let adverse powers before thee fall, 
And crown the Saviour Lord of all. 
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1. O'er the gloomy hills x)f darkness, Look, -my soul, bo still and gaze 
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All the prom -is - es do trav-ail With a glo-rious day of grace. 
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Bless - ed ju - bi - lee, Let thy 



■^ K_ 



glo-rions morning dawn. 
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2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 

Grant them, Lord, thy glorious l^ht, 
And from eastern coast to western 
May the morning chase the night : 

And redemption. 
Freely purchased, win the day. 

3 Flyabroad, eternal Gk)spel, 

Win and c^quer, never cease : 
May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase : 

May thy sceptre 
Sway the enlighten'd world around. 
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1. From all that dwell be - low the skies 
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Let the Ore - a - tor's praise a -rise; 
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Je-ho-vah's glorious name be sung Throngh every land, by eyery tongue. Amen. 
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2 Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
And truth eternal is thy word : 
Tbypiaise sliaJl sound from slioie to abate, 
7^11 snns shall rise and set no moTe. 
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1. Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim Sal - ya-tion in Em - manners nam 
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To distant climes the tidings bear, And plant the rose of Sharon there. A-n 
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2 God shield yon with a -wall of fire, 
With holy zeal your hearts inspire. 
Bid raging winds their fury cease. 
And calm the savage breast to peace. 
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3 And when our labours all are o'er, 
Then may we -meet to part no more,-: 
Meet, wi& the ransomed throng to fi 
And crown the Saviour Lord of aU. 
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One shep-herd and one fol( 






P^ 



r^ 



>. 



i 

^ 






I 



( 



^_A 



ji:^^ 



?^ 



r 



1 



^ 



t 



-i9- 



fm 



jz.: 



~^ 



m 
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And ev - ery pray'r be of - fered, 
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God in Clirist a - lone? A -men. 
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liall Jew and Gentile, meeting 

From many a distant shore, 
ronnd one altar kneeling, 

One common Lord adore ? 
Eiall all that now divides us 

Bemove and pass away, 
ike shadows of the morning 

Before the blaze of day? 

hall all that now nnites us 
More sweet and lasting prove, 

. closer bond of union, 
In a blest land of love ? 
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Shall war be leam'd no longer, 
Shall strife and tumult cease, 

All earth his blessed kingdom, 
The Lord and Prince of Peace ? 

O long-expected dawning. 

Come with thy cheering ray ! 
When shall the morning brighten. 

The shadows flee away? 
O sweet anticipation ! 

It cheers the watchers on, . 
To pray, and hope, and labour. 

Till the dark night be gone. 
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1. Souls in heathen dark-ness 
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Where no light has brok-en 
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Souls that Je - sus bought by dy - ing. 
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Thousand voic-es, thousand voic-es 



^ 



r 



/7S 




'-v^n^ 



F^ 



Call us, o*er the wa-tersblue. Amen. 
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Lristians, hearken ! None has taught 
Of his love so deep and dear ; [them 
the precious price that bought them ; 
Of the nail, the thorn, the. spear ; 

Ye who know him, 
Guide them from their darkness drear. 

»te, O haste, and spread the tidings 
Wide to earth's remotest strand ; 
no brother's bitter chidinga 
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Else against us when we stand 
In the judgment. 

Prom some &r, forgotten land. 
Lo ! the hills for harvest whiten. 

All along e9A\i ^^\»iTl\> ^cft^\ 
Seaward twc ^^ \!^TL^a\sn3?Jei^«0'% 
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1. When, Lord, to this our western land, Led by thy pro -vi- den -tial hand, 
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Our wandering lb. -thers came, 



■*i- 



t 



m^ 



i 



N 



i^i: 



T 

Their ancient homes, their fiiends in youiii, 




I 



-0 *- 



^^ 



r\ 



m 



Sent forth the heralds 
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of thy truth. To keep them in thy name. 
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A-men. 
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2 Then, through our solitary coast, 
The desert features soon were lost ; 

Thy temples there arose ; 
Our shores, as culture made them fair^ 
Were hallowed by thy rites, by prayer, 
And blossomed as the rose. 
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3 And O may we repay this debt 
To regions solitary yet j 

Within our spreading land : { 

There, brethren, from our common hdjuei 
Still westward, like our fathers, roam ;' 

Still guided by thy hand. 
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4 Saviour, we own this debt of love : 
O shed thy spirit from above. 

To move each Christian breast ; 
Till heralds shall thy truth proclaim, 
And temples rise to fix thy name, 

Through all our desert west. 
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1. O why should Is - rael's sons once bless'd. Still roam the scorn - ing 



i 



vS 



t 



t 




f 



t 



-f9- 



-«*- 



-«r 



ilVissions anh €l)aritics. 



227 



I 



k 



■^ 



.<U-±. 



:d- 



s i^ 



trr-^ 



*— •^ 



Tr- 



-fUr. 



I T ! r I r '^1^ r I ' » 

world a - round ; Dis-own'd of heaven, by man op - press'd, 
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2 O God of Israel, view their race ; 

Back to thy fold the wanderers bring, 
Teach them to seek thy slighted grace, 
To hail in Christ their promised King. 

SiThe veil of darkness reild in twain, [li^ht; 
Which hides their SMloh's glorious 



The sever'd olive-branch again 
To its own parent stock unite. 

4 Haste, glorious day, expected long, 

When Jew and Greek one prayer shall 
With eager feet one temple throng, [raise 
One God with grateful rapture praise. 
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Is-rael, still sleeps the tune-ful string ? 
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still mute remains the sul-len tongue, And Si-on's song de-nies to sing ? A - men. 
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2 Awake ! thy loudest raptures raise ; 

Let harp and voice unite their strains ; 
Thy promised King his sceptre sways ; 
Behold, thy own Messiah reigns. 

3 By foreign streams no longer roam, 

Andy weeping, think on Jordan's flood; 
* Jn ereiy clime behold a, home, 
. In every temple see thy God, 




4 No taunting foes the song require ; 

No strangers mock thy captive chain ; 
Thy friends provoke the silent lyre. 
And brethren ask the hal:^ ^^ss&cl. 

5 Then 's^^iy, oTi\i6a^T^^''«^^"'''^^5^^'i>> .. 
Why mTLie temofli^^^ «6SLeD.\.^^'«^^- 
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1. Foun-tain of good> to own thy love Our thankful hearts in - cline ; j 
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What can we ren-der, Lord, to thee, "When all the worlds are thine. A-menJ 
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2 JBut thou hast needy brethren here, 
Partakers of thy grace, 
Whose humble names thou wilt confess 
Before thy Father's face. 



3 In their sad accents of distress 
Thy pleading voice is heard ; 
In them thou may'st be clothed, and fad : 
And visited, and cheered. 
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4 Thy face with reverence and with love 
We in thy poor would see ; 
For, while we ijiinister to tiiem. 
We do it, Lord, to thee. 
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1. ±Cich are the joys which can-not die. With God laid up in store; 



^1 ^ ' 



f 



^V^ M I ! r r 



iSi 



f 



-L^i5_^X^ 



^ 




/T\ 



I I- f [ f I 'yJ LTi r I * 

Treasures be-yond the changing sky. Brighter than gold-en ore. 
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A -men. 
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2 The seeds which piety and love 

Have scattered here below, 
ia tibe fair fertile fields above 
To ample harvests grow. 



3 All that my willing hands can give 
Grace ^'B^X. Wve "Vrao^^ ^\\.t<£c.€v?^ 
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1. Sow m the mom thy seed ; 
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eve hold not thy hand; 
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doubt and fear give thou no heed, Broad-cast it o'er the land. A -men. 
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2 Thou know*st not which may thrive, 

The late or early sown ; 
Grace keeps the chosen germ alive. 
When and wherever strown. 

3 And duly shall appear, 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
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The tender blade, the stalk, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 
4 Thou canst not toil in vain ; 

Cold, heat, and moist, and dry, 
Shall foster and mature the grain 
For gamers in the sky. 
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1. Wo give thee but thine own, What -e'er the gift may be: All 
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that we hav3 is thine a-lone, 
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trust, Oliord, irom thee. A - men. 
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2 May we thy bounties thus 

As stewards true receive, 
And gladly, as thou blessest us, 
* To thee our first-fruits give. 

3 O ! hearts are bruised and dead. 

And homes are bare and' cold, 
And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled, 
Ara straying from the fold, 

4 To comfort and to bleas. 

To and a balm for woe, 



To tend the lone and fatherless 

Is angel's work below. 
5 The captive to release, 

To God the lost to bring, 
To teach the way of life and peace. 

It is a GlmsV\St^ >;5Kffik%. 
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1. Lord, lead the way the S&v - iour went, By lane and cell ob - scxdre, 
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And let love's trea-sures still be spent. Like his, up -on the poor; 
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Like nim thro' scenes of deep dis - tress, Who bore the world's sad weight, 
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We, in their crowded lone - li - ness, "Would seek the des-o - late. A-men^- 
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2 For thou hast placed ns side by side 
In this wide world of ill, 
And, that thy followers may be tried. 
The poor are with ns stiU. 
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Mean are all offerings we can make, 
But thou hast taught us. Lord, 

If given for the Saviour's sake. 
They lose not their reward. 
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1. O come, loud anthems let us sing, Loud thanks to our al - migh-ty King, 



fm^M^ 



:t 




K' 



^^^^^^^ 



<J:i)auk69iDing. 



231 



I 



f 



J- 



:r22: 



m-. 






I I 



Si. 



I 



aj — f"^ ~~~ D~* — r— I — ■■ H — r — i — "~^yi~? ? 5r ~r r ^ "~n ~irj T IT;"" 

And bigh our gi'ate-fnl voi - ces raise, As our Sal - Ya-tion's rock we praise. A-men. 

J. J. J -^ J- J- J. J .i -J ^ J. -i -O J J- J- I 



m-. 



T 



"?=- 



g=Fi — -I — Rg> r p: 



X 



1 



t 



^pfe 



»: 



tzrzt 



^JJ -J. r 



4/ 



r 



The depths of earth are in his hand, 
Her secret wealth at his command. 

4 O let us to his courts repair, 
And bow with adoration there ; 
Low on our kne'S with reverence Ml, 
And on the Lord our Maker call. 



2 Into his presence let us haste 

To thank him for his favours past ; 
To him address, in joyful songs. 
The praise that to his name belongs. 

3 For God the Lord, enthroned in state, 
Is with unrivall'd glory great ; 
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1. Praise to God, im-mor-tal praise, For the love that crowns our days ; 
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Bounteous source of ev - ery 



Let thy praise our tongues employ 




All to thee, our God, we owe. Source whence all our blessings flow. A-men. 
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2 All the blessings of the fields. 
All the stores the garden yields, 
Flocks that whit«n all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain : 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



3 Clouds that drop their fattening dews. 
Suns that genial warmth diffuse, 
All the plenty summer pours, % 
Autumn's rich, o'erflowing stores ; 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 



4 Peace, prosperity, and health, 
Private bliss and public wealth, 
Knowledge, with its gladdemng e\xeQxcL<&) 
Pare religion's holier beams ; 
Lord, for these out souls shaW. -raAs^ 
Giateftil vows and soleiuii pxavBe, 
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Botmteotis source of ev - ery joy, Let thy praise our tongues em - ploy : 
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All to thee, our God, we owe, Source whence 
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2 All the blessings of the fields, 
All the stores &o garden yields, 
Flocks that whiten all the plain, 
Yellow sheaves of ripen'd grain; 
Lord, for these our souls shaJl raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

3 Clouds that drop their fattening dews, 
Suns that genial warmtli diffuse, 

All the plenty summer pours. 
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Autumn's rich, overflowing stores: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 

4 Peace, prosperity, and health. 
Private bliss and public wealth. 
Knowledge, with its gladdening streams. 
Pure religion's holier beams: 
Lord, for these our souls shall raise 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. 
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1. Now thank we all 
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Who wondrous things hath done, In whom his world re - joic - es ; 



I 



m t±ti^ 



Ji. — ± T* , <g-' J _ 



^ 






Qom ms woria re - joic - es 




^ 



€l)ank0gitjin9. 



238 



I 



*=): 



1 



r^ 



i 



p^ 



23: 



"^~it 



-^_i — 



I 



BTn- 



f 



3: 



Who from our moth-er's arms Hath b 



less' 



I 
d ns on 



our 
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2 O may this bounteous God 
Through all our life be near us, 

With ever joyful hearts 
And blessed peace to cheer us ; 
And keep us in his grace, 

And guide us when perplexed, 
And free us from all ills 
In this world and .the next. 
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3 All praise and thanks to Gk)d 
The Father now be given, 

The Son, and him who reigns 
With them in highest heaven. 
The One eternal God, 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
For thus it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. ' 
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1. Sjl-va-tiondoth to God be -long, His pow'r and grace shall be our song; 
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From him a -lone all mercies flow, His arm a - lone subdues the foe. A -men. 
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2 Then praise this Grod, who bows his ear 
Propitious to his people's prayer ; 
And though deliverance he may stay, 
Yet answers still in his own day. 



3 O may this goodness lead our land. 
Still saved by thine Almighty hand, 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our Kin^. 
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1. Praise, O praise our God i^nd King I Hymns of ad - o - ra - tion sing ; 
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For his mer-cies still en -dure, Ev - er faithful, er - er sure. A -men. 
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2 Praise him that he made the sun 
Day by day his course to run ; 

For his mercies still endure. 
Ever £Bdthful, ever sure : 

3 And the silver moon by night. 
Shining -with her gentle light ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever £a.ithful, ever sure. 

4 I^ise him that he g^ave the rain 
To mature the swelling grain ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure : 

5 And hath bid the fruitful field 
Crops of precious increase yield ; 
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For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

G Praise him for our harvest-store 
He has fill'd the gamer-floor ; 
For his mercies still endure. 
Ever feiithlul, ever sure: 

7 And for richer food than this, 
Pledge of everlasting bliss ; 

For his mercies still endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. 

8 Glory to our bounteous King! 
Glory let creation sing ! 

Glory to the Father, Son, 
And blest Spirit, Three in One. 
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1. Praise, O praise our God and King ! Hymns of ad - o - ra - tion sing ; 
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For his mer-cies still en -dure, Ev- er faith -fal, ev- er sure. A -men. 
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1. Come, ye thank-fal 



peo-ple, come, Baiso tho song of Har -Test-home : 
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All is safo-ly gathered in, Ere the win - ter storms bo - gin; 



J^. 



V- 



i=t 



I I 



-^- 



J=U: 



^ 



I 



m 



3- 



-^- 



if 



^ 



pt 



God, our Mak-er, 



doth pro -vide 



r 



± 



i^^ 



-«5»- 



For our wants to 



Q 



r 



be sup - plied ; 

I N I 









/Tn 



-(&- 
^ 



f=f 



?^ 



bfd^dJ 



r r r I" ■ I I" f ' I I I — ^~^ 

Come to God*s own tem-ple, come, Kaise the song of Har-vest-home. A -men. 
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All the world is Gk)d's own field. 
Fruit unto his praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown. 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, 'and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



3 For the Lord our Gk)d shall come, 
And shall take his harvest home : 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermore. 



4 Even so. Lord, quickly come 
To thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather thou thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come with all thine angels, come, 
Baise the glorious HarvestrYioin©. 
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2 All the world is God's own field, 
Fruit unto his praise to jdeld ; 
"Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 
First the blade, and then the ear. 
Then the full com shall appear : 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 
Wholesome grain and pure may be. 



For tho Lord our Grod shall come, 
And shall take his harvest homo : 
From his field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 
Give his angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In his gamer evermore. 
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4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To thy final Harvest-home : 
Gather thou thy people in. 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified. 
In thy presence to abide : 
Come with all thine angels, come, 
Baise the glorious HarveaVAiome, 
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And rules the world be - low, Boundless in pow'r and love ; Our thanks we bring 
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In joy 
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and praise, Our hearts we raise. To heaven's high King. A -men. 
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I The nation thou hast blest 
May well thy love declare, 
From foes and fears at rest, 
Protected by thy care. 
For this fair land, 
For this bright day. 
Our thanks we pay — 
Gifts of thy hand. 

) May every mountain height, 
Each vale and forest green, 
Shine in thy word's pure light. 
And its rich fruits be seen ! 
May every tongue 
Be tuned to praise. 
And join to raise 
A grateful song. ' 



4 Earth ! hear thy Maker's voice. 

The great Bedeemer own, 
Believe, obey, rejoice. 
And worship him alone ; 
Cast down thy pride. 
Thy sin deplore. 
And bow before 
The Crucified. 

5 And when in power he comes, 

may our native land. 
From all its rending tombs, 
Send forth a glorious band ; 
A countless throng 
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1. Lord God we wor - ship thee ! In loud and hap - py cho - res; 
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We praise thy love and power, Whose good- ness reign-eth 
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To heaven our song shall soar, For ev - er shall it 
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sound-ing o'er 
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Lord God, 



we wor -ship thee! A - men. 
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*2 Lord God, we worship thee ! 
For thou our land defendest ; 
Thou pourest down thy grace, 
And strife and war thou endest. 
Since golden peace, Lord, 
Thou grantest us to see, 
Oar land, with one accord, 
I/ord God, gives thanks to tlioo \ 



3 Lord God, we worship thee ! 
Thou didst indeed chastise us, 
Yet still thy angei; spares. 
And still thy mercy tries us : 
Once more our Father's hand 
Doth bid our sorrows flee, 
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1. God bless our na - tive land ! rirm may she ey - er stand, Thro* storm and 
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night ; When the \7ild tern - pests rave, Exd - er of winds and "wave, 



.<sL 



It 



* 



-I & 11, . -4 .V ' rJ-^n-J =j rr-T n— ^— C^"— DTI 



Do thou our coun - try save 
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2 For her our prayer shall rise 
To God, above the skies ; 

On him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh 
Guarding with watchful eyo 
To thee aloud we cry, 
God save the ctato ! 
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1. Dread Jo - ho - vah, God of na-tions, Froln thy tem-plo 
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Hear thy peo-ple's cup-pli - ca - tions, Now for their do-liverance rise. 
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1 lio, with deep contrition turning. 
Humbly at thy feet we bend ; 
Hear ns, festing, praying, mourning , 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. 

* Tbongb OUT sins, orzr Aearte confounding. 
Long and loud for vengeance call, 
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Thou hast mer<5y more abounding^ 
Jesus' blood eQuii. q\&«x^^ ^qtsv ^^I^ 

4 Let tTaat\oNe> ^^\V o>a VTscojK^'^ejetfsQ., 
liet tlaat\>\oo^ ova ^A\, ^«ajc»% 
Save ih^ people iiom crg\»T«e»Rrc^ 
Save from spoWV^d-jV^^-^ ^\^^^- 
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1. Al- might -y Lord, bo - fore thy throne Thy mourning peo - plo bend;^ 
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'Tis on thy pardoning grace a-lone Our dy - ing hopes de-pend. 
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2 Dark judgments, from thy heavy hand, 

Thy dreadful power display ; 
Yet merc^ spares our guiltyland, 
And still we live to pray. 

3 How changed, alas ! are truths divine 

For error, guilt, and shame ! 
What impious numbers, bold in sin, 
Disgrace the Christian name ! 
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4 O turn us, turn us, mighty Lord ! 

Convert us by thy grace ; 
Then shall our hearts obey thy word, 
And see again thy fistce. 

5 Then, should oppressing foes invade, 

We will not jrield to fear, 
Secure of all-sufficient aid. 
When thou, God, art near, 

PROAL. 
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1. God of love, O King of peace, Make wars throughout the world to ceaso ; 
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The wrath of sin-ful man restrain, Give peace, O God, give peace a -gain. A-men. 
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2 Remember, Lord, thy works of old. 
The wonders that our lathers told ; 
Remember not our sin's dark stain ; 
Give peace, O Crod, give peace again. 

^ Waom shall we truBt but thee, O Lord? 
Whfire rest but on thy feithful word? 
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None ever called on thee in vain ; 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 

5 Where saints and angels dwell above, 
All\ieax\» ft.xe "kmt in holy love ; 
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I. Now may the God of grace and power At - tend his peo-ple's humble cry ; 
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Defend them in the needful hour, And send deliverance from on high. A - men. 
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2 In his salvation is our hope : 

And in the name of Israel's God, 
Our troops shall lift their banners up, 
Our navies spread their flags abroad. 



3 Some trust in horses train'd for war, 

And some of chariots maJke their boasts; 
Our surest expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heavenly hosfs. 
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4 Then save us. Lord, from slavish fear, 
And let our trust be firm and strong. 
Till thy salvation shall appear, 
And hymns of peace conclude our song. 
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1. Now may the God of grace and power At -tend his peo-ple's hum-ble cry ; 
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De - fend them in the needful hour. And send deliverance from on high. A - men. 
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1. When, streaming from the eastern skies, The mom-ing light sa-lutes mine eyes. 



■^ 



1^=^ 



0^ — pL 



t 



F^f 



i 



I ' 



fczJTF^^i^ 



p 



i 



J — I 



^ 



r 

o 



r 

Sun 



^ 



22: 






I 



(5FPF 



■«»- 



^ 



of Eight-eousness di-vine, On me with beams of mer-cy shine;; 
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Chase the dark clouds of guilt a - way, And turn my darkness in - to day. A- men. 
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2 When to heaven's great and glorious King 
My morning sacrifice I bring, 

And, mourning o'er my guilt and shame, 
Ask mercy in my Saviour's name, 
Then, Jesus, sprinkle with thy blood. 
And be my advocate with God. 

3 As every day thy mercy spares 
Will bring its trials and its cares, 

Saviour, till my life shall end. 
Be thou my counsellor and friend : 
Teach me thy precepts, all divine. 
And be thy great example mine. 

4 When pain transfixes every part. 
Or langour settles at the heart ; 
When on my bed, diseased, opprest, 

1 turn, and sigh, and long for rest ; 
O great Physician, see my grief. 
And grant thy servant sweet relief. 



5 Should poverty's consuming blow 
Lay all my worldly comforts low ; 
And neither help nor hope appear, 
My steps to guide, my heart to cheer ; ; 
Lord, pity and supply my need. 
For thou on earth wast poor indeed. \ 

G Should ProvidenciB profusely pour 
Its various blessings on my store ; 
keep me from the iUs that wait 
On such a seeming prosperous state : i 
From hurtfiil passions set me free, ' 

And humbly may I walk with thee. 

7 When each day's scenes and labours clos6, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 
With pardoning mercy richly blest, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise, 
O lead me onward to the skies. 



8 And at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labours done, 
Jesus, thine heavenly radiance shed. 
To cheer and blesB my dying bed ; 
And from deatii's gloom my B^mV.T«iae, 
To see thy face, txnd sing tlay T^t«A^. 
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2 Before onr Father's throne 
We pour Tinited prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims are one ; 
Our comforts and our cares. 

3 We share our mutual woes, 

Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 
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4 When we at death must part, 

Not like the world's, our pain ; 
But one in Christ, and one in heart, 
We part to meet again. 

5 From sorrow, toil, and pain. 

And sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and fiiendship reign 
Throughout eternity. 
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From Si - on's hill, and Si - on's God, Who heav'nand earth has made. A -men. 
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2 He will not let thy foot he moved. 

Thy guardian will not sleep ; 
Behold, the God who slumbers not 
Will favour'd Ismel keep, 

3 Sbelter'd beneath tb* Almighty*B wings, 

Tbou sJnalt securely rest. 



^Vhere neither sun nor moon shall thee 
By day or night molest. 

4 At home, t)t\iToo.9L, 'vp- ^«!vr^, 'vcl^^s^. 
Thy God s\i«X\. ^e.^ ^eJveiAN . 
Conduct t\ie.e tVTOvx^\^^^^\-^•^«^^^'^^^ 
Safe to tM ^ovATTi.e^'^ «:^o^* 
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1. There is a bless - ed home Be - yond this land of woe, 
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is lost in sight, And pa - tient hope is crown'd, 
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And ev - er - last - ing light Its glo - ry throws a - round. A - men. 
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2 There is a land of peace, 

Good angels know it well ; 
Glad songs that never cease 

Within its portals swell ; 
Around its glorious ihrone 

Ten thousand saints adore 
Christ, with the Father One, 

And Spirit, evermore. 

3 O joy all joys beyond. 

To see the Lamb who died, 
And count each sacred wound 
In hands and feet and side ; 






To give to him the praise 
C? every triumph won. 

And sing through endless days 
The great things he hath done. 

4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 

The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe ; 

Wait but a little while 
In. \mcomplaining love, 
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1. Porthin thy name, O Lord, I go, My dai-ly la-bourto pur -sue, 
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Thee, on - ly thee, re-solved to know. In all I think, or speak, or do. A - men. 
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12 The task thy wisdom hath assigned 
O let me cheerfully fulfil ; 
In all my works thy presence find, 
And prove thy good and perfect wilL 

3 Thee may I set at my right hand, 
f Whose eyes my inmost substance see ; 
}■ And labour on at thy command. 
And offer all my works to thee. 
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4 Give me to bear thy easy yoke. 

And every moment watch and pray ; 
And still to things eternal look. 
And hasten to thy glorious day. 

5 Fain would I still for thee employ 

Whate'er thy bounteous grace hath given, 
Would run my course with even joy. 
And closely walk with thee to heaven. 
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He is my for-tress and my stay. 



itay. My God, in wh' 
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His tender love and watchful care 
Shall free thee from the fowler's snare, 

And from the noisome pestilence ; 
He over thee his wings shall spread. 
And cover thy unguarded head ; 

His truth shall be thy strong defence. 



3 Because, with well-placed confidence, 
Thou mak'bt the Lord thy sure defence^ 

Thy refuge, even God most high ; 
Therefore no ill on thee shall come, 
Nor to thy heaven-protected home 

Shall overwhelming plagues drawnigL 
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1. O God, my giacionsGod, to thoe My moTiiiiigpiay'lSBhalloffer'd be,; 
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For thee my thirs-ty soul doth pant ; My faint-ing flesh implores thy grace, 
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As in a dry and bar- ren place, "Where I re -freshing waters want. Amen 
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2 O to my longing eyes once more 
That view of glorious power restore. 

Which thy majestic house displays ; 
Because to me thy wondrous love 
Than life itself does dearer prove, 

My lips shall always speak thy praise. 



3 My life, while I that life enjoy. 
In blessing Gk)d I will employ. 

With lifted hands adore his name : 
As with its choicest food supplied, 
My soul shall be full satisfied. 

While I with joy his praise proclaim. 



4 When down I lie, sweet sleep to find, 

Thou, Lord, art present to my mind, 

And when I wake in dead of night, 

Because thou still dost succour bring, 

Beneath the shadow oi iToy ntox^ 

I r:st with safety and de\\%\il. 
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1. Up to the hills I lift mine eyes, Th'e-ter-nal hills be- yond the skies ; 
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Thence all her help my soul de-rives, There my al - mighty refuge lives. Amen 
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3 He guides our feet, he guards our way ; 
His morning smiles bless all the day : 
He spreads the evening veil, and keeps 
The silent hours while Israel sleeps. 
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He lives — the everlasting God, 
That built the world, that spread the flood; 
The heavens with all their hosts he made. 
And the dark regions of the dead. 

4 Israel, a name divinely blest. 
May rise secure, securely rest ; 
Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 
Admit no slumber nor surprise. 
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HOLY INNOCENTS. 
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The Lord the pile sus - tain ; 
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Un - less the Lord the cit - y keep. The watchman wakes in vain. A-men. 
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2 In vain we rise before the day. 
And late to rest repair, 
Allow no respita to our toil, 
And ea,t the bread of care. 



3 SuppWea oi \Vie, ^VtJD. 'Kaaa \r» 'Cs^KCi., 
He OTi.\ns «a.mXa^>^^«5^^ % 
He cro^ma t\i^\i ^"^^^^^T^^^r 



248 



828. 



JTamili) iXlorsl)ip. 



I 



I 



^ 



8:6.8.6.8.8. 



RESIGNATION. 
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en 1 can tinist my all with God, In tri - al's fear- 
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Bow, all re-sign'd, be-neath his rod, And bless his chastening power, 
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A joy springs up a-mid dis-tress, A fountain 



wil-der-ness. A -men. 
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O blessed be the hand that gave, 

Still blessdd when it takes ; 
Blessed be he who smites to save, 

Who heals the heart he breaks : 
Perfect and true are all his ways, 
Whom heaven adores and death obeys. 

L.M. 



w\ 



-^ 




^ 



EXMUOTH. 



P 



h± 




^ \ \ h I I \ ^ -- ^cr--^—-t- m • J - 



-» 



1. My Gqd, how end-less is thy love! Thy gifts are ,ev - ery eve-ningnev, 
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And morning mercies from a -bove Gen-tly dis -til, like ear- ly dew. A-men> 
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2 Thou f!preAd*st the curtain of the night, 
Great Guardian of my sleeping hours *, 
Tbjr sovereign word restores the light, 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 
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3 I yield my powers to thy command, 
Tlo \Sie^ 1 c,Qna.%ei<iTO.te my days ; 









325. 



Jamils tt)orJ5l)ip. 



FiBST Tune. 



L.M. 



24:9 

ST, GREGORY. 



ffe= 



isfes^ 



t I 1 



1 r 



7 



t 



I 



r-f^r 



iSE 



1. Saviour, when night involves the skies, My soul, a - dor-ing, turns to theo ; 
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Thee, self - a - based in Dior-tal guise. And wrapt in shades of death for me. Amen. 
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On thee my waking raptures dwell, 
When crimson gleams the east adorn. 

Thee, victor of the grave and hell, 
Thee, source of life's eternal mom. 



3 When noon her throne in light arrays. 
To thee my soul triumphant springs; 
Thee, throned in glory's endless blaze, 
Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings. 



4 O'er earth, when shades of evening steal. 
To death and thee my thoughts I give; 
To death, whose power I soon must feel, 
To thee, with whom I trust to live. 
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1. Saviour, when night involves the skies, 



My soul, a - dor - ing, turns to thee ; 
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Thee, self- a -based in mor-tal guise. And wrapt in shades of death for me. A -men. 



I I I 



I I 






f— r 



-Bi—* - 



1 — r 



■^ ■^•^- -^ V ^ J 



I 



T 



■^-J-^'_^^;-^g^V^ » ■ 



3?:i 






250 

826. 



jTamtii) ttJorsl)ip. 



WARWICK. 
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1. God of our & - thers, by ttuoso hand Thy peo - pie still are blest, 
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Be with us lihro' our pil -grim- age ; Con- duct U3 to our rest A-men. 
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2 Througli each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread, 
And raiment fit provide. 

3 O spread thy sheltering wings around, 

Till all our wanderings cease, 
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And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Oar humble prayers implore ; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 
And portion evermore* 
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SHAWMUT. 
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1. To - mor-row, Lord, is thine, Lodged in thy sovereign hand; 
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And if its sun a - rise and shine It shines by thy command. A-men.^ 
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2 The present moment flies. 
And bears our life away ; 
O make thy servants truly wise. 
That they may live to-day. 

S Since on this wiiigdd hour 

Eternity is hang, 
Waken, by thine almighty power 
The aged and the young. 
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4 One thing demands our care ; 

O be it still pursued. 
Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
Should never be renew'd. 

5 To Jesus may we fly, 
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1. A -rise, my soul, -with rap - ture rise, And, fill'd -with love and fear, a - dor: 
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The aw - fal Sovereign of the skies,"VVhose mercy lends me one day more. Amen. 
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9 An^i may this day, indulgent Power, 
J . Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may each swiftly-flying hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to thee. 

3 But can it be? That power divine 

Is throned in light's unbounded blaze; 
And countless worlds and angels join 
To swell the glorious song of praise. 
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d And will he deign to lend an ear, 
When I, poor sinfal mortal, pray ? 
Yes, boundless goodness ! he will hear, 
Nor cast the meanest wretch away. 

5 Then let me serve thee all my days. 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pl:asant, Lord, are all thy ways. 
And all thy paths are paths of peace. 



o2o« Second Tune. 

I 



L,M. 



WHITELAND. 



i i I 



±^-± 



^L 



frjt 



J 



■sh 



« 



-\ — t- 



?=i 



.y—f- 






-i=^ 



p 



1. A-rise, my soul, with rap - ture rise. And, fill'd with love and fear, a - doro 
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Tho aw - ful Sovereign of the skies, Whoso mercy lends me one day more. A - men. 
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1. New ov-ery morning is the love Onr wakening and np - ris - ing proTc 
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Thro* sleep and darkness safely brought,Kestor'd to life, andpow'r, and thought Amen. 
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2 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray.; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven- 

3 If on our daily course our mind 
Be set to hallow all we find, 

New treasures still of countless price, 
Grod will provide for sacrifice. 



4 The trivial round, the common task, . 
"Will furnish all we ought to ask : 
Boom to deny ourselves : a road 

To bring us daily nearer Grod. 

5 Only, O Lord, in thy dear lovo 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this, and every day. 

To live more nearly as we pray. ^ 
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COURTLAND. 
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1. Come, my soul, thou must bo wall - ing. 
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Nov/ is break -ing 
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O'er the earth an - oth - er day : Come, to him who made tliia Eplcn-clotvr 
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thy fee - ble- strength can pay. A - men. 
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Gladly hail the snn retuming : 
Ready bnming 

Be the incense of thy powers : 
For the night is safely ended ? 
God hath tended 

With his care thy helpless homs. 

Pray that he may prosper ev^r 
Each endeavour, 

"When thine aim is good and true ; 
But that he may ever thwart thee, 
And convert thee. 

When thou evil wouldst pursue. 

Think that ho thy vraysbeholdeth, 
He unfoldeth 

Every fault that lurks within ; 
He the liidden shame glossed over 
Can discover, 

And discern each deed of cin. 



1 va/ 

5 Mayest thou on life's last morrow, 
Free from sorrow. 

Pass away in slumber sweet ; 
And, released from death's dark sadness, 
Bise in gladness, 

That lar brighter Sun to greet. 

6 Only God's free gifts abuse not, 
Light refuse not, 

But his Spirit's voice obey ; 
Thou with him shalt dwell, beholding 
Light enfolding 

All things in unclouded day. 

7 Glory, honour, exaltation, 
Adoration, 

Be to the eternal One : 
To the Father, Son, and Spirit, 
Laud and merit, 

V/hile unending ages run. 
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1. Cbil&i, \7hoBC clo~y fi^s the cIiIcg, Clirist, tlio truo, the only lljlit, Gun of righteousness, a - rise. 
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Triumph o'er the shades of niglit; Day-spring from on high, be near; Day-ntar, in my heart appear. Amen. 
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2 Dark and cheerless is the mom 

Unaccompanied by \hiQe ; 
i Joyless is the day's return, 
[ Till thjr -mercyB beams I see ; 
Till they inward light impetrt, 
Glad my eyes, and wann my heart 



3 Visit then this soul of mine ; 

Pierce the glooTO. oi vJca.^JcA.^g^'^'j 
FiH me, TeiA£n.c^ ^\NYaa \ 

Scatter iCVV tq^ xo^i^fel > 
More and HLOt^ ^-j^sM ^ass^«^ > 
Shining to t'^'e pexfecX. ^si:^ • 
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MORNING HYMN. 
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1. A -wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai - ly stage of du - ty rmij 
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Shake off dull sloth, and joy-ful rise To pay thy morning sac- ri-fice. A-mezL 







2 Thy precious time mis-spent redeem ; 
iBach present day thy last esteem ; 
Improve thy talent with due care ; 
For the great day thyself prepare. 

3 By influence of the light divine, 
Let thy own light to others shine ; 
Beflect all heaven's propitious rays 
In ardent love and cheeirful praise. 

4 Wake, and lift up thyself, my heart. 
And with the angels bear thy part, 
Who all night long unwearied sing 
Gldty to the eternal King. 

5 I wake, I wake, ye heavenly choir, 
May your devotion me inspire. 
That I, like you, my age may spend, 
like you may on my God attend. 



6 All praise to thee, who safe hast kept 
And hast' refresh'd me while I slept ; 
Grant, Lord, when I from death shall 
I may- of endless light partake. [wake, 

7 Lord, I my vows to thee renew ; 
Disperse my sins as morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and^ 
And with thyself my spirit filL 

8 Direct, control, suggest this day 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their migh 
In thy sole glory may unite. 

9 Praise God, from whom all blessings flcg 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
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1. All praise to thee, my God, this night. For all the blessings of the HgW 
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Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, Beneath thine own al-mighty wings. A-men. 
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Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
Ihe ill that I this day have done ; 
rhat with the world, myself^ and thee, 
[, ere I sleep, at peace may be. 

teach me to live, that I may dread 
rhe grave as little as my bed ; 
To die, that this vile body may 
Bise glorious at the awful day. 






4 O may my sonl on thee repose, 

And with sweet sleep my eyelids close : 
Sleep, that may me more vigoi-ous make 
To serve my God, when I awake. 

5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 

My sonl with heavenly thoughts supply : 
Let no ill dreams, disturb my rest, 
No ppwers of darkness me molest 
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6 Praise God, from whom all blessings flow; 
Praise him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise him above, ye heavenly host ; v 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
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O may wo all re-mem-ber well The night ofdeath draws near. A-men. 
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We lay our garments by, 
Upon pur beds to rest ; 
8o death Bball soon disrobe ns eJl 
Of what is here possest 



3 Lord, kee^ -oft ^o.fe >2Ki\^ Tscw^go^V 

Secure tcoixi «Ml oxa tewt^ \ 

May onge^a ^w^ wa -wV^^ ^'^ ^^'^^ 
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^ Swift to its close ebbs ont life's little day ; 
Earth's joys groT7 dim, its glories pass away. 
Change and decay in all around I see ; 

thou who changest not, abide. with me. 

3 I need thy presence every passing hour ; 

What but thy grace can foil the tempter's power? 
"Who, like thyself, my guide and stay can be ? 
Through cloud and sunshine, Lord, abide with me. 

4 I fear no foe, with thee at band to bless : 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
"Where is death's sting? where, grave, thy victory? 

1 triumph still, if thou abide with me. 

5 Hold thou thy cross before my closing eyes ; 

Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies ; 
Heaven's morning "breaikB, and eat^'a -mxi ^^dcr^^ ^^ •, 
In lif?, in death, O liOxd, ebiani Vit\i ma. 
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1. Snn of my bouI, tnou Sav-ionr dear, 




It is not nigLt if thou be near ; 
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O may no earthbom cloud a - ride To hide thee from thy servant's eyes. A-men. 
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2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
^ My we^ftry eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's breast. 

p^ Abide with me from mom till eve, 
^ For without thee I cannot live ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh. 
For without thee I dare not die. 

4 If some poor wandering child of thine 
g-j Have spum'd to-day the voice divine, 
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Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from thy boundless store ; 
Be every mourner's sleep to-night, 
Likeinloint slumbers, pure and light. 

Come near and bless us when we wake. 
Ere through the world our way we take 
Till in the ocean of thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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I hours Fall from the darkening sky, Up - 



evening hours 
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2 Before thy throne, O Lord of heaven 

We kneel at close of day ; 
Look on thy children from on high. 
And hear us while we pray. 

3 The sorrows of thy servants, Lord, 

O do not thou despise. 
But let the incense of our prayers 
Before thy mercy rise ; 

4 The brightness of the coming night 

Upon the darkness rolls ; 
With hopes of future glory chase 
The shadows on our souls. 

5 Slowly the mys of daylight fade ; 

So lado within our heart 




The hopes in earthly love and joy, 
That one by one depart ; 

6 Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 

Within the heavens shine : — 
Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
And triist in things divine. 

7 Let peace, O Lord ! thy peace, O God ! 

Upon our souls descend. 
From midnight fears, and perils, thou 
Our trembling hearts defend : 

8 Give \x!a & xewpv^'^ itorssi wa \«^ 
Calm wi^L wvfe^x^ft ovst ^'=►^'9' % - _^ 
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1. Sweet Saviour, bless lis ere "we go 
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And make our lukewarm hearts to glow With low-ly love and fer-vent wil 
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Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, O gen -tie Je-su, be our light. A- 
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2 The day is gone, its hours have run, 

And thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 

The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 

3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 

True absolution and release ; 
And bless ns, more than in past days, 

With purity and inward peace. 
Through life's long day and death's dark 

■ night, 
O gende Jesu, be o\ir light. 



4 Labour is sweet, for thou hast toil'd 

And care is light, for thon hast cai 
Ah ! never let our works be soil'd 

With strife, or by deceit ensnared. 
Through life's long day and death's 

night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 

5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto thee wb call ; 
O let thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our all. 
Through life's long day and death's 

night, 
O gentle Jesu, be our light. 



6 Sweet Saviour, bless us ; night is come ; 
Through night and darkness near us be; 
Good angels watch about our home, 

And we are one day neaxex tYve^e. 
Through Ufa's long day miSl AftaXKs Qjax^^^aX^ 
O gentle Jesu, "be out Aiglet. 
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And make onr lukewarm hearts to glow "With low - ly love and fer - vent will. 
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Thro* life's long day and death's dark night, O gen-tle Je - sn, be our light. A- men. 
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And make our lukewarm hearts to glow With low - ly love and fer - vent wiU. 
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Thro' life's long day and death's dark night, O gentle Je - su, be our light. A-ma-o., 
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1. In- spir - er and Hearer of prayer, Thou Shepherd and Guardian of thi 
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2 If thou art my shield and my sun, 

The night is no darkness to me; 
And, fast as my moments roll on, 
They bring me but nearer to thee. 

3 Thy ministering spirits descend 

To watch while thy saints are asleep; 
By day and by night they attend 
The heirs of salvation to keep. 
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4 Thy worship no interval knows. 

Their fervour is still on the wing; 
And, while they protect my repose, 
They chant to the praise of my Tv^n ; 

5 I too, at the season ordain'd, 

Their chorus for ever shall join; 

And love, and adore, without end, , 

Their laithfal Creator, and mine. 
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Free from caro, from la - bour freo, Lord, I would oommnne with thee : A - men. 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye 
Naught escapes, without, within, 
Pardon each infirmity, 
Open fault, and secret sin. 

4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
All of man's infirmity ; 
Then, from thiijie eternal throne, 
Jesus, look with pitying eye. 
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3 Soon, for me, the light of day 
Shall.for ever pass away ; 
Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Taka me. Lord, to dwell with thee. 
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1. Soft-ly now the light of day Fades up - on my sight a - way ; 
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Free from care, from la, -bour free. Lord, I would commune with thee. A - men. 
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1. The d;^y is past and o - yer : All thanks, Lord, to thee ! ; 
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of • fencs - less The hours of dark may be. 
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O Je - sti, keep mo in thy sight, And save me thro' the com-ing night. Amen. 
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2 The joys of day are over : 

I lift my heart to thee ; 
And call on thee that sinless 

The honrs of gloom may be. 
O' Jesu, make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming night ! 

3 The toils of day are over ; 

I raise the hymn to thee. 
And ask that free from peril 

The hours of fear may be : 
O Jesu, keep me in thy sight. 
And guard me through the coming night. 



4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour, 

Or sleep in death shall I, 
And he, my wakeful tempter. 

Triumphantly shall cry 
" Against him I have now prevailed : 
Eejoice ! the child of Gk)d has foiled." 

5 Be thou my soul's Preserver, 

God ! for thou dost know 
How many are the perils 

Through which I have to go. 
Lover of men, O hear my call, 
And guard and save me &om them all I 
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1. Through tho day thy love has spared us ; Now we lay us down to 
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Je - sus, thou our guardian be ; Swe^t it is to trust in thee 
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A-men. 
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2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 
Dwelling in the midst of foes ^ 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; 
In thine arms may we repose ; 
And when life's short day is past, 
Best with thee in heaven at last. 
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1. Great God, to thee my evening song, "With humble grat - i - tude I raise ; 
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O let thy mer - cy tune my tongue. And fill my heart with live-ly praiso. A - men. 
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2 My days nnclouded as they pass, 
And every gently rolling honr, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace. 
And. witness to thy love and power. 

8 And yet this thoughtless, wretched heart, 
Too oh regardless of tby love, 
Ungrateful, can. from thee depart. 
And from the path of duty I'ove. 



4 Seal my forgiveness in the blood 

Of Jesus ; his dear name alone 
I plead for pardon, gracious God, 
And kind acce^ta^c^ ^\. ^Co:^ 'GMt^ss^^s^. 

5 Let thia \>\eB\.\io^€» rnVsia ^-3^^ f^^^^^W 

Safe m t\i7 cslt^ m^^r "V ^^"^^^^V-, ^^xsx^^. 
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1. God that mad - est corfch and heav - en, Dark - ness and light ; 
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live-long night A - men. 



m^=^^ 



-t 



-Of- 



^ 



L.I 



I 



-49- 



3z: 



\ 



^a 



T 



2 Guard ns waking, guard us sleeping, 

And, when we die. 
May we in thy mighty keeping, 

All peaceful lie : 
When the last dread call shall wake us, 
Do not thou, our God, forsake us, 
But to reign in. gloty take-oa 
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The day - light dies; 
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2 As Christ upon tlie cross 

His head inclined, 
And to his Father's hands ' 
His parting soul resigned ; 

3 So now herself my soul 

Would wholly give 
Into his sacred char&:e. 
In whom all spirits live ; 

4 So now beneath his eye 

Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast; 
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5 Save that his will be done, 
Whate'er betide ; 
Dead to herself, and dead 
In him to all beside. 

G Thus would I live: yet now 
Not I, but he, 
In all his power and love, 
Henceforth alive in me. 
7 One Sacred Trinity, 
One Lord Divine, 
May I be ever his. 
And he for ever mine. 
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True light that lightenest all. A - men. 
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2 Around thjr throne on high 

Where uight can never be. 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless songs to thiee. 

3 Too faint our anthems here ; 

Too soon of praise we tire ; 
But ob J the strains how lull and clear 
Of that eternal choir, 
4 Yet, Lord, to thy dear will 
If thou attane the heart. 
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We in thine angels' music still 
May bear our lower part. 

5 'Tis thine each soul to calm, 

Each wayward thought teclavsv., 
And Txvake owt ^«?\^ \"^"fe ^a. \^ia^ssv 

6 Shine Wvow VxxXxVcv w«>,>iS^evv, 

Itt perfect v^~^^*^' feVvW^^^^^ 
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1. Now from the al - tar of our hearts, Let flamos of love a - rise ; 
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2 IVfinutes and mercies multiplied 
Have made up all this day ; 
Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
More swift, more free than they. 



3 New time, new favours, and new jo 
Do a new song require ; _ 
Till we shall praise thee as we woul 
Accept our nearts' desire. 
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ho - lies, Je - sus Christ, our Lord. 
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Now we are come to the sun's hour of rest, The lights of evening round us 
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shine, We hymn the Fa-ther, Son, and Ho - ly Spir - it di - vine. 
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darkness can-not be: Midnight is glorious noon, O Lord, with thee. A-n 
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Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end, 
Onward to darkness an4 to death we tend : 
O Conqueror of the grave, be thou our guide, 
Be thou our light in death's dark eventide ; 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terrorin the tomb. 

Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and thy disciples cheer, 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succours fail ; 
"When all is dark may we behold thee nigh. 
And hear thy voice — *• Fear not, for it is L" 

4 The weary world is mouldering to decay. 
Its glories wane, its pageants fede away; 
In that last sunset when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise awaken*d "b-y Vliy eaXi, 
With thee, O Lord, fox evex io ©XiiQie 
Iji that blest day w\nch laa.a -no e^ea^^^. 
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1. Safe - ly thro* an - oth - er week, God lias brought us on our way ; 
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On th'approaching ho - ly day ; 
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the week the best, Em-blem of 
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ter-nal rest! 
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2 Mercies multiplied each hour 

Through tiie week oxir praise demand ; 
Guarded by almighty power. 

Fed anci guided by his hand : 
Though ungratefal we have been, 
And repaying love with sin. 

3 While we pray for pardoning grace, 

Through the dear Kedeemer's name, 
Show thy reconciled &ce. 

Drive away our sin and shame ; 
From our worldly cares set free. 
May we rest this night with thee. 

4 When the morn shall bid us rise, 

tMay we feet thy presence near; 
May thy glory meet our eyes. 

When we in thy house appear : 
There afford us, Lord, a taste 
Of our everlasting feast. 

5 May thy Gospel's joyful sound 

Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Make the fruits of grace abound, 

Briiig reh'ef for all comp\«mta 
Bach, the days of rest we love, 
TiU. we join the Churcb. above. 
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1. Lord, when this ho - ly morning broke O'er is - land, con - ti - nent, and deep, 
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Thy far-spread fam-i - Ij c - v/oke, All round the world, the feast to keep. Amen 
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2 From east to west the sun surveyed. 
From north to south, adoring throngs; 
And still where evening stretched ner 
shade, [songs. 

• And stara came forth, were heard their 



3 And not a prayer, a tear, a sigh. 

Hath fioled this day some suit tS 
gain ; 
To hearts in trouble thou wast nigh, 
Nor one hath sought thy fEice in vain. 
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4 The poor in spirit thou hast fed, 

Thy chastened ones have kissed the rod. 
The mourner thou hast comforted, 
The pure in heart have seen their God. 
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PSACE. ' 
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1. Jo - cus, ten-der Shepherd, hear me ; Blesa thy lit - Uo lamb to-nigh^ 
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Thro' the darkness bo thou near mo ; Keep mo safe till mom - ing light. A - moiv 
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2 A}} tMs day ihy hand has led me, I 3 Let my sins be all forgiven ; 

And I thank thee for thy care ; \ "BVes» \i)cift feHsviSa \Vss^ «i well ; <, 

Tboa hast warmed me, clothed and fed me, \ TaVe "gl^ «3\ B.\.\iy3X. \»\iRa:^etv^• "^ 

Listen to my evoninf^ prayer I \ 'B.A.pv^ V^i^x-i ^VJcL>eciJi^ \a ^^^Cu 
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1. The wing-eel her - aid of the day Proclaims the morn's approachinjg ray : 

j i i i 4 ;. /J J J ^ i J .:. j j 



m 



?^F 




j_q> 



I 



221 



^ 



I i I 



^ 



I 



^^ 



I 



I 



r 



T 



¥-^~P- 



l 



^^z::;^ 



So Christ the Lord re-news his call, To end-less life a -wakening all. Amen." 
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g .** Take up thy bed," to each he criep, 
Who sick, or wrapp'd in slumber, lies : 
**Be chaste, and, living soberly. 
Watch ye, for I the Lord am nigh." 

8 With earnest cry, with tearful care. 
Call we the Lord to hear our prayer ; 
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While supplication, pure and deep. 
Forbids each chastened heart to sleep. 

4 O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee. 
Shall live and reign eternally. 
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1. Dawn purples all the east with light ; Day o*er the earth is glid - ing bright ; 
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Mom'3 sparkling rayrs t-ieir course begin : 
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Farewell to darkness and to sin ! A-men. 
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Each evil dream of night, depart. 
Each thought of guilt, forsake the heart ! 
Let every Si that darkness brought 
Beneath its shade, now come to naught! 

3 So tbAt last momingj dread and great, 
Which wc with trembling hope await, 



With blessfed light for us shall glow. 
Who chant the song we lewna.^"^<5^ss^. 
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1. Come, Ho - ly Ghost, with God the Son, And God the Fa-ther, ev - er On^ ; 
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Shed forth thy grace within our breast, And dwell with ns, a ready guest Amen 






2 By every power, bv heart and tongue, 
By act and deed, tny praise be sung; 
Inflame with perfect love each sense. 
That others' souls may kindle thence. 



3 O Father, that we ask be done. 
Through Jesus Christ, t^ne only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee. 
Shall live and reign eternally. 
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1. God of truth, O Lord of might, Who, ordering time and change aright 
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Sendest tho ear - ly morning ray, Kindling the glow of per-fect day. A-mel 
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2 Extingniah thon each sinfal Are, 
And banish every ill desire : 
And, keeping all the body whole, 

Shed forth thy peaco upon the sotil. 



3 O Father, that we ask be done, 

Tftao\x!^5^«QL^G\vcist^ thine only Son ; 
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1. O Gk)d ! ere - a - lion's se - cret force, Thy-self unmoved, all motion's sonrce, 
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Who, from the mom till evening's ray, Thro' all its changes goid'st the day, Amen. 






2 Grant ns. when this short life is past. 
The glorious evening that shall last ; 
That, by a holy dea& attained. 
Eternal glory may be gained. 
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Sunset. 
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3 O Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesus Christ, thine only Son ; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee, 
- Shall live and reign eternally. 

ST. PETERS. 
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1. As now the sun's de* clin-ingrays 
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To - ward the eve 
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E'en so our years are sinking down To their ap- pointed end. A -men. 
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2 Lord, on the cross thine arms were I 3 To God^e'E^.V^iet, Qc^^^^^'^"^^ 
To draw thy people nigh ; fstretch'd, And OoOl \J[i^ "aoVs ^Vo^N., 

O grant ub then that cross to love. All cloxv \>e ttoxcL «BwmX& «^ ^esccva^^ 

And in those arms to die. I A^d from l\i^ mi^^^Q''^^ 
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1. Be-foretho end-ing of the day, Ore- a- tor of the world, we pray, 
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That with thy wont-ed faTour, thou Wonldst be our goard and keeper now. Ameni 
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2 From all ill dreams defend our sight, 
From fears and terrors of the night ; 
Withhold from us our ghostly foe. 
That spot of sin we may not know. 



3 Father, that we ask be done, 
Through Jesns Christ, thine only Son; 
Who, with the Holy Ghost and thee. 
Doth live and reign eternally. 
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1. Fa - ther of mer-cics ! in thy word "What end-less glo-ry shines!, 
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For ev - er be thy name a-dored For these ce - les - tial lines. A -meiL 
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2 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
Aijid life and everlasting joys 
Attend the biissfal sound. 

S O may these heavenly pages "bo 
Mjr ever dear delight ; 



And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light 

4 Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
"Be V5clo\3l lot, c^ct Ti<s»:t \ 
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1. The heav'ns declare thy glo - ry. Lord, In ev - ery st-ar thy wis -. dom shines ; 
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But when our eyes behold thy word, We read thy name in fair - er lines. A - lucn. 
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The rolling sun, the changing light, 

And nignts and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
• Raveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Sun, moon, and stars convey thy praise 
Bound the whole earth, and never stand; 
So when thy truth began its race, 
It touched and glanced on every land. 

G Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
Li souls renewed and sins forgiven ; 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



4 Nor will thy spreading Gospel rest, 
Till through the world thy truth has run ; 

Till Christ has aU the nations blest, 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

5 Great Sun of Bighteousness, arise ; 
Bless the dark world with heavenly light; 

Thy Gospel makes the simple wise, 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgm>5uts right. 
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1. The heav'ns declare thy glo-ry, Lord, In 
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ev - ery star thy wisdom shines ; 
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But when our eyes bo-hold thy word, We read thy name in fair - or lines. Amen. 
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Qols Scriptures. 
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1. O word of God in - car - nate, O wis - dom from on high, 
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O tmth anchanged, nn-chang-ing, O Light 
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"We praise thee for the ra - diance That from the hal - loVd pag 
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A lan-tem to our foot-steps, Shines on from age to age. 
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2 The Ghnrch from her dear Master 

Beceived the gift divine, 
And still that Ught she lifteth 

O'er all the earth to shine. 
It is the golden casket 

"Where gems of truth are stored. 
It is the heaven-drawn picture 

Of Christ the livmg Word. 



It floateth like a banner 

Before God's host unfurl'd ; 
It shineth like a beacon 

Above the darkling world ; 
It is the chart and compass 

That o'er life's surging sea, 
Mid mists, and rocks, and qtdcksa 

Still guide, O Christ, to thee. 



4 O make thy Church, dear Saviour, 

A lamp of bumlsh'd gold. 
To bear Defore the nations 

Thy true light as of old ; 
O teach thy wandering pilgrims 

By this t\ieir path to t»ee. 
Till, clouds and daikne^a etiflL^d, 

They nee ttiee iaco to iace. 
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1. God's per-fect law con -verts the soul,. Reclaims from false de- sires; 
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With sa - cred wis-dom his sure vord The ig - nor - ant in - spires. A - men. 
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2 The statutes of the Lord are just, 
-- And bring sincere delight ; 

r His pure commands, in search of truth, 
£ Assist the feeblest sight. 

3 His perfect worship here is fix'd. 

On sure foundations laid ; 
His equal laws are in the scales 
Of truth and justice weigh'd ; 



[ 
f 



5 



864. 



S.M. 



Of more esteem than golden mines, 
Or gold refined with skill ; 

More sweet than honey, or the drops 
That from the comb distil. 

My trusty counsellors they are, 
And friendly warning give : 

Divine rewards attend on those 
Who by thy precepts live. 
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1. Be - hold the mom - ing sun Be - gins his glo - rious way ! 
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His beams thro' all the na-tionsrun. And life and light con-vey. A - men. 
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2 But where the Gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light; 
It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

4 I hear thy word witlilave, 
^ And I would tain obey ; 
Send thy good Spirit from o\>o^g. 
To guide me, test I stt«^ . 



3 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given I 
O may I never read in vain. 
But find the ^o»tiLtRk\3«»\^2s^ 
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1. A glo - ry gilds the sa - cred page, Ma- jes-tic liko the eun^ 




2 The Hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat : 
His truths upon the nationi^ rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 
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3 Let everlasting thanks be thine, 
For such a bright display, 
As makes a world of darkness shino 
Witii beams of heavenly day. 



4 My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of him I love. 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
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1. Thy word ia to my feet 
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lamp, The way of truth to sho 
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A watch-light to point out thopatli Li which I ought to go. 
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2 Tve vow'd— and from my covenant. Lord, 

Will never start aside — 
. That in thy righteous judgments I 
Will steadfastly abide. 

3 Let still my sacrifice of praise 

With thee acceptance find ; 
And in thy rjghteonB judgments, liord. 
Instruct my willjn^ 'mind. 
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4 Thy testimonies I have made 

My heritage and choice ; 
For they, when other comforts fail, 
My drooping heart rejoice. 

5 My heart with early zeal began 

^\ioX\. "ktie^ VJai-aa \3l\jt\^\. ^«^ . 
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1. There is a book, who runs may read, Which heavenly truth im - partr, 
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And ail the lore its scholars need, Pure eyes and Christian hearts. A - men. 
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The "vzork of Giod, above, below, 

Within us and around. 
Are pages in that book tp show 

How God himself is found. 

The glorious sky, embracing all, 

Is nke the Maker's love, 
"Wherewith encompassed, great and small 

In peace and order move. 

: The moon above, the Church below, 
A wondrous race they Tun ; 
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But all- their radiance, all tlieir glovr. 
Each borrows of its sun. 

5 The Saviour lends the light and heat 

That crowns his holy hill ; 
The saints, like stars, around his seat 
Perform their courses still. 

6 Thou, who hast given me eyes to see 

And love this sight so fair. 
Give me a heart to find out thee, 
And read thee everywhere. 
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thy statutes. Lord, ThJ^ righteous paths dis - play ; 
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And I from them, thro' all my life. Will nev - er 



go a -stray. A -men. 
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2 If thou true wisdom from above 

Will graciously impart, 
To keep thy perfect laws I will 
Devote my zealous heart. 

3 3)irectme in the sacred ways 

To which ihj precepts lead ; 
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Because my chief delight has been , 
Thy righteous paths to tread. 
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1. Sal - va-tion, the joy-fdl sound IJTis pleas-ure to ocr ea 
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A gove- reign balm for ev - ery wound, A cor -dial for our feai 
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Glo - ly, hon - our, praise and pow'r. Be un - to the Lamb for ev 
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Je-8us Christ is our Re-deem 
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lu - jah ! Praise the Lord. 
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2 Burled in sorrow and in sin, 
At heU^a dark door we lay ; 
Bat we arise, by grace divine, 
To see a heavenly day. 
Olory, honour, etc. 



Salvation I let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
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1. Sav-ionr, source of ev - ery blessing, Tune my heart to grate-ful lays : 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev-er ceas-ing, Call for ceaseless songs of praise. A-men. 




Teach me some melodious measure. 
Song by raptured saints above; 

Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I slog redeeming love. 
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3 Thou didst seek me when a stranger. 
Wandering from the fold of God; 
Thou to save my soul from danger. 
Didst redeem me with thy blood. 
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4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life thus iar iVe come; 
Safe, O Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 
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:^ 



ES 



f 



UJ 



ffrr 



z: 



i=i 



^-^tr-p 



\—^i9- 



SL 



\ 



I III 



\ I '.JT 'I I U ' ' ''Oil 

1. All glo-rious God, what hymns of praise Shall our transport-ed voic - es raise I 
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What ar-dent love and zeal are due, While heav'n stands open to our view. A- men. 
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ice we were &kllen, and O how low I 
ist on the brink of endless woe: 
ben Jesus, from the realms above, 
>me on the wings of boundless love, 
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3 Scattered the shades of death and night, 
And spread around his heavenly light: 
By him what wondrous grace is shown 
To soul impoverish'd eaid^axL^jsoaV 



4 He shows, beyond these mortal sVioxQia) 
A bright inheritance an ouxb; 
Where saints in light our commfi^ vro\t 
To fihare their holy, liappy state. 
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1. To our Be - deemer*s glorious name A - wako the sa - cred song ; 
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O may his love (im-mor-tal flame !) Tune every heart and tongue. A - mS\ 
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2 His love, what mortal thought can reach, 

"What mortal tongue display ! 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

3 He left his radiant throne on high, 

Left the bright realms of bliss, 
And came to earth to bleed and die : 
Was ever love like this? 



4 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay i 

Our humble thanks to thee, J 

May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me." 

5 O may the sweet, the blissful theme, 

Pill every heart and tongue ; 
Till strangers love thy channing mm^ 
And join the sacred song. 
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1. Sing, my soul, his wondrous love, "Who from yon bright throne a - bove, 
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Ev - er watchful o'er our race. Still to man ex-tends his grace. A - menjl 
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2 Heaven and earth by him were made. 
All is by his sceptre sway'd ; 
"What are we that he should show 
80 much love to us below? 

^ God, the mercifal and p:ood. 
Bought UB with the Saviour's blood ; 
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And, to make our safety sure. 
Guides us by his Spirit pure. 

4 Bing, my soul, adore his name, 
'L^\,\i\» ^Vst^ W. t\i"^ theme : 
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1. O could I speak the match-logs worth, O conld I sound the glo - ries 
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forth, Which in my Sav - iour shine, I'd soar, and touch the 
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In notes al - most 



r 

di 



N N N 



.-■ — \- 



V 



<^uP J- 



— <5?— 

1 

vine. 

I 



a: 



-\- 



-JSL 



-<g 



A - men. 
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. sing the characters he bears, 
id all the forms of love he wears. 

Exalted on his throne : 
loftiest Fongs of sweetest praise, 
ronld, to everlasting days, 
Make all bin glories trown. 



3 O the delightful day will come, 
When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
And I shall see his twi.<b \ 
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1. Peace, troubled bouI, •whose plaintive moan Hath taught each scene the note of woe; 
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Cease ihy com-plaint, sup-press thy groan, And let thy tearsfor - get to flow: 
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Bo-hold, the pre - cioas balm is found. To lull thy pain and ] 
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heal thy wound. A-men. 
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2 Come, freely come, by sin opprist, 
On Jesus cast thy weighty load ; 

In him thy refuge &id, thy rest. 
Safe in the mercy of thy God : 

Thy Gk)d*s thy Saviour, glorious word ; 

O hear, believe, and bless the Lord. 
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1. Grace! *tis a charming sound, Har - mo-nious to 
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Heaven with the ech - o shall re-sound. And all the earth shall hear. A-men. 

-I.I. > J -. , J^iJ_j ■ 






I 



Si 



t 



^ 



-»-W- 



zr: 



m 



-tf?- 






2 Grace first contrived a way 
To save rebellious man. 
And all the steps that grace display 
Which drew the wondrous plan. 

3 Orfi'^e taufyht my wandering feet 
To tread tho heavenly road ; 



I St' 

And new supplies each hour I meet 
While pressing on to God. 

4 Grace all the work shall crown 
ThxowvE;^ everlfifiting days : 
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MELCOMBE. 




1. He*s blest, whose sins have pardongain'djNo more in judg-ment to ap-pear, 
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Whose guilt re-mis-sion has obtain'd, And whose repentance is sin - cere. Amen. 
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fy No sooner I my wound disclosed, 
i The guilt that tortured me within, 
^ But thy forgiveness interposed. 

And mercy's healing balin pour*d in. 



3 Sorrows on sorrows multiplied. 

The harden'd sinner shall confound ; 
But them who in his truth confide. 
Blessings of mercy shall surround. 
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4 His saints that have perform'd his laws. 
Their life in triumph shall employ ; 
Let them, as they alone have cause, 
In grateftd raptures shojit for joy. 
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1. All yo who seek for sure re - lief In trou-ble and dis - tress, 
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Jesus, who gave himself for you. 
Upon the cross to die. 

Opens to you his sacred heart : 
O to that heart draw nigh. 

Ye hear how kindly he invites ; 

Ye h6iur his words so blest : 
AJlyeth&t labour come to me, 
And I will give you rest " 



4 O Jesus, joy of saints on high, 
Thou hope of sinners here, 
Attracted by those loving words. 
To thee I lift my prayer. 

lile^ Grace, ne^ \icr^ Vt^^v^^^N -^^^^^ 
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God, 
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i^- lence awed, They help-less stand be - fore his bar. 



A - men. 
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2 There must a Mediator plead, 

Who, God and man, may both embrace; 
With Grod for man to intercede, 
And offer man the purchased grace. 
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3 And lo ! the Son of God is slain 

To be this Mediator crown'd ; i 

In him, my soul, be cleansed &om staisj 

In him thy righteousness be found, j 
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i. ^v5en, wounded sore, tlio strick-en soul Lies bleed-ing and un-boimd, 




One on - ly hand, a pierc-ed hand. Can heal the sin - ner's wotnd. A- meB. 
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2 When sorrow swells the laden heart. 
And tears of anguish flow, 
One only heart, a broken heart, 
Can feel the sinner's woe. 

S When penitence baa wept in vain 

Over some foul, dark spot, 
One only stream, a stream of blood, 
Can VAish rvmy the blot. 
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4 'Tis Jesus' blood that washes white, 
His hand that brings relief. 

His heart that's touch'd with aU our joys, 
And feeleth for our griefl 

5 lja&Ti^V\x|}\^<&^dxD^l:!A3\d, O Lord! 
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ST. RAPHAEL. 
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1. Come, ye sm-ners, poor and need-y, "Weak and wotmded, sick and sore: • 
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Je - BUS rea - dy stands to save you, And his heart with love runs o'er ; 
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is will - ing : doubt no more. A - men. 
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2 Come, ye needy, come and welcome, 

God*8 free bounty glorify; 
True belief and true repentance. 
Every grace that brings you nigh, 

Without money, 
Come to Jesus Christ and buy. 

3 Come, ye weary, heavy-laden. 

Lost and ruin'd by the fell. 

If you tarry till you're better, 

You will never come at all : 

Not the righteous. 
Sinners Jesus came to call. 



4 Agonizing in the garden, 

Your Redeemer prostrate lies ; 
On the bloody tree behold him I 
Hear him cry, before he dies, 

" It is finish'd r 
, Sinners, will not this suffice ? 

5 Lo ! th* incarnate Grod, ascending, 

Pleads the merit of his blood ; 
Venture on him — venture wholly, 
Let no other trust intrude ; 

None but Jesus 
Can do helpless sinners good. 



6 Saints and angels, join'd in concert, 
Sing the praises of the Lamb ; 
While the blissfal courts of hea^esx 
Sweetly echo with hiB naxdQ \ 

Halleltgah! 
Sinners here may Bing t\ie ea-ni©. 
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1. Ah, how shall fall - en 
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man Be just ba-fore his God! If 
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he con -tend in right-eous-ness, We sink bo-neath his 
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2 If he onr ways should mark, 

With strict inquiring eyes, 
Could we for one of thousand faults 
A juist excuse devise ? 

3 All-seeing, powerful God! 

Who can with thee contend ? 
Or who that tries the unequal strife, 
Shall prosper in the end? 
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4 The mountains, in thy wrath, 

Their ancient seats forsake : 
The trembling earth deserts her plibce 
Her rooted pillars shake. 

5 Ah, how shall guilty man 

Contend with such a God? 
None, none can meet him, and escape 
But through the Saviour's blood. 
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And sin-ners plung'd beneath that flood Lose all their guilt- y stains. A - mei 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 

That fountain in his day ; 
And there may I, as vile as he, 
Wash all my sins away. 

3 Dear, dying Lainb, thy predotis blood 

Shall never lose its power, 
Till nil the ransom'd Church of God 
Be saved to Bin no more. 
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4 E'er since, by faith, I saw the stream 

Thy flowing wound supply, 
Bodeeming love has been my theme, 
And shall be till JE die. 

5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
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1. The voice of free grace Cries, Escape to the mountain; For Adam's lost race Christ hath 
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His blood flows most free-ly In streams of sal - va - tion 
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Lamb Who hath bought us our pardon ; We'll praise him again When we pass over Jor - dan. A-men. 
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2 Te souls that are wounded, 
To Jesus repair ; 
He calls you in mercy, 

And can you forbear? 
Though your sins be as scarlet, 

Still flee to the mountain. 
That blood can remove them 

Which streams from this fountain. 
Hallelujah, etc. 



3 Jesus ! ride onward, 
Triumphantly glorious ; 
O'er sin, death, and heU 

Thou'rt more than victorious ; 
Thy name is the theme 

Of ihe great congregation. 
While angels and saints 
Eaise the shout of salvation. 
Hallelujah, etc. 



4 With joy shall we stand 

When escaped to tiiat shore ; 
With our harps in our hand 

We will praise him the more ; 
We'll range the sweet fields 

On the banks of tiie river. 
And sing of salvation 
For ever and ever. 
Hallelujah, etc. 
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1. Now to the Lamb that once -was slain Be end - less bless-ings paid ; 
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8al-va-tion, glo-ry, joy ro - main For ev - er on his head! A -men. 
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Thou hast redeem'd onr souls with blood, 

Hast set the prisoners free, 
Hast made us kings and priests to God^ 

And we shall reign with thee. 
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1. O thou that hear'st when sinneis cry, Tho' all my ciimes be-fore thee lie, 
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Be-hold them not with an - gry look. But blot their memory from thy book. Amea. 
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2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart, 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

3 I cannot live without thy light, 

Cast out and banish d from thy sight : 
P^.J ^oly joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 



4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The Gk)d of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

5 O may thy love inspire my tongue! 
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1. Stay, thou long-snflfaringSpir- it, stay, Tho' I have done thee snch des-pite; 
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Nor cast the sin -ner qnite a - way. Nor take thine ever - last - ing flight. A - men. 
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Ibough I have most mi&ithfdl been. 

And long in vain thy grace received ; • 
Ten thousand times thy goodness seen. 

Ten thQnsand times thy goodness grieved ; 

4 My weary soul, O God, release ; 

Uphold me with thy gracious hand ; 
Guide me into thy perfect peace, 
And bring me to the promised land. 
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3 Yet O the mourning sinner spare, 

In honour of my great High-priest ; 
Nor in thy righteous anger swear 
T' exclude me from thy people's rest. 
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sus, Sav - iour of 
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the lost, My rock and hid - ing place, 
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By storms of sin and sor - row toss'd, I seek thy sheltering grace. A -men. 
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\ Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry ; 
Pursued by foes, I come ; 
A sinner, save me, or I die ; 
An outcast, take me home. 
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3 Once safe in thine almighty arms, 
Let storms come on amain : 
There danger never, never harms; 
There death itself ia ^uii. 






4 And when I stand beioxe t1ci^ t\ii<me. 
And all thy glory see, 
^aw be my rigbiteousiiess olQTves 
To hide myself in. thee. 
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1. O that my load of sin -v^ero gone, O that I. could at last Enib-mit 
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At Je-sus' leet to lay it down. To lay my soul at 
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sus' feet! A-men; 






;S Best for my soul I long to find ; 
Saviour of all, if mine thou art, 
Give me thy meek and lowly mind, 
And stamp thine image on my heart. 

3 Break off the yoke of inbred sin, 
And fully set my spirit free ; 
I cannot rest till pure within, 
Till I am wholly lost in thee. 



4 Fain would I learn of thee, my God; 

The light and easy burden prove, 
The cross, all stain'd with hallow'd Hood, 
The labour of thy dying loye. 

5 I would, but thou must give the powjr, 

My heart from every sin release ; 
Bring near, bring near the joyful hou!, 
And fill me wiSi thy perfect peace. 
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If God bo for us, God the Lord, Who, who shall be our foe V A - men. 
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2 He who his only Son gave up 
To death, that we might live. 
Shall he not all things freely grant 
That bonndlesB love can give? 

3 Who now his people shall accuse? 
'Tia Ood hath justified ; 






Who now his people shall condemn? 
The Lamb of God hath died. 

4 k!i^"Vie"^\io died hath risen again. 
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1. Bock of A -ges, cleft for me. Let mo liide myself in thee; Letthewa-ter and the blood, 
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Prom thy riven side which flow'd. Be of sin the double cure. Cleanse me from its guilt and pow'r. Amen. 
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2 Not the labours of mv hands 
Can fulfil thy law's demands ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for siri could not atone, 
Thou must save, and thou alone. 

3 Nothing in my hand I bring; 
Simply to thy cross I cling ; 
Naked, come to thee for dress ; 
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Helpless, look to thee for grace 
Foul, I to the fountain fly, 






Wash me, SaAnour, or I die. 

4 While I draw this fleeting breath. 
When my eyelids close in death. 
When I soar through tracts unknown. 
See thee on thy ludgment throne. 
Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Let me hide myself in thee. 
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1. Bock of A - ges, cleft, for me, Let me hide my - self in thee ; 
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Let the wa - ter and the blood, From thy riv - en side which flow'd, 
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I am, — without one plea, But that thy blood was shed for ir 
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God, I come. A - m 
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*2 Jast fCs I am, — and waiting not 
To rid my soul of one dark blot. 
To tbee, whose blood can cleanse each Bpot, 
O Laiiib oif God, I come. 

3 Just as I am, — though toss'd about 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, 
Fightings and fears within, without, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

4 Just as I am, — poor, wretched, blind — 
Sight, riches, healing of the mind. 
Yea, a^l I need, in thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
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5 Just as I am, — thou wilt receive, 
Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relievo; 
Because thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

6 Just as I am, — ^thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now to be thine, yea, thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 

7 Just as I am, — of that free love > 
The breadth, length, depth, and heJKlJ 
Here for a season, then above — [pi 

O Lamb of God, I come. 
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1. Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that thy blood was shed for me, 
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And that thou bidd'st me come to thee, O Lamb of God,' I come, I come. A - m< 
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Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of life 
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Safe in - to the ha -ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at last. A -men. 
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Other refage have I none. 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 
Leave, ah I leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me : 
All my trust on thee is stay'd ; 

All my help from thee I bring ; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy -wing. 



3 Plenteous grace with thee is found, 
Grace to cover all my sin ; 
Let the healing streams abound. 

Make and keep me pure within : 
Thou of life the fox3jvfa&.Ya. «x\., 

Baa© \iO «X1 e^cra^Jc^^ 



296 



Jaitl)* 



398* 8sooin> Tune. 
n 


1 


7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 

1 


BLTnvrKNTHATA 

1 


V 'i . 1 1 


1 I 






JL.\yi^ ^ ! ■ J 


* m 


I 

1 . 1 


J 


fmt'ly 4 9 9^ 


^ ^ Kf 




— f— 


» • /r:^ 


\S\} ■"' -a M M m 


S 


# 'P ' 


m m ^A 


^ m ^ 


^ 1 i r i 

1. Je - su, lov - er of 

i i ^ ^ 1 


■■ r^ — ' ^^ I 1 ■ 1 
11 III 

• 

my sonl, Let me to 


f 1 i - 
thy bo - som fly, 

•♦ J- ■♦^ -«• 


4^:-p,-# — — # — #— 


--#— 


m >-r 1 • • 




m ^ ' 


' 1 1 




^ ^ ^ 


I--' , L^ I 


1 


1 1 « « « 


^ 


F 1 


r ■ / r 1 


i 1 1 1 ! I . ! 










1 1 


I 


■ 




^ 



i=d: 



I^ 



i 



I I i I II 

While the near - er wa - ters roll, 
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Hide me, O my Sav-iour, hide, 
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Safe in - to the ha-ven guide, O re-ceive my soul at lasi A-m< 
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2 Other refage have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee 
Leave, ah ! leave me not alone, 

Still support and comfort me; 
All my trust on thee is stay'd; 

All my help from thee I bring; 
Cover my defenceless head 
With the shadow of thy wing. 
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3 Plenteous grace with thee is found 
Grace to cover all my sin; 

Let the healing streams abonnd, 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of life the fountain art, 
Freely let me take of thee: 

^^tVho \Ai"avx ^x^ ^tSmi my heari^ 
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1. Je - BUS, my Sav-iour ! look on me, For I am wea-ry and op - 
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2 Look down on me, for I am weak, 

I feel the toilsome journey's length , 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek : 
Thou art lay Strength. 

3 I am bewilder'd on my way, 

Dark and tempestuous is the night ; 
O send thou fortri some cheering ray :, 
Thou art my Light. 

4 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 

I look to thee ; niy teri-ors cease , 
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Thy cross a hiding-place imparts : 
l^hou art my Peace. 

5 Standing alone on Jordan's brink. 

In that tremendous latest strife. 
Thou wilt not suifer me to sink : 
Thou art my Life. 

6 Thou^vilt my every want supplr, 

E'en to the end, wliate'er befall ; 
Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my All. 
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1. How sweet the name of Je - bus sounds In a be - lisv - er'c oar! 
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It soothes his sorrows, heals his wounds, And drives away his fear. A -men. 
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Xt makes the wounded spirit whole. 
And calms the troubled breast ; 

'Tis manna to the hungry soul, 
And to the weary rest. 

Dear name, the rook on which I build, 

My shield and hiding-place, 
My never-feiliii^ tre&sary, ^ed 

With boandless stores of grace. 

"esns! my Shepherd, JBTofiband, Friend, 
My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
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My Lord, my life, my way, my end, — 

Accept the praise I bring. 
5 Weak is the effort of my heart. 

And cold my "warmest thought t 
But when I see iihee as tlsiQ'vs^v^^ 

And m^y t^^ ^^^^?.^^^3pr^^ 
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1. For ev - er herd my rest shall be, Close to thy bleed - iug dde ; 
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This all my hope and all my plea, "For me the Sav-iour died." A-men. 










2 My dying Saviour and my God, 
Fountain for guilt and sin ! 
Sprinkle me ever with thy blood. 
And cleanse and keep me clean. 



3 Wash me, and make me thus thine ow^ 
Wash me, and mine thou art ; 
Wash me, but not my feet alone— 
My hands, my head, my heart 



4 The atonement of thy blood apply. 
Till flEiith to sight improve ; 
Till hope in full fruition die. 
And all my soul is love. 
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This all my hope and all my plea, "For me the Sav-iour died." A-meB. 
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Not too fast. 
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■I J A motmtain'fastaioss is our God, On which our souls are plant - ed: | 
* ( And tho' the fierce foe rage abroad, Our hearts are nothing daunt - ed. j" 
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By our own might we naught can do ; 

To trust it Were ^ure losing ; 
Por us must fight the Bight and True, 
The Man of Grod's own choosing. 
Dost ask for his name ? 
Christ Jesus we claim ; 
The Lord God of hosts ; 
The onlv God : vain boasts 
Of others fall before him. 

What though the troops of Satan fill'd 

The world with hostile forces ? 
E'en then our fears should all be still'd : 
In God are our resources. 
The world and its'King 
No terrorar can bring: 
Their threats are no worth : 
Their doom is now gone forth : 
A single world can quell them. 






God's word through all shall have free 
And ask no man's permission : [sway, 
The Spirit and his gifts convey ' 
Strength to defy perdition. 
The body to kill, 
Wife, children, fttwi!^ 
The wicked have power : 
Yet lasts it but an hour ! 
The kingdom's ours for ever ! 

To Father, Son and Holy Ghost, 

For ever be outpouring 
One chorus from the heavenly host • 
. And samts on eaxth. ^^csra^\ 

Take Bitormi o^-^^^^J?^" 
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1. How firm a foiin-da-tion, ye saints of the Lord, Is laid for you 
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you he hath said, You who un - to Jo - sus for ref-uge have fled? A-rae: 
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2 Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismay'd, 
I, I am thy God, and will still give thee aid ; 

I'll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to ctand. 
Upheld by my righteous, omnipotent hand. 

3 When through the deep waters I call thee to go. 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 

For I will be with thee, thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 

4 When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
My grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply ; 
The flame shall not hurt thee ; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 

5 The soul that to Jesus hath fled for repose, 
I will not, I will not deseit to\ns foes •, 

That soul, thotigli all "heW. s\iaXV ©n^e^-^owx Vo ^ask.^, 
I'll never — no, never — ^n.o, neveT ioxEsike. 
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1. Approach, my soul, the mer - cy - seat, Where Je - sus answers prayer ; 
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Thy promise is my only plea, 
With this I venture nign ; 

Thou callest burden'd souls to thee. 
And such, O Lord, am I. 

1 Bow*d down beneath a load of sin. 
By Satan sorely press'd. 
By war without, and fears within, 
I come to thee for rest. 
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4 Be thou my shield and hiding-place ; 

That, shelter'd near thy side, 
I may my fierce accuser liace, 
And tell him thou hast died ! 

5 O wondrous love, to bleed and die. 

To bear the cross and shame. 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead thy gracious name. 
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Tho' dust and ash - es in thy sight, We may, we must draw near. A - men. 
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I Give deep humility ; the sense 
Of godly sorrow give ; 
A strong desiring confidence 
To hear thy voice and live. 
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3 Patience, to watch, and wait, and weep, 
Tnough mercy long delay ; 
Courage, our fainting souls to keep. 
And trust thee, though thou slay. 



4 Give these, and then thy wiW \)g Siouft *, 
Thus, strengthened rntTa. aA\.TC\\^\., 
We, through thy Spirit and \iiy ^on. 
Shall pray, and pray o.Tig\it. 
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2 Thou art coming to a King, — 
Large petitions with thee bring ; 
For his grace and i>ower are such, 
None can ever ask too much. 

3 With my burden I begin ; 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; 
Let thy blood, for sinners spilt, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. 

4 Lord, I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 
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There thy blood-bought right maintaifl, 
And without a rival reign. 

^ While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 
As my guide, my guard, my friend, 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of &ith. 
Let me die thy people's death. 
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thy tempted followers give The pow'r to trust ond pray. 
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2 Long as our fiery trials last. 

Long as the cross we bear, 
O let our souls on thee be cast 
In never-ceasing prayer. 

3 The SpiriVa interceding gjrace 

Give na the feith to claim ; 
To wrestle till we nee thy &.ce. 
And know thv bidden name. 
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4 Till thou the Father's love impart. 

Till thou thyself bestow, 
Be this the cry of every heart— 
I w^l not let thee go : 

5 I will not let thee go, unless 
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1. From ev-ery Btormy wind that blows, From every swell-ing tide of 
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There is a calm, a sure re - treat ; 'Tis found beneath the mercy seat. A - men. 
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There is a place where Jesus sheds 
*rhe oil of gladness on our heads — 
A place than all beside more sweet, 
It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. 

There is a spot where spirits blend, 
"Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
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Though sunder'd fiar, by fiaith they meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagles' wings we soar, 
And time and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down, our souls to 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat, [greet. 
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1. Pray'r is the soul's sin - cere de - sire, Ut - tered or un - ex - pressed ; 
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2 Tt^gt is the burden of a sigh, 

The fsdling of a tear ; 
The upward glancing of an eye 
"When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech, 

'niat infiant lips can try ; 
Ptayer, the subumest strains that reach 
Ijie Majesty on high. 

4 Player is the contrite sinner's voice. 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angei^ in. their songs rejoice, 
And cry, '* Behold, he pmyaV* 

5 Prayer ia the Chrjatian's vital breath, 
2^e ChnstiaD's native air ; 
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His watchword at the gates of death,— 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

6 The saints, in prayer, appear as one 

' In word, ana deed, and mind ; 
"While with the Father and the Son 
Sweet fellowship they. find. 

7 Nor prayer is made by man alone ; 

The Holy Spirit pleads ; 
And Jesus on the eternal thxst^<&. 
"Fox ^mnex:^ ToXjetcife^^*'. 
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1. All peo- pie that on earth do dwell, Sing to the Lord with cheerM voice; 
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Him serve with fear, hie praise forth teU, Gome ye be-fore him, and re-joice. Amen- 
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2 Enow that the Lord is God indeed ; 
Without our aid he did us make ; 
We are his flock, he doth ns feed. 
And for his sheep he doth ns take. 



3 O enter then his gates with praise, 
Approach with joy his courts unto ; 
Praise, laud, and bless his name always, 
For it is seemly so to do. 
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4 For why? the Lord our Gk>d is good. 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 
His truth at all times firmly stood. 
And shall from age to age endure. 
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1. O praise ye the Lord, Prepare your glad voice. His praise in the great As 
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Si - on Be glad in. their King. 
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2 Let them his great name 

Extol in their songs, 
With hearts well attuned 

His praises express ; 
Who always takes pleasure 

To hear their glad tongues, 
And waits with salvation 

The humble to bless. 



With glory adorned, 

His people shaU sing 
To God, who their heads 

With safety doth shield ; 
Such honour and triumph 

His favour shall bring : 
O therefore for ever 

All praise to him yield I 
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1. O praise ye the Lord, Pre-pare your 
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1. For thoe^ O God, our constant praiae In Si - on waits, thy cho-sen seat^ 
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Our promised al-tars there we'll raise, And all onr zealons vows complete. Amen. '. 
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2 Thou, who to every hmnble prayer 

Dost always bend thy listening 6ar, 
To thee shall all mankind repair, 
And at thy gracious throne appear. 

3 Our sins, though numberless, in vain 

To stop thy flowing mercy try ; 
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Whilst thou o'erlook'st the guilty stam, 
And washest out the crimson dye. 

4 Bless'd is the man who, near thee placed, 
Within thy sacred dwelling lives ! 
'Tia* there abundantly we taste 
The vast delights thy temple gives. 
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fy Je - ho - vah's name ; For his mer - cies ev - er sure. 
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From e - ter - m - ty the same. 
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To e - ter - ni - ty en-dure. A -men. ' 
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2 Let his ransomed flock rejoice, 

Gathered out of every land, 
As the people of his choice, 
Pluck'd from the destroyer's hand. 

3 In the wilderness astray. 

In the lonely waste they roam, 
Hungry, fidnting by the way, 
Par from, refuge, shelter, homo : 

4 To the Lord their God they cry ; 
He inclines a gracious ear, 
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Sends deliverance from on high, 
Bescues them from all their fear. 

5 Them to pleasant lands he brings. 

Where the vine and olive grow ; 
Where from verdant hills, the springs 
Through luxuriant valleys flow. 

6 O that men would praise the Lord, 

For his goodness to their race ; 



P raise. 



3J7 




-t^- 



iffi: 



L. M. 

I 



HEBRON. 



-&- 



Z^. 






1 



1. Be -fore Je - ho - vah's aw-fol throne, Ye na-tions, bow with sa - cred joy ; 
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Know that the Lord is God a -lone; He can ore-ate, and hedes-troy. A -men. 
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His sovereign power, without our aid, 
Made as of clay, and form'd ns men ; 

And when like wandering sheep we stray'd. 
He brought us to his fold again. 

We are his people, we his care. 

Our souls, and all our mortal frame ; 

What lasting honours shall we rear. 
Almighty Maker, to thy name ? 
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4 We'll crowd thy gates with thankful songs, 
. High as the neaven our voices raise ; 
And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill thy courts with sounding praise. 

5 Wide as the world is thy command. 

Vast as eternity thy love ; 
Firm as a rock thy truth must stand, 
When roDing years shall cease to move. 

DEVONSHIRE. 
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1. Bless God, my soul ; thou. Lord, a-lone Pos-sess-est em-pire without bounde, 
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With honour thou art crown'd, thy throne E-ter - nal ma-jes-ty surrounds. Amen. 
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2 With light thou dost thyself enrobe. 

And glory for a garment take ; 
Heavens curtains stretch beyond the 
The canopy of state to make, [globe, 

3 God builds on liquid air, and forms 

His palace-chambers in the skies ; 
The clouds his chariots are, and storms 
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4 As bright as flame, as swift as wind, 

His ministers heaven's palace fill ; 
They have their sundry tasks assign'd, 
AJl prompt to do their sovereign" 

5 In praising God^"^\\fe V^"|»sJtfsa%^ _ 
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1. Ye botlnd-less realms of joy, 
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His praise your song em-ploy A-bove the star - ry frame : Your voi -ces raifi 
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Ye che - ru - bim And ser-a-phim, To sing his praise. A-mc 
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2 Thou moon, that rul*st the night 

And Sim, that guid'st the day, 
Ye glittering stars of light. 
To him your homage pay : 
His praise declare, 
Ye heavens above. 
And clouds that move 
In liquid air. 

3 Let them adore the Lord, 

And praise his holy name, 
By whose almighty word 
They all from nothing came ; 
And all shall last 
From changes fr^e ; 
His firm decree 
Stands e\ei i&Bt. 
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1. O praiso the Lord in that blest place From whence his goodness largely flows; 
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Praise him in heav*n, where he his face,Unveil'd, in perfect glo - ry shows. A - men. 
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Praise him for all the mighty acts 
Which he in our behalf has done ; 

His kindn :ss this return exacts, 

With which our praise should equal run. 

Liet the shrill trumpet's warlike voice 
Make rocks and hills his praise rebound; 

Praise him with harp's melodious noise, 
And gentle psaltery's silver sound. 




4 Let them who joyful hymns compose, 

To cymbals set their songs of praise- 
To well-tuned cymbals, and to those 
That loudly sound on solemn days. 

5 Let all that vital breath enjoy, 

The breath he does to them aflford, 
Li just returns of praise employ : 
Let every creature praise the Lord I 
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And all that is with -in me join 
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To bless his ho - ly name. A- 
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2 O bless the Lord, my soul. 

His mercies bear in mind ; 
Forget not all his benefits, 
Who is to thee so kind. 

3 He pardons all thy sins, 

Prolongs thy feeble breath ; 
"He healetb. tbme in^rmities, 
And ransoms tbee from death. 



4 He feeds thee with his love, 

Upholds thee with his truth ; 
And, like the eagle's, he renews 
The vigour of thy youth. 

5 Then VA.e*«a VJaaXsst^ tsvN ^sssvi^. 
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1. 6 (iod, my heart is fix'd, *tis bent, Its thanldul trib-nte to present; And,] 
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vith^ my heart, my voice Til raise To thee, my God, in songs of praise. A -men. 
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2 Awake, my glory; haip and lute, 
No longer let your strings be mute: 
And I, my tuneful part to take, 
"Will with the early dawn awake. 

3 Thy praises. Lord, I will resound 
To au the listening nations round : 
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Thy mercy highest heaven transcends, 
Thy truth beyond the clouds extends. 

4 Be thou, O God, exalted high ; 
And as thy glory fills the sky. 
So let it be on earth displayed. 
Till thou art here, as there, obeyed 
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The prais-es of my God shall still My heart and tongue employ. A-mea 
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2 Of his deliverance I will boast, 

Till all that are distressed 
For my example comfort take, 
And charm their griefs to rest 

3 O magnify the Lord with me, 

"With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I call'd, 
Se to my rescue came. 

4 The angel of the Lord encamps 
Around tbo good and just • 



Deliverance he affords to all 
Who on his succour trust. 

6 O make but trial of his love. 
Experience will decide 
How blest they are, and only they, 
Who in his trust confide. 

6 Fear him, ye saints ; and you will thenc: 
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WARRINGTON. 
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1. O render thanks to God a-bove, The fountain of e-ter-nal love; 
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Whose mercy firm thro' a - ges past Has stood, and shall for ev - er last. A -men. 
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2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast, but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
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When thou retum'st to set them free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. . 

4 Let Israel's God be ever bless'd. 
His name eternally confess'd ; 
Let all his saints, with full accord, 
Sing loud Amens, Praise ye the Lord ! 
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1. O for ft thousand tongues to sing My dear Be -deem-er's praise, 
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The glo-ries of my God 'and King, The triumphs of his grace! A -men. 
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Jesus — ^the name that charms our fears, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; 

*Ti8 music in the sinner's ears ; 
Tis life, and health, and peace. 

' He breaks the power of oancell'd sin, 

And Beta the prisoner free : 
TTifii blood can make the fonleat clean ; 
His blood availed for me. 
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4 He speaks ; and, listening to his voice, 

New life the dead receive ; 
The mournful broken hearts rejoice ; 
Th^ humble -^oot "\i^<es^, 

5 Hear "him, ^e Qi^oiX "^y^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 
Ye bUnd, \>e\io\aL ^csva ^-nsssvri q.^^sx^ • 
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1. Je - ho - yah reigns, let all the earth In his just gov-em-ment re-joic 
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Let all the lands, with sacred mirth, In his applause unite their voice. A-men. 
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2 Darkness and clouds of awful shade 
His dazzling glory shroud in state ; 
Judgment and righteousness are made 
The habitation of his seat 
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3 For thou, O Qod, art seated high. 
Above earth's potentates enthroned 
Thou, Lord, 'unrivalled in the sky, 
Supreme by all the gods art owned. 
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1. Be - gin, my soul, th'ex-alt - ed lay ; Let each en-raptured thought o - bey, 
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And praise th'Al-mighty*8 name : Let heaven and earth, and seas, and skies, 
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In one me - lo - dious con-cert rise, To swell th'in-spir-ing theme. A- men. ' 
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2 Ye angels, catch the thrilling sound, 
While all the' adoring thrones around 

His boundless mercy sing ; 
Let every listening saint above 
Wake all the tuneful soul of love, 

And touch the sweetest string. 

3 Whate'er this living world contains, 
That wings the air or treads the plains, 

United praise bestow : 
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Ye tenants of the ocean wide, 
Proclaim him through the mighty tide, 
And in the deeps below. 

4 Let man, by. nobler passions sway'd. 
The feeling heart, the judging head, 

In heavenly praise employ ; 
Spread his tremendous name around, 
1^ heavens broad arch rings back the 

The general burst of joy. [sound, 
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1. m praise my Mak-er with my breaUi, And when my yoioe is lost in death, 
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Praise shall employ my no -bier powers : My days of praise shall ne'er be past 
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While life, and thought, and being last. Or im-mor-tal - i - ty endures. Amen. 
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2 Happy the man whose hopes rely 
On Israel's God : he made the i^y. 

And earth, and seas, and all tlieivc t£«^\ 
He saves th' oppress' d, "he ieeds \Jm> "^oot % 
His truth for evftr stands aecwre. 
And none shall findliiB pxoimaft'^^'t^ 
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1. A -dored for ev - er be the Lord ; Hi8 praise I 
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From 'whom the cries of my dis- tress A gra-cions an - swer fotixtd. A -men. 
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2 He is my strength and shield ; my heart 
Has trusted in his name ; 
And now relieved, my heart, with joy, 
His praises shall proclaim. 



3 The Lord, the everlasting God, 
Is my defence and rock, 
The saving health, the saving strength, 
Of his anointed flock. 
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4 O save and bless thy people, Lord, 
Thy heritage preserve ; 
Feed, strengwen, and support their hearts. 
That they may never swerve. 
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Songs of praise the an- gels sang; Heav'nwithhal - le - lu - jah's rang, 
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When Je - ho - vah's work be - gun, "When he spake and it was done. 
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Songs of praise a - woke the mom, When the Prince of Peace was bom ; 



:i^i^^^ 



-^- 



I I 



-l5*- 



^ # 



-^ — ± 



i 



■^ 



i 



HZ?: 



f 



J=id=F='=d. 



31 



-(5i«- 



f 



^ 



/CN 



IP 



£ 



Iffi 



-^i*- 



:z2: 



tr 



*==g^ 



;2. 



I 



ff? 



:»t:f: 



t9- 



I I 






# 



Songs of praise a -rose, when he Cap-tive led cap-tiv- i - ty. A - men. 
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[eaven and earth must pass away ; 
3ngs of praise shall crown that day ; 
od will make new heavens and earth ; 
)ngs of praise shall hail their birth, 
nd shall man alone be dnmb 
ill that glorious kingdom come ? 
o ; the Church delights to raise 
salms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 



3 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice ; 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 
Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy. 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
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When Je - ho-vah's work be - gun, When he spake and.it was done. A - men. 
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1. Ood, my King, thy might con-fess-ing, Kr - er Trill I bless thy name; 
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Day Dy day thy throne ad-dressing, Still will I thy praise proclaim. A -men. 
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2 Hononr |[reat onr God befitteth ; 

Who his majesty can reach? 
Age to age his work transmitteth, 
Age to age his power shall teach. 

3 They shall talk of all thy glory. 

On thy might and greatness dwell, 
Speak of thy dread acts the story. 
And thy deeds of wonder tell. 



4 Nor shall fail from memory's treasore, 

Works by love and mercy wrought— 
Works of lov<v surpassing measure, 
Works of mercy passing thought 

5 Full of kindness and compassion, 

Slow to anger, vast in love, 
Grod is good to aU creation ; 
All his works his goodness prove. 
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FiEST Tune. 



6 All thy works, O Lord, shall bless thee, 
Thee shall all thy saints adore ; 
King supreme shall they coofess thee, 
And proclaim thy sovereign power. 
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1. All hail the power of Je - sus' name ! Let an -gels prostrate fall; Bring 
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forth the roy-al di - a - dem, And crown him Lord of all. A -men. 
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% Crown him, ye raortyrs of our God, 
Who from his altar call ; 
Extol the Stem of Jesse's rod, 
And crown him Lord of all. 

3 Hail him, the Heir of David*s line, 

Whom David, Lord did call ; 

The God incarnate ! Man divine ! 

And crown him Lord qf all ! 



I ^ 

4 Ye seed of Israel's chosen race. 

Ye ransomed of the fall, 
Hail him who saves you by his grace,' 
And crown him Lord of alL 

5 Sinn6rs, whose love can ne*er forget 

The wormwood and the gall, 
Go, spread your trophies at his feet, 
And crown him Lord of alL 
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6 Let every kindred, every tribe. 
On this terrestrial ball. 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him Lord of all. 
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and praise, Alle- 
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Join in creation's hymn, 

and 



Alio- 



Alle- 



Tho frequent hymn be 



Alio- 



AUe- 



Alleluia. 
Alle- - 



peo - pie f 
through thi 

cho - rus s 

join, and 

wild - ly bi 
sum-mer 
praise, anc 

cry a - 

-lu - - 



-lu 



du - ly 



-lu 



-lu 



to the I 
-lu - - 



Irregular Metre. 



-6^' 



-6h 



-^ 



g 



1 \ 



-<&- 



•Ot- 



-^- 



31{> 



TROYTE'S CHANT. 



j^— ^ 



i 



-«■ 


A 


1 


JO. 


^. 


^ 


^ 






^ ^ 1 






1 




^ 


r.^ 


1 




>»7 


1 


** 


' 1 


/^ 




1 




U — ^ 1 




L _^^ — ^J 


1 



eet con- - 



roves that wave in 
pring, And glorious 



-lu 
-In 

-lu 

-lu 



la. 



la. 



la. 



la. 



» let the valleys sing 
in gentler 

acts of earth and 
conti- 



is the song, the 

venly song, that 

Chbist the 

children's voices 
echo, answer 

Alleluia . . - 



-sent u - nite 

for - ests sing 
-lu - - ia. 



-lu 



cho 



la. 



rus 



-nents, re - ply 
-lu - - ia. 



King ap-proves: 

mak - ing, 
e - ver - more 
-lu - - ia. 



Alle- 
AUe- 



Alle- 



Alle- 



your Alle- 

Alle- - 
Alle- - 



Alle- 



Alle- 



Alle- 



Alle- 



AUe- 



Alle- - 

The Son and Sfibit 
Alle- - 



-lu 



la. 



-lu - ia. 



-lu - ia. 



-lu - ia. 



-lu 



la. 



-lu 
-lu 

-lu 



-lu 



-lu 



-lu 



la. 
ia. 

ia. 

ia. 

ia. 
ifik 




823 



Jpraise- 




CM. 






pif 



1. When all thy mer-cies, O my 




S 



BELMOZn 



t 




32: 



i 



?S: 



r 'u r I 

My ris - ing soul sur-Tej 




i 



t? 



?g ^ ^ 



• ^^ ^ -#-#-1- »c? rg' -^ 



-fi^ 



^ 



f-fr^ 



^~^ 



¥ 



r 



rr 



^ 



Transport -ed with the view, I'm lost In won-der, love, and praise. A - mei 



-fg 



^ 



:2^=zi': 



2^_ 



i 



■(^- 



I 



Sd 



f-n 

2 O how shall words with eqnal warmth 

The gratitude declare 
That grows within my ravish'd heart ? 
But thou canst read it there. 

3 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful heart, 
That tastes those gifts with joy. 

4 Through every period of my life 

Thy goodness 1*11 pursue ; 
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And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 

5 When nature jGails, and day and m^ 
Divide thy works no more. 
My ever grateful heart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy shall adore. 

G Through all eternity, to thee 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 
But oh ! eternity's too short 
To utter all thy praise. 
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2 How surely stablish'd is thy throne I 
Which shall no change or periodsee ; 
For tiion, O Lord, and thou alone, 
Art Qod &om ail eternity. 

S The doods, O Lord, lift np their "voice, 
And to8B the troubled waves on Toigh *, 
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But God above can still their noise, 

And make the angry sea compfy. 

4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 
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1. Come, thou Al-migh-ty King, Help us thy name to sing, Help us topmise! Fa-ther all 
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glo • ri-ou8. O'er all vie - to - ri-ous. Come andrngu o-ver us. Ancient of days. 



A-meu. 
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2 Gome, thou incarnate Word, 
Gird on thy mighty sword ; 

Our prayer attend ; 
Come, and thy people bless ; 
Come, give thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness. 

On us descend ! 



3 Come, holy Comforter, 
Tny sacred witness bear, 

Li this glad hour : 
Thou, who almighty art. 
Now rule in every neart. 
And ne*er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 
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4 To thee, great One in Three, 
The highest praises be, 

Hence evermore ; 
Thy sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 
And to eternity 
Love and adore. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, to joy - ful lays. And sing thy great Redeem-er's praise 
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He just-ly claims a song nrom thee; His loving-kind-ness, O how free I A-men. 
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2 He saw me ruin*d in the fall, 

: Tet loved me, notwithstanding all ; 
» He saved me from my lost estate ; 
His loving-kindness, O how great ! 

3 Though numerous hosts of mighty foes, 
Though earth and hell my way oppose. 
He safely leads my soul along ; 

His loving-kindna5fl^ O bow strong ! 

4 When trouble, like a gloomy cloud, 
Bias gatbefd tbick, and thunder'd loud, 
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He near my soul has always stood ; 
His loving-kindness, O how good ! 

5 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Prone from my Saviour to depart. 
But though I oft have him forgot, 
His loving-kindn&€>4 <i\>asi%'5s^Tv^H». 

6 Soon sho311 ipaaa VJji^ ^^^ctdol-j ^^^. ^ 
Soon aU my moxVsJX ^o^wce. Tsssa^'^^ ^ 
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1. Al - le - lu - ia, song of sweet - ness, Voice of joy that can- not die; 
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In the house of God a - bid-ing, Thus they sing e - ter-nal - ly. A-mei 
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2 Alleluia thou resoundest, 

True Jerusalem and free ; 
Alleluia joyful mother, 

All thy children sing with thee ; 
But by Babylon's sad waters 

Mourning exiles now are we. 

3 Alleluia cannot always 

Be our song while here below ; 
Alleluia our trangressions 

Make us for a while forego : 
For the solemn time is coming 

When our tears for sin must flow. 

4 Therefore in our hymns we pray thee, 

Grant us, blessed Trinity, 
At the la&t to keep thine Easter 

In OUT "home "be^onSL \Jm> ^^ \ 
There to thee foxevet swq®il^ 
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1. Bound the Lord in glo-ry seat-ed Cher-u -bim and Bcr- a-phim 
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"Lord, thy glo -ry fills the heav-en, Earth is with thy ful - ness stored ; 
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Un-to theo be glo-ry giv-en, Ho-ly, ho-ly, ho - ly Lord." A-men. 
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Eeaven is still with gloiy riuging, 
Earth takes np the angels' cr^-, 

"Holy, holy, holy," singing, 
''Lord of hosts, the Lord most High." 

With his seraph train before him, 
With his holy Cburcb below, 

rbns conspire wo to adore him. 

Bid wo thu3 our anthem flow : 



3 '* Lord, thy glory fills the heaven, 
Earth is with thy fulness stored; 
Unto thee be glory given, 
Holy, holy, holy. Lord." 



824 



4;32« FnsT Tuns. 

f r:s 



Praise* 



10.10.7. 




ENDLESS ALLELUIA. 
Orel. /PS 



a: 



la: 



'P — ^ 



-^- 



-^Sr 



Fuxiii. 1. Sing Alleluia forth in du-teous praise, O citizens of heaven, and 

2. Ye next, who stand before th'E-ter-nal Light, In hymning choirs re-echo 

Dbg. 3. The holy city shall take np yonr strain. And with glad songs resoondiq 
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1. Sing Al - lo- la - la forth in du -teoas praise. 
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2 Ye next, who stand before the Eternal Light, 
In hymning choira re-echo to the height 

An endless Alleluia. 

3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 

An endless Alleluia. 

4 In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 

To render to the Lora with thankful voice 

An endless Alleluia. 

5 Ye who have gained at length your palms in 

bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 

An endless Alleluia. 



6 Tliere, in one grand acclaim, for every rinfi: 
The strains which tell the honour of your King, 

An endless Alleluia. ] 

7 This is the rest for weary ones brought bactj 
This is the food and drink which none shall lacl(, 

An endless Alleluia. 

8 While thee, by whom were all things made, we 

praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 

An endless Alleluia. 

9 Almighty Christ, to thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore; to thee we bring 

An endless Alleluia. 
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1. An - gel bands, in strains sweet sounding, Anthems to the Sav-ionr raise : 
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Host of heav'n bis throne surrounding, Hymn the great Creator's praise. A- men. 
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5 "B&dmnt orb of day, adore him, 

Praise him, thou who rurst the night; 
Jlearen of heavens, O bow before him, 
Zand him, all ye worlds of light. 



3 "Praiae him, wild and restless ocean 
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Hills and motiD tains, heavenward towering, 
Fires that in their bosom glow ; 

Clouds around their cliffs dark lowering, 
Torrents down their steeps that flow ; 

25 Verdant fields and valleys blooming, 
Insect myriads, own his care ; 
Wild beasts through the fbrest roaming. 
Warbling tenants of the air, 






6 Kings and rulers, shout his glory, 

People, join the loud acclaim, 
Maidens, youth, and fathers hoary 
Infants, lisp his holy name. 

7 Every kindred, tongue, and nation. 

Him who gave you life adore ; 

Earth and heaven, and aU creation, 

Praise his name for evermore. 
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1. Je-8us, my strength, my hope, On thee I cast my care, With humhle confidence look up, 
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And know thou hear'st my piay'r ; Give me on thee to wait, 



Till I can all things do — 
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2 Give me a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 

The baits of pleasing ill: 

A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, grief, and loss. 
Beady to take ilp and sustain 

The consecrated cross. 

3 Give me a godly fear, 
A quick, discerning eye. 

That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter fly; 
A spirit still prepared. 
Ana &Tm*d with jealous care. 

For ever standing on its guard, ' 
And watching unto prayer. 



«^-- 



:t: 



-i&- 



321 



t 



4 Give me a true regard, 
A single, steady aim. 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To thee and thy great name; 
Give me a heart to pray. 
To pray and never cease. 

Never to murmur at thy stay. 
Or wish my sufferings less. 

5 I rest upon thy word. 
The promise is for me; 

My succour and salvation. Lord, 
Shall BUiftl^ Qiat£iftixcpcESL'<ickfcfc\ 
But \^t m^ «.\SfiL ^\^^, 

Into t^^ ^xlecN.\a^^- 
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1. Jd - BUS, mj strength, my hope, On thee I cast my caie, 



=^ 



X 



±^ 



d 



^ 



1=i 






t 



t 



* 



/T\ 



W 

^ 



^^^^i 



:P 



f 



i: 



With humble con - fi - dence look up, And know thou hear'st my prayer. A- men. 
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2 Give me on thee to wait, 
Till I can all things do — 

On thee, almighty to create, 
Almighty to renew. 

3 Give me a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will. 

That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing iU: 

4 A soul inured to pain. 

To hardship, grief^ and loss, 
Beady to take up and sustain 
The consecrated cross. 

5 Give me a godly fear, 

A quick, decerning eye. 
That looks to thee when sin is near. 
And sees the tempter ily; . 

6 A spirit still prepared, 
And arm'd with jealous care, 
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For ever standing on its guard. 
And watching unto prayer. 

7 Give me a true regard, 
A single, steady aim. 

Unmoved by threatening or reward, 
To thee and thy great name; 

8 Give me a heart to pray. 
To pray and never cease. 

Never to murmur at thy stay. 
Or wish my sufiering less. 

9 I rest upon thy word. 
The promise is for me; 

My succour and salvation, Liord, 

Shedl surely come from thee; 
10 But let me still abide, 
Nor from my hope remove. 

Till thou my patient spirit guide 
Into thy perfect love. 
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With humble con-fi-denoe look up. And know thou hear'st myprayeriA-men. 
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for a olos - er walk with Gk)d, 
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A calm and heavenly frame ; 
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A light to shine up - on the road That leads me 
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to the Lamb. 
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2 Betnm, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest; 
I hate the sins that made thee monm, 
. And drove thee from my.breast. 
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A-men. 



-a>- 






3 The dearest idol I have known, 
"Whatever that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne 
And worship only thee. 



4 So shall my walk be close with Crod, 
Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
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1. Who place on Si - on's Gk)d their trust, Like Si - on's rock shall 
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mov - a - ble be fixed By his al - mighfy hand. 
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A-men. 
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2 Look how the hills on evety ®.de 
Jerusalem enclose; 
8o stands the Lord aroTiTid\iiA Qoaxi\») 
To guard them ftom tSieic ioes. 
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1. No change of time shall ey - er shock Hy finn af-fec - tion. Lord, to thee 
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For thou hast al- ways been my rock, A for-tressand de -fence to me. A -men. 
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2 Thou my deliverer art, my Grod; 
My trust is in thy mighty power: 
Thou art my shield from foes abroad, 
At home my safeguard and my tower. 
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To theo I will address my prayer, 
To whom all praise we justly owe; 

So shall I, by thy watchful care, 
Be guarded safe from every foe. 
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1. The Lord himself, the might-y Lord, Vouchsafes to be my guide ; 
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The shepherd, by whose constant care My wants are all sup - plied. A - mea. 
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2 In tender grass he makes me feed. 

And gently there repose; 
Then leads me to cooi shades, and where 
Befresbing water flows. 

3 He does my wandering soul reclaim, 

And, to his endless praise, 
Instract with humble zeal to walk 
In his most righteoua ways. 
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4 I pass the gloomy vale of death, 

fYom fear and danger free; 
For there his aiding rod and staff 
Defend and comfort me. 

5 Since God doth thus his wondrous love 
Through all my life extend. 
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1. My soul, for help on God re - Ijy On him a - lone thy trust ro - pot:c ; 
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My rock and health will strength supply To bear the shock of all my foes. A - men. 
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2 God does his saving health dispense 
And flowing blessings daily send; 
He is my fortress and defence, 
On him my soul shall still depend. 
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3 In him, ye people, always trust; 

Before his throne pour out your hearts: 
For God, the merciful and just. 
His timely aid to us imparts. 
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1. Fa-ther, what-e'er of earth - ly bliss Thy sove-reign will de - nies, 
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Ac-cept-ed at thy throne of grace Let this pe - ti - tion rise. A -men. 
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2 Give me a calm and thankfal heart, 
From every murmur free; 
The bleasin^ of thy grace impart, 
And let me live to thee. 



o Let the sweet hope that thou ax:t\&5ccssu 
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And may this con - so - crat-ed hour "With bet - ter hopes be filled. 
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Thy love the power of thought be-stowed, To thee my thoughts would soar : 
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Thy mer-cy o'er my life' has flow'd, That mer-cy I a - dorc. A- men. 
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2 In each event of life, how clear 
Thy ruling hand I see: 
Each blessing to my soul more dear, 

Because conferred by thee. 
In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear, 
My heart eball £nd delight in praiBe, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 
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3 When gladness wings my favoured horij, 
Thy love my thoughts shall fill; 

Bssigned when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soul shall meet thy will. 

My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The gathering storms shall see; 
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1. Al-tho' the Tine iis fruit de -ny, 
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The bud-ding fig - tree droop and die. 
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No oil 
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the o - live yield; Tet will I trust me in my God, 
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Yea, bendre-joic-ing to his rod, And.by his grace be healed. A - men. 



P 



t- 



^ 




2 Though fields, in verdure once array'd. 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, 

Or parch'd by scorching beam; 
Still in the Lord shall be my trust, 
My joy; for, though his frown is just. 

His mercy is supreme. 

3 Though from the folds the flock decay. 
Though herds lie &.mi8h'd o'er the lea, 

And round the empty stall; 
My soul above the wreck shall rise. 
Its better joys are in the skies; 

There God is all in alL 

4 In God my strength, howe'er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest, 

Nay, triumph in his love; 
My lingering soul, my tardy feet, 
J!ree as the hind he makes, and.^eeV>> 
To speed my course abo^e. 
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No oil the ol - ivo yield ; Yet 
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will I tiTist me in my God, 
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Yea, bend re-joic-ing to his rod, And by his grace bo healed. A- men. 
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2 Though fields, in verdure once array VI, 
By whirlwinds desolate be laid, 

Or parch'd by scorching beam; 
Still in the Lord shall be my trust, 
My joy; for, though his firoyjn is just. 

His mercy is supreme. 

4 In Grod my strength, howe*er distrest, 
I yet will hope, and calmly rest, 

Nay, ' triumph in his love : 
My lingering soul, my tardy feet, 
Free as the hind he makes, and fleet. 

To speed my course above. 



3 Though from the folds the flock decay, • 
Though herds lie famish'd o'er the lea. 

And round the empty stall: 
My soul above the wreck shall rise. 
Its better joys are in the skies; 

There God is all in alL 



443. 



0,6.6.5.6.6.6.6. 



ST. FABIAN. 




Wr^ 



1. In the hour of tri - al, Jesus, plead for me ; Lest by base do-ni - al 
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I de-part from thee; When thou see'st me wav-er, With a look re - call, 
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2 With forbidden pleasures 

Wonld this vain world charm; 
Or its sordid treasures 

Spread to work me harm; 
Bring to my remembrance 
• Sad Gkthsemane, 

Or, in darker semblance, 

Cross-crown'd Calvary. 

3 Should thy mercy send me 

Sorrow, toil, and woe; 
Or should pain attend me 
On my path below; 
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Grant that I may never 

Fail thy hand to see; 
Grant that I may ever 

Cast my care on thee. 

4 When my last hour cometh. 

Fraught with strife and pain, 
When my dust retumeth 

To the dust again; 
On thy truth relying. 

Through that mortal strife, 
Jesus, take me, dying, 

To eternal life. 
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hour. When worldly pleasures lose their power ? 
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My Father ! let mo turn to thee. And set each thought of darkness free. A-men. 
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2 Is there an hour of peace and joy. 
When hope is all my soul's employ 
My Saviour! still my hopes will roam, 
Until they rest with thee, their home. 

3 Is there a tune of racking grief, 
Wbicb scorns the prospect of relief? 



O Spirit ! break the cheerless gloom. 
And bid my heart its calm resvuBaa. 
4 ThLenooTi^aL<&\AswTA,Vkv^^n£^5iss^^ 
The dtt^m, OT Vj^iniidiV:^ ™^^^^^^^ 
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1. *Tis my hap -pi - ness bo -low 
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But the Saviour's paw'r to 3mow, Sanc-ti - fy - ing ev - ery Iocs. 
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A -men. 
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2 Trials must and will befall; 
But with humble faith to see 
Love inscribed upon them all — 
This is happiness to me. 
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3 Did I meet no trials here. 

No chastisement by the way, 
Might I not with reason fear 
I should be a castaway ? 
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4 Trials make the promise sweet; 
Trials give new life to prayer; 
Bring me to my Saviour's feet, 
Lay me low and keep me there. 
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1. God of my life, to thee I call; Af-fljct-ed at thy feet I 
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When the great water-floods prevail, Leave not my trembling heart to faiL A - jdA 
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2 Friend of the friendless and the &int, 
Where should I lodge my deep complaint?— 
Where but with thee, whose open door 
Invites the helpless and the poor? 

3 Did ever mourner plead with thee. 
And tbou refuse that mourner's plea? 

Does not the word fltill fix'd remain? 
That none aball seek <hy face in vain? 






4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Didst thou not hear and answer prayer : 
But a prayer-hearing, answering Qod 
Supports me under every load. 

5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
"Yet GtoQi, TK^ Qsc>^, fet%<e*a m^e not : 
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1. Bise, my Bonl, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por - tion trace; 
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ry things, Towards heav'n, thy na - tive place : 
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Sun and moon and stars de - cay, Time shall soon this earth re - move, 
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Bise, my sonl, and haste a - way. To seats pre-pared a - bove. A- men. 
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2 Cease, my sonl, O cease to mourn. 
Press onward to the prize; 
Soon thy Savionr will return, 

To take thee to the skies: 
There is everlasting peace. 

Best, enduring rest, m'heai'^reii*. 
There will sorrow ever ceefie. 
And crcwns of Joy "be gvveii. 
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1. Bise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, Thy bet - ter por - tion tzace ; 
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Eise, my conl, and haste a- way To seats prepared a - bove. A-mczL 
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2 Cease, my sbtd, O cease to monm, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon thy Saviour will return. 

To take thee to the skies : 
There is everlasting peace. 

Best, endxtrmg xeafc, m'ViewfeiL^ 
There "wiH sorrow e^et ceesft. 

And crcwns oi Joy "be gWen- 
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1. Xhy presence, Lord, hath me supplied, Thou my right hand support dost give ; 
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Thou first shalt with thy counsel guide, And then to glo - ry me re-ceive. A - men. 
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Z 2 "Whom then in heaven, but thee alone, 

Have I, whose favour I require ? [none, 
Throughout the spacious earth there*s 
Compared with thee, that I desire. 
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3 My trembling flesh and aching heart 
May often fail to succour me ; 
But God shall inward strength impart, 
And my eternal portion be. 
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.1. Chil-dren of the heavenly King, As we jour-ney, sweetly sing; 
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Sing our Saviour's worthy praise, Glo-rious in his works and ways. A - men. 
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2 "We are travelling home to God, 
In the way the fathers trod: 
They are nappy now, and we 
Sooti their happiness shall see. 

3 BaniBb'd once, by sin betray'd, 
Christ our advocate was made; 



Pardon*d now, no more we roam, 
Christ conducts us to our home. 
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1. As, when the wear-y trav - eller gains The height of some command-ing hill, 
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His heart revives, if o*er the plains He sees his home, tho' distant still; A- men 
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2 Thus, when the Christian pilgrim views 

By fietith his mansion in the skies. 
The sight his fainting strength renews, 
And wings his speed to reach the prize. 

3 The thought of home his spirit cheers : 

No more he grieves for troubles past ; 
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Nor any future trial fears. 
So he may safe arrive at last. 
4 Jesus, on thee our hopes we stay, 
To lead us on to thine abode ; 
Assured our home will make amends 
For all our toil while on the road. 
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1. As pants the hart for cool -ing streams, When heat-ed by the, chase; 
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So longs my soul, O God, for thee. And thy 
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re - fresh - ing grace. A -men. 



e 



321 



3z: 



i 



■^- 



1 ^: 



f 



I 



I 



>^ 



2 For thee, my God, the living Grod, 

My thirsty soul doth pine ; 
O when shall I behold thy fece, 
Thou Majesty divine? 

3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 

liust God ; who will employ 
His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
To tbankfiil hymns of joy. 
4 Ood of my Btrengih, how long shall I 
Like one forgotten, mourn, 
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Forlorn, forsaken, and exposed 

To my oppressor's scorn? 
5 My heart is pierced, as with a sword. 

While thus my foes upbraid : 
"Vain boaster, where is now thy God? 

And where his promised aid? " 

G Why restless, why cast down, my soul ? 
■Ro^Q »\SS1 % wi^L t\\ow. BlLalt sing 
TVi^i pxaai^ft cvl\iVKv ^\\o\a \3to:3 Qc^^^ 
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1. As, panting in the sul - try beam, The hart de - sires the cool -ing stream, 
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So to thy presence, Lord, I flee, 
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So longs my soul, O God, for thee ; 
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Athirst to taste thy liv - ing grace, And see thy glo - ry fcice to face. A - men. 
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2 But rising griefe distress my sonl, 
And tears on tears saccessive roll ; 
For many an evil voice is near 

To chide my woe and mock my fear ; 
And silent memory weeps alone 
O'erliours of peace and gladness flown. 

3 For I have walk'd the happy round 
That 'circles Sion*s holy ground. 
And gladly swell'd the choral lays 

That hymn*d my great Bedeemer's praise, 
What time the hallow'd arches nmg 
Besponsive to the solen^n song. 

4 Ah, why, by passing clouds opprest. 
Should vexing thoughts distract thy breast? 
Turn, turn to him, in every pain, 
Never suppliant sought in. vein. \ 

Thy strength, in joy's ecstaUo fi^T, 
Thy hope, when joy "has paatf d ©.-^o.-^.- 
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I bid fiire-well to ev - ory fear, And "wipe my weeping oyes. A -men. 
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2 Should earth against my soul engage, 
And fieiy darts be hurl'd, 
Then I oan smile at Satan's rage, 
And &ce a frowning world. 



3 Let cares like a wild deluge come,. 
And storms of sorrow £all. 
May I but safely reach my home, 
My God, my heaven, my alL 
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4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
In seas of heavenly rest, 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across my peaceful breast 

Cone. 
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1. Lord, with glowing heart Td praise thee For the bliss thy love ^ be - stowa^ 
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For the pardoning grace that saves me. And the peace that tiom it flows 
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Help, God, my weak en - deaT-our ; This dull soul to rap-turo raise: 
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Thou must light the flame, or nev - cr Can my lovo be warm'd to praise. A-men. 
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2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 

Wretched wanderer, far astray ; 
Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee 

From the ptiths of death away ; 
Praise, with love's devoutest feeling, 

Him who saw thy guilt-bom fear. 
And, t}ie light of hope revealing. 

Bade the blood-stain'd cross appear. 
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3 Lord, this bosom's ardent feeling 

Vainly would my lips express : 
Low before thy footstool kneeling, 

Deign thy suppliant's prayer to blcRS 
Let thy grace, my soul's chief treasure, 

Love's pure flame within me raise ; 
And, since words can never measure, 

Let my life show forth thy praise. 
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1. Je - cu, the ver - y thought of theo Yvlth sweetness fills the breast ; 
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But sweet-er far thy face to see. And in thy presence rest. A-men. 
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2 No voice can sing, no heart can Irame, 

Nor can the memory find, 
A sweeter sound than Jesus* name. 
The Saviour of mankind 

3 O hope of every contrite heart, 

O joj of a27 me meek, 
To those who &11, how kmd thou art ! 
How good to those who seek ! 
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4 But what to those who find ? Ah ! this 
Nor tongue nor pen can show ; 
The love of Jesus, what it is 
None but his loved one& ks\ss^ . 

5 JeSU, OUT OC\7 ^O^ >Q^ >Ct\EPO., 

As thou am "^Tvife ''ir^'V^^ % 
In tiiee\>o aXV o\« ^crc^ ^^^ > 
And t\iTon^ ^XetrnV^J . 
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-ing, Joy 
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1. Love di - vine, all love ex - oell-ing, Joy of heav*ii, to earth come down! 
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US thy hum-ble dwell-ing, All thy ficiith-fal mer-cies crown 




1 1 1 r I ' I I ... ... 

Je - sn, thou art all com - pas-sion, Pure, un - bound-ed love thou art ; 
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Vis - it us with thy sal - va - tion, En - ter ev - ery trembling heart. A - men, 
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2 Breathe, O breathe thy loving Spirit 

Into every troubled breast I 
Let us aU in thee inherit. 

Let us find thy promised rest ; 
Take away the love of sinning, 

Alpha and Omega be, — 
End of faith, as its beginning, 

Set our hearts at liberty. 



3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 

Let us all thy grace receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never. 

Never more thy temples leave. 
Thee we would be always blessing ; 

Serve thee as thy hosts above ; 
I*ray, and praise tiiee without ceasing ; 

Glory in thy perfect love. 

4 Finish then thy new creation, 

Pure and spotless let us be : 
Let us see thy great salvation. 

Perfectly restored in thee. 
Changed from glory into glory, 

Till in heaven we taka o\u: ^l&ce •. 
Till we cast out cTawns\ie>teekVJQfi», 

Lost in wonder, \ove, wiQi'^'TOaB^, 
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1. I love my God, but ■with no love of mine, 



9>-tt^ 



J. 



1 



J- 



J -i J 



[ I 



f=F 



For 

J 



i2i:i: 



m 




y 



-J' — * 



i 



i 



f 



;# 



jp-^-jTT 



-!^- 



rr 



r 



P 



mi 



p 



I 1/ r r 1 I I I . I 1 . 1 

I have none to give; I love thee, Lord, bnt all the love is thine, 
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For by thy life I 
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Emp-tied, and lost, and swal-low'dup in thee. 
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A -men. 
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2 Thou, Lord, alone art all thy children need, 
And there is none beside ; 
From thee the streams of blessedness proceed. 

In thee the blest abide : 
Fountain of life and all-abounding grace, 
Our source, our centre, and out d?w«X^T\%-"'^3M»% 
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1. My Gk)d, 1 love thee— not be-cause I hope for heaven there -by: 
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Nor yet be-cause if I love not I 



must for ev - er die. 
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A-men. 
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2 Thou, O my Jesus, thou didst me 

Upon the cross embrace ; 
For me didst bear the nails and spear, 
And manifold disgrace, 

3 And griefs and torments numberless. 

And sweat of agony. 
Yea, death itself ; and all for me 
Who was thine enemy. 
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4 Then why, O blessed Jesu Christ, 

Should I not love thee well ? 
Not for the ho^e of winning heaven, 
Nor of escaping hell ; 

5 Not with the hope of gaiiiing aught ; 

Nor seeking a reward ; 
But as thyself hast lov6d me, 
O ever-loving Lord I 
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6 So would I love thee, dearest Lord, 
And in thy praise will sing ; 
Solely because thou art my God, 
And my eternal King. 
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1. Thou, whom my soul admires a - bove All earth-ly joy and earth-ly love, 
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TeU me, dear Shepherd, let me know. Where do thy sweetest pastures grow ? Amen: 
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2 Where is the shadow of that rock, 
That from the sun defends thy flock? 
Fa/n would I feed among thy sheep, 
Among thorn rest, among them slesp. 



3 Why should thy bride appear like one 
Th&t tvjcma ^eidi^ t<> i^tl^ unknown ? 
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DUTCHESS. 
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1. My God, liow won-der - fol thou art, Thy ma - jes - ty how bright, 
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How beau - ti - ful thy mer - cy - seat, In depths of burning light ! A - men. 
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{ How dread are thine eternal years, 
O everlasting Lord ; 
By prostrate spirits day and night 
Incessantly adored ! 

\ How wonderful, how beautiful, 
The sight of thee must be, 
Thine endless wisdom, boundless power. 
And awful purity ! 



4 O how I fear thee, living God, 

With deepest, tenderest fears. 
And worship thee with trembling hope. 
And penitential tears ! . 

5 Yet I may love thee too, Lord, 

Almighty as thou art, 
For thou has stooped to ask of me 
The love of my poor heart. 
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1. My God, how won - der - fal thou art, 
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Thy ma - jes - ty how bright, 
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How bean-ti - fal thy mer-cy - seat, In depths of burning light ! A - mon. 
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1. Thee will I love, my strength, my tower. Thee will I loye, my 
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love with all 
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la all my works, and thee a - lono : Thee will I love, till \ 
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sa - cred firo Fill my whole soul with pure de - sire. A - men. 
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2 1 thank thee, uncreated Son, [shined: 
That thy bright beams on me have 
I thank thee, who hast overthrown 

My foes, and healed my wounded mind ; 
I thank thee, whose enlivening voice 
Bids my freed heart in thee rejoice. 
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3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, 
Kor suffer me again to stray ; 

Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
Still to press forward in thy way ; 

That all my powers, with all their. mig^t; 

In thy sole glory may unite. 



4 Thee will I love, my joy, my crown ; 

Thee will I love, my Lord, my God! 
Thee will I love, beneath thy frown 

Or smile, thy sceptre or thy rod ; 
What though my fleB\L ttxi9L\ieiv«\. Qlpco^I 
Thee shall I lovo in eudiVeBS ^-5. 
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1. Come, we that love tne Lord, 
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a song of sweet ac - cord, And thus sur-round the throne. A - men. 
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Let those refuse to sing 

That never knew onr Gk>d, 
But children of the heavenly King 

May speak their joys abroad. 

The God of heaven is ours. 

Our Father and our love ; 
He sh^l send down his heavenly powers 

To carry us above, 

Fhere shall we see his face, 

And never, never sin ; 
rhere, from the rivers of his grace, 

Drink endless pleasures in. 
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5 Children of grace have found 
Glory begun below : 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground 
From Mth and hope may grow 

6 The hill of Sion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets. 

Before we reach the heavenly fields. 
Or walk the golden streets. 

7 Then let our sons abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 

We're marching through Emmanuel's 
To fairer worlds on high. [ground, 
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1. A - wake, and sing 
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Mo - ses and tae Lamb ; 
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"Wake ev-ery heart and ev-ery tongue, To praise the Saviour's name. 
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A -men. 
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2 Sing of his dyin^ love ; 
Sing of his rismg power ; 
Sing how he interceaes above 
For those whose sins he bore. 

5 8msf on your beavenly way. 
Ye ransom'd sinnerBf sing ; 
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Sing on, rejoicing every day • 
In Cludst the eternal King. 
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1. The King of love my Sliex)-herd is, Whose goodness fail-eth 
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I nothing lack if I am his, And he is mine for ev - er. A-men. 
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2 "Where streams of living "water flow 

My ransom'd soul he leadeth. 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, 
With food celestial feedeth. 

3 Perverse and foolish, oft I stray'd. 

But yet in love he sought me. 
And on his shoulder gently laid, 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. 

4 In death's dark vale I fear no ill 

With thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
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Thy rod and staff my conifort still, 
Thy cross before to guide me. 

5 Thou spreadst a table in my sight. 

Thy unction grace bestoweth, 
And O the transport of delight 
With which my cup o*erfloweth! 

6 And so through alt the length of davs. 

Thy goodness faileth never ; 
Good Shepherd, may I sing thy praise 
Within thy house for ever! 
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1. Quiet, Lord, my froward heart; Make me teachable and mild, Uprigbt, simple, free fromiuJ 
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Make me us a little child; From distrast and envy free,Plea8^d with all that pleases thee. 
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2 What thou shalt to-day provide, 
Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave ; 
'Tis enough that then wilt care ; 
yVby shonld I the burthen bear ? 
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3 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his owlx, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wt»y 
Y^sx^ if^ «tax Q> 6tep alone, 
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1. Lord, for ev - er at thy side Let my [^place and por-tion be: s 
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strip me of the robe of pride, Clothe me with hu-mil - i - ty. A -men.- 
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2 Meekly may my sonl receive 

All thy Spirit hath reveal'd ; 
Thou hast spoken — I believe, 
Though the oracle be seal d. 

3 Hnmble as a little child, 

Weaned from the mother's breast, 



I ^ 

Bat no subtleties beguiled, 
On thy Mthfal word I rest. 

4 Israel ! now and evermore 
In tiie Lord Jehovah trnst ; 
£[im, in all his ways, adore. 
Wise, and wonderful, and just. 
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a heart to praise mv God, 
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A heart from sin set 
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A heart that's sprinkled with the blood So free - ly shed for me; A- men. 
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2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek. 

My dear Redeemer's throne ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak. 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; 

3 An humble, lowlj, contrite heart, 

BeUering, trae, and dean ; 
Wbiab nextherUfe nor death can part 
From bim that dwells within. 



4 A heart in every thought renewed. 

And full of love divme. 
Perfect, and right, and pure, and ^cpic^— 
A copy, lioxd) oiVJssflsfikX 

5 Thy Tialxaei, ^5twaoT>a'L«st.^VBs^«a^N 
Come croos^:} tcoxcL ^Joos^ \ ^^^^ 
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a fold whence none con stray, AJnd pas-tures o - ver green, 'When 
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sul - try sun, or ctormy day. Or night, 
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2 Far up the everlasting hills, 

Jn God's own light, it lies ; 
His smile its vast dimension Ulls 
With joy that never dies. 

3 One narrow vale, one darksome 'V7ave, 

Divides that land from this ; 
I have a Shepherd pledged to save, 
And bear mc homo to bliss. 
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4 Soon at his feet my sonl will lie. 

In life's last straggling breafh; 
But I shall only seem to die, 
I shall not taste of death. 

5 Far from this gnilty world, to bo 

Exempt from toil and strife ; 
To spend eternity with thee, — 
Hy Savionr, this is life ! 



469. 



Courage. 



8.7.8.7. 



■WORTHING. 
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1. Ood shall charge his an - gol lo -giona Watch and ward o'er theo ' to keep ;' 
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Tho' thou walk thro' hostile re-gions, Tho' in desert wilds thou deep, k-me i 
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2 On the lion vainly roaring, 

On his yonng tny foot shall tread ; 
And, the dragon's den exploring, 
Thon shalt braise the serpent's head. 



3 Since, with pure and firm affection, 
Thou on God hast set thy love. 
With the wings of his protection 
He will shield thee from above. 
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4 Thou shalt call on him in trouble. 
He will Tieaxken, "hfe ^wVil «sct^ % 
Here fox grief Tcwrad t^i^ft ^crcW^^, 
Crown wi^ \iia "be^onOi ^ci ^avt^. 



\ 



470. 



(Hour age. 






S.M. 



ST. MICHAELS. 




T~r t r r "T i i , ' i i r r~^" 

The hosts of sin aro pressing hard, To draw thee from the skies. 
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A -men. 
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2 O watch, and fight, and pray ; 

The battle ne'er give o'er ; 
Benew it boldly every day. 
And help divine implore. 

3 Ne'er think the victory won, 

Nor lay thine armour down : 
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Thy arduous work will not be done 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 

Fight on, my soul, till death 
Shall bring thee to thy God ; 

He'll take thee at thy parting breath. 
Up to his blest abode. 

ST. ANN'S. 
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speak his name ? A -men. 
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2 Must I be carried to the skies, 

On flowery beds of ease. 
While others fought to win the prize. 
And sailed through bloody seas ? 

3 Are there no foes for me to face ? 

Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace. 
To help me on to God ? 

A Sure I must £gbt if I would reign ; 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 



ril bear the cross, endure the pain, 
Supported by thy word. 

5 Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 

ShaU conquer, though they die ; 
They view me triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 

6 When t\M^V,TJ^T»\3!\wva ^ss^ ^SosSa^x^sR.^ 
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BREVOORT. 
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1. Breast tlie wave, Chris - tiaxi, 
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Watch for day, Chris - tian, 



m 



i 



L=i=^ 



-^- 



■I I 

When the night's long - est; 
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On - ward and pn - ward still Be thine en - deay - our; 
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2 Fight the fight, Christian, 
Jesus is o'er thee ; 
Bun the race, Christian, 
Heaven is before thee ; 
He who hath promised 

Paltereth never ; 
Se who Jbath loved so well, 
Ijoveth for ever. 
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3 Lift thine eye, Christian, 

Just as it closeth ; 
Baise thy heart, Christian, 

Ere it reposeth ; 
Thee from the love of Christ 

frothing shall sever ; 
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1. O God of Beth. -el, by whoso hand Thy peo-plo still are fed; 
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A -men. 
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2 Our vows, onr prayers, we now present 

Before thy tlurone of grace ; 
Grod of our fiithers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

3 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us, each, day, our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 



4 O spread thy covering wings aroujnd. 

Till all our wanderings cease ; 
And at our Father's loved abode, 
Our souls arrive in peace. 

5 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 

Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And i)ortiou evermore. 
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1. A charge to keep I have, 
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nev - or - dy - rag s orj^ to save. And lit 
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it for the sky: A -men. 






2 From youth to hoary age, 

My calling to fulfil : 
O may it all my powers engage 
To do my M&ateT^a will. 

3 Arm me With jealous care. 

As in thy sight to live. 




And O thy servant. Lord, prepare 
A strict account to ^ve. 

1 fiV^^XX lox c^^t ^^» 
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1. Sa-preme in wis-dom as in power, The Bock of A - ges siands; 
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Thou canst Dot search his mind, nor trace The working of his hands. A - men. 
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2 He gives the conquest to the weak, 

Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heavenly aids impart 

3 Mere human energy shall &int, 

And youthful vigour cease ; 
But those who wait upon the Lord, 
In strength shall still increase. 
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4 Thev, with unwearied step, shall tread 
Tne path of life divine ; 

With growing ardour onward move, 
With growmg brightness shine. 

5 On eagles' wings they mount, they soar 
On wings of faith and love ; 

Till, past the sphere of earth and cin, 
They rise to heaven above. 

C. M. CHRISTMAS. 
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1. A - wake, my soul, stretch ev-ery nerve, And press %vitli vig- our 
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heav'nlv mco demands thy zeal, And an immortal crown, And an im-mor-tal crown. Amen. 





2 A cloud of witnesses around 
Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod. 
And onward urge thy way. 
3 "Klsr God's all-animating voice 
That calls thee from on high, 



1 ' Iv^ 

'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye. 

4 Then wake, my soul, stretch every ncrye, 
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1. Oft in dan-ger, oft in woe, On-ward, Christians, on-\7ard go: 
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Fight the fight, maintain the strife. Strengthened -with the bread of life. A - men 
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2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 
Join the war and face the foe : 
Win ye flee in danger's hour ? 
Know ye not your Captain's power ? 

S Let your drooping hearts be glad : 
March in heavenly armour clad : 
Pight, nor think the battle long. 
Victory soon shall tune your song. 
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d Let not sorrow dim your eye, 
Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Let not fears your course impede. 
Great your strength, if great your need. 

5 Onward then in battle move. 
More than conquerors ye shall prove : 
Though opposed by many a foe, 
Christian soldiers, onward go. 
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1. Oft in dan - gcr, oft in v/oc, 
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Fight the fight, maintain the strife, Strengthen'd with the bread of life. A - men. 
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1. Since Tve known a Sav - iour*s name, And sin's strong fet - ters broke, 
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Care - ful witli - out care I am, Nor feel my ea - sy yoke : 
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Joy- ful now my faith to show, 
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find his ser-vice my re - ward. 
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All the work I do be - low Is light, for such a Lord. A -men. 
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2 To the desert or the cell 
Let others blindly fly, 

In this evil world I dwell, 
Nor fear its enmity ; 

Here I find a house of prayer, 
To which I inwardly retire ; 

Walking onconcemed in care, 

And unconsumed in fire. 



3 O that all the world might know 
Of living, Lord, to thee. 

Find their heaven begun below, 
And here thy goodness see ; 

Walk in all the works prepared 
By thee to exercise their grace, 
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1. Heirs of un - end - ing life, "While yet we so - joum here, 
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let us our sal - va-tion -work With trembling and with fear. 
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2 God will support- our hearts 
With might before tmknown ; 
The work to be performed is ours, 
The strength is all his own. 



3 *Tis he that works to will, 
'Tis he that works to do ; 
He is the power by which wc act, 
His be the glory too ! 
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1. Je -BUS, thy bloodand righteousness My beauty are, my glo - rious dxesfi. 
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"Midst ftaming -worlds, in these arnty'd, With joy shall I lift up my head. A-meu 
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2 Bold shall I stand in thy great day, 
For who aught to my charge Ehall lay? 
Fully absolved throTigh these I am. 
From sin and fear, from guilt and shame. 



3 When from the dust of death I rise 
To claim my mansion in the skies, 
E'en then this shall be all my pie 
Jesus hath lived, hath died for me. 



4 Thou Grod of power, thouGo^LoiVsv^, 
Let the whole world thy TDLeic^ toto^^n 
J^ow let thy word o'ex aVi pT6vm\ 
Now take tho spoilB oi deQ.t\i tjaxQi^xO^J^- 
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1. Day of judgment, day of won-dersl Horkl the tnunpet'saw-fDl souncl, 
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Shakes the Tast ere - a - tion round! 
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How the DTzm - mono Will the sin - ner's heart con - fonnd ! A - men. 
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2 See the Judge our nature wearing, 

Clothed in majesty divine I 
You who long for his appearing, 
Then shall say, This God is mino : 

Gracious Saviour, 
Own me in that day for thine ! 

3 At his call the dead awaken, 

Kise to life from earth and soa : 
All the powers of nature, shaken 
By his looks, prepare to flee : 

Careless sinner ! 
"What will then become of theo? 

4 But to those who have confessed, 

Loved, and served the Lord below, 
He will say, Come near, ye blessed, 
Take the kingdom I bestow : 

You for evei 
Shall my love and g^oxy Y-ao^, 
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2 But ere the trumpet shakes 
Tho mansions of the dead, 
Hark ! from the Gospel's cheering ncund 
"What joyful tidings spread. 
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3 Ye sinners, 3eek his grace, 

Whose wrath yo cannot bear ; 
Fly to the shelter of his cross. 
And find salvation there. 
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4 So shall that curse remove, 
By which the Saviour bled; 
And the last awful day shall pour 
His blessings on your head. 

S. M. 
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1. Day of wrath! oh, day of ^ mourn -ing! 
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2 O what fear man's bosom rendeth, 
When from heaven the Judge descendeth, 
On whose sentence all dependeth, 

3 Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth; 
Through earth's sepulchres it ringeth ; 
All before the throne it bringeth. 

4 Death is stmck, and nature quaking. 
All creation is awaking, 

To its Judge an answer making. 

5 Lo ! the book exactly worded, 
Wherein all hath been recorded : 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. 

C When the Judge his seat attaineth, 
And each hidden deed arraigneth. 
Nothing unavenged remaineth. 

7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading? 
Who for me be interceding, 

When the just are mercy needing? 

8 King of Majesty tremendous, 
Who dost free salvation send us. 
Fount of pity I then befriend us I 

9 Think, kind Jesu, my salvation 
Cost thy wondrous incarnation ; 
Leave me not to reprobation I 

10 Faint and weary thou hast sought me. 
On the cross of suffering brought me. 
Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 

11 Bighteous Judge ! for sin's pollution 
Grant thy gift of absolution, 

Ere that day ol iQtnbu^oTu 
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12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 
All my shame with anguish owning; 
Spare, O God, thy suppliant groaning ! 

13 Thou the sinful woman saved'st; 
Thou the dying thief forgayest; 
And to me a hope Touchsafest. 

14 Worthless are mj prayers and sighing. 
Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Bescue me from fires undying ! 

15 With thy favoured sheep O place me! 
Nor among the goats abase me; 

But to thy right hand upraise me. 

16 While the wicked are confounded, 
Boomed to flames of woe unbounded. 
Call me with thy saints surrounded. 

17 Low I kneel with heart submission, 
See, like ashes, my contrition; 
Help me in 'my laist condition. 

18 Ah, that day of tears and mourning! 
From the dust of earth returning, 
Man for judgment must prepare him; 
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2 The dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last trumpet's sounding, 
Gaufifht up to meet him in the sSies, 

With joy their Lord surrounding : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, 
His presence sheds eternal day^ 

On those prepared to meet him. 

3 But sinners, fill'd with guiliby fears, 

Behold his wrath prevailing ; 
Por they shsXi rise, and find theii tears 
And sigh are nnayailing : 



The day of grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling, they stand before the throne, 
All unprepared to meet him. 

4 Great Gk)d, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth ^ppear, 

On clouds of glory seated : 
Low at his cross I view the day 
TVhen heaven and earth shall pass 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear tliem singing, 

'* Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea. 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing. 
Kind Shepherd, turn tbeir weaiy steps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Rest comes at length, though life be long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night be post; 
All journeys end in welcome to the weary. 
And heaven, the heart's tpue home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc 

5 Angels, sing on! your faithful watches keeviu?i\ 

Sing us sweet fragments of t\ie BongA ivV>ovfe *, 
377/ morning's joj shall end the n\s;\vt oi vjeeivvcvv^. 
And life^B lonir ehadowB break, in cYo\3l^\««s Von^. 
ADgels of Jesus, etc. 
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An - gels of light, Sing-ing 
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A -men. 




2 Onward we go, for etill we hear them Biuging, 

" Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ; " 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the Gospel leads us home. "^ 

Angels of Jesus, etc. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, 
And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Rest comes at lenffth, though life be lon^ and dreary, 

Tlie day must dawn, and darksome night be past; 
All journeys end in welcome to the wearv. 
And heaven, the heart's true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

5 Ant^els, sing on! vour faithful watches keeping; 

Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning's joy shall end the iv\?;ht of weepiug. 
And life's 1 oniz shadows "bxeaV 'm c\o\\^e«>% \oN«i, 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 
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2 Onward we go, for still wo hear them singing, 

"Come, weary sonis, for Jesus bids you come," 
And through tho dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of tho CFospel lea^s us hoinc. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing. 

The voice of Jesus sounds o'er land and sea, • 

And laden souls by thousands meekly stealing; 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

4 Ecst comes at length, though life bo long and dreary, 

The day must dawn, and darksome night bo past; 
All journeys end in welcome to the wearv. 
And heaven, tho heart's true home, will come at last 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 

5 Angels, sing on ! your faithful watches keeping ; 

Smg us sweet fragments of the songs above; 
Till morning's joy shall end the n\gh\> oi -wecvvu^. 
And life's Jong shadows break m cVow^taaVss^* 
Angels of Jeaua, etc. 
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And he that in God'o kingdom comes Must en - ter by this door. A-men. 
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2 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 

Thy blessed face to see ; [meet 

For if thy work on earth be sweet, 
"What must thy glory be ! 

3 Then I shall end my sad complaints, 

And weary, sinful days, 
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And join with the triumphant saints 
To sing Jehovah's praise. 

4 My knowledge of that life is small ; 
The eye of fiiith is dim ; 
But 'tis enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with him ! 
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1. How long shall earth's al-lur-ing toys De - tain our hearts and eyes. 



t2 



1^=^ 



-—'-I — I — I 1 ' I I — ^ — -^-^^ — 



I 



k 



F^ 



^fe: 



rr 



^ 



Be-gard-less of im-mor-tal joys. And strangers 



I 



£r-c?r-r 

tranorers to th( 



X 



r 

e skies? A-men. 



Ik. 



2 These transient scenes will soon decay, 

They fade upon the sight ; 
And quickly wQl their brightest day 
Be lost in endless night 

3 Their brightest day, alas! how vain! 

With conscious sighs we own ; 
While clouds of sorrow, care, and pain 
O'ershade the smiling noon. 

4 O could our thoughts and wishes fly 

Above these gloomy shades, 
To those bright worlds beyond the sky, 
Which sorrow no*er invades, — 
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5 There, jojrs unseen by mortal eyes. 

Or reason's feeble ray, 
In ever-blooming prospects liSe, 
Unconscious of decay. 

6 Lord, send a beam of light divine 

To guide otir upward aim : 
With one reviving touch of thine 
Our languid hearts inflame. 

7 Then shaU, on faith's sublimest wisg, 

Our ardent wishes rise. 
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1. There is a land of piire de - light, Where saints immor - tal reign; In- 
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2 There everlastiiig spring abides; 

And never withenng flowers; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 

Stand dress'd in living green; 

So to the Jews fair Canaan stood, 

"While Jordan roU'd between. 

4 Bnt timorous mortals start and shiink 

To cross this narrow sea; 
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And linger, shivering on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 O could we make our doubts remove. 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see tne Canaan that we love, 
With unbeclouded eyes; — 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o*er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
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from the dead is in that word, *Tis im - mor-tal - i - ty. 
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2 Here in the body pent. 

Absent from him I roam, 
Yet nightly pitch my moving tent 
A day's march nearer hpme. 

3 My Father's house on high. 

Home of my soul, how near 
At times to faith's fkrHEieeing eye 
Thy golden gates appear 1 

4 Ah, then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love. 



The bright inheritance of saints, 
Jeru^em above. 

Yet clouds will intervene. 

And all my prospect flies ; 
like Koah's dove, I flit between 

Bough seas and stormy skies. 

The ^vmQa «sA^^Vfit» <y^»afc^ ^.^^ 
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Be so - ber and keep vi - gil, The Judge is at the gate; 
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Arise, arise, good Christian, 

Let ri^ht to wrong succeed , 
Let penitential sorrow 

To heavenly gladness lead, 
To Hght that has no evening, 

That knows nor moon nor sun. 
The Ught so new and golden, 

The light that is but one. 

O Home of fadeless splendour. 
Of flowers that fear no thorn. 

Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn; 

'Midst power that knows no limit, 
Where wisdom hs^ no bound, 

!rbe beatido yiman 
Shall glad the 8fihit» arovuxd, 



4 O happy, holy portion, 

BeSection for the blest. 
True vision of true beauty. 

True cure of the distrest ; 
Strive, msoi, to win that glory ; 

Toil, man, to gain that light ; 
Send hope before to grasp i^ 

Till hope be lost in sight. 

5 O sweet and blessed country, 

The home of God's elect I 
O sweet and blessed country 

That eager hearts expect I 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
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1. Brief life is here our portion, Brief sorrow, short-lived care ; The life that knows no 
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toil, e - ter -nal rest; For mortals and for sinners Amansion with the blest. A-men. 
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2 And now we fight the battle, 

But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 

And passionless renown. 
But he whom now we trust in 

Shall then be seen and known: 
And they that know and see him 

Shall have him for their own. 

8 The morning shall awaken. 
The shadows shall decay. 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 

491* Second Tune. 
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There Grod, our King and Portion, 

In fulness of his grace, 
Shall we behold for ever, 

And worship face to face. 

4 O sweet and blessfed country, 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessed country. 

That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 

And Spirit, ever blest. 
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1. Brief life is here our por - tion, Brief sor - row, short-lived care ; 
O hap - py re - tri - bu - tion ! Short toil, e - ter - nal rest; 
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The life that knows no end - ing. The tear - less life is there. 
For mor-tals and for sin - ners A man-sion with the blest. 
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1. For thee, O dear, dear conn - try. Mine eyes their vi - gils keep ; 
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And love, and life, and rest A -men. 
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2 O one, O only mansion ; 

O Paradise of joy ! 
Where tears are ever banished, 

And smiles have no aUoy ; 
The Lamb is all thy splendour, 

The Gracified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 

Thy ransomed people raise. 

3 With jasper glow thy bulwarks, 

Thy streets with emeralds blaze 
The sardius and the topaz 

Unite in thee their rays ; 
Thine ageless walls are oonded 

With amethvst unpriced ; 
Tbe BaintB hmld up its fabric, 
And the comer-stono is ChriBt. 
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4 Thou hast no shore, isAx ocean ! 

Thou hast no time, bright day ! 
Dear fountain of refreshment 

To pilgrims far away ! 
Upon the Bock' of Ages 

They raise thy holy tower; 
Thine is the victor's laurel. 

And thine the golden dower. 

5 O sweet and blessed country. 

The home of God's elect ! 
O sweet and blessM country, 

That eager hearts expect? 
Jesu, in mercy bring us 

To that dear land of rest ; 
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1. Je - ru - sa - lam, tho gold - en ! With milk and hon - ey blest ; 
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Sink heart and voice op - prest. 
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"What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, "What bliss be-yond com -pare. A -men. 
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2 They stand, those halls of Zion, 

AU jubilant with ^ong, 
And bright with many an angel, 

And all the martjrr throng. 
The Prince is ever in them. 

The daylight is serene; 
The pastures of the blessed 

Are decked in glorious sheen. 

3 There is the throne of David; 

And there, from care released, 
The shout of them, tliat triumph. 
The song of them that feast. 



And they, who with their Leader, 
Have conquered in the fight. 

For ever and for ever 
Are clad in robes of white. 

4 O sweet and blessed country, 
The home of God's elect! 

O sweet and blessed country, 
That eager hearts expect! 

Jesu, in mercy brva%Tis. 
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Hound the al - tar, night and day. Hymning one tri-xunphant song? 
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2 These through fiery trials trod ; 
These from great alEiction came ; 
Now before the throne of God, 

Seal'd with his almighty name : 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their deajc Bedeemer's might, 
More tb&n conquerors they stand. 
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3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown, 
On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them the Lamb amidst the throne. 

Shall to Hying fountains lead : 
Joy and gladness banish sighs.; 
Perfect loye dispels all fears ; 
kad ioT e^et itota tXii^YE eyes, 
Qio^ %^i^ ^^fe w??V3 ^^ \««3s». 
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MANCHESTER NEW. 



1. moth-er dear, Je - ru - sa - lem I When shall I 
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When shall my sor - rows 
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2 O happy harbour of God*s saints ! 

O sweet and pleasant soil ! 
In thee no sorrow can be fotind, 
Nor grief, nor care, nor toil. 

3 No murky cloud o'ershadows thee, 

. Nor gloom, nor darksome night; 
But every soul shines as the suu; 
For Grod himself gives light. 

4 O my sweet home, Jerusalem! 

Thy joys when shall I see? 
The King that sitteth on thy throne 
In his felicity? 

5 Thy gardens and thy goodly ViTiilks 

Gontinuaily are green, 
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have an end? Thy joys when shall I see? A-men. 
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Where grow such sweet and pleasant 
As nowhere else are seen. [flowera 

6 Right through thy streets, with pleasing 

The living waters flow, [sound. 

And on the banks, on either side. 
The trees of life do grow. 

7 Those trees each month yield ripen'd fruit; 

For ever more they spring, 
And all the nations of tiie earth 
To thee their honours bring. 

8 O mother dear, Jerusalem ! 

When shall I come to thee ? 
Vhen shall my sorrows have an end? 
Thy joys when shall I see ? 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built 

And pearly gates oehold? [walls 

Thy bulwarks, with salvation strong. 
And streets of shining gold? 

3 There happier bowers than Eden'o bloom. 

Nor sin nor sorrow know: 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy 
I onward press to you. [scenes 

4 Why should I ebrink from pain and woe, 

Or feel at death dismay ? 



Pve Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 
5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand: 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 
G Jerusalem, my hapijy homa^ 

Then B\i»XV "Ciy \B0oQPQa^>i3S^^ ^'^ '^'^^'» 
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1. Je - ru - sa-lem 1 high tow'r fhy glorious walls, Would Ood I wero in theo I De - sire of thee qj 
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De - sire at home to be : Wideflrom the world out-leiap- ing. O'er 
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hill and vale and plain. My soul's strong wing is sweeping, Thy portals to 
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2 O gladsome day, and yet more gladsome 

WlLen shall tliat hour have come, [hour! 
"When my rejoicing soul its own free power 

May use in going home ? 
Itself to Jesofl giving, 

In trust to his own hand, 
To dwell among the living. 

In that blest Fatherland. 

3 A moment's time, the twinkling of an eye, 

Shall be enough to soar. 
In buoyant exultation, through the sky, 

And reach the heavenly shore. 
Elijah's chariot bringing 
» The homeward traveller there; 
Glad troops of angels winging 

It onward through the air. 

4 Great fastness thou of honourl thee I 

Throw wide thy gracious gate, [greet! 
An entrance free to give these longing feet; 

At last released, though late. 
From wretchedness and sinning 

And life's long, weary way; 
And now, of Gt)d's gift, winning 

Eternity's bright day. 
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5 What throng is this, what noble troop, 

Arrayed in beauteous guise, [that pouis, 
Out through the glorious city's open doors, 

To greet my wondering eyes ? 
The hosts of Christ's elected. 

The jewels that he bears 
In his own crown, selected 

To wipe away my tears. 

6 Of prophets great, and patriarchs hich, t 

That once has borne tlie cross, [band 
With all the compaxnr that won that land, 

By counting gam for loss, 
Now float in freedom's lightness. 

From tyrants' chains set free; 
And shine like suns in brightness, 

Arrayed to welcome me. 

7 One more at last arrived they welcome 

To beauteous Paradise, [therQ 

Where sense can scarce its full fruitiaii 

Or tongue for praise suffice; [beai^ 

Glad hallelujahs ringing 

With rapturous rebound. 
And rich nosannas singing 

Eternity's long round. 



8 XJnnumber'd choirs before the Lamb's high throne 

There shout the jubilee, 
With loud resoundmg peal and sweetest tone, 

In blissful ecstacy: 
A himdred thousand voices 

Take up the wondrous song; 
Eternity rejoiceB 

God's praises to proloTLg. 
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1. Lord, thy mer-cy, my sure hope, The highest orb of heaven transcends; 
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Thy sacred truth's unmeasured scope Beyond the spreading sky extends. A- men 
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2 Thy justice like the hills remain, 

Unfathom'd depths thy judgments arc ; 
Thy providence the world sustains, 
The whole creation is thy care. 

3 Since of thy goodness all partake, 

With what assurance should the just 
Thy sheltering wings their refuge make, 
And saints to thy protection trust ! 
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4 Such guests shall to thy courts be led, 

To l^uiquet on thy love's repast ; 
And drink, as from a fountain's heaii, 
Of joys that shall for ever last. 

5 With thee the springs of life remain, 

Thy presence is eternal day ; 
O let thy saints thy favour gain. 
To upright hearts thy truth display. 
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1. My soul, inspired with sa - cred love, Grod's ho - ly name lor ev - er bless ; 
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Of all his favours mmdful prove. And still thy grateful thanks express. Amen 
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2 Tis he that all thy sins forgives, 

And after sickness makes thee sound ; 
From danger he thy life retrieves. 
By him with grace and mercy crown'd. 

3 The Lord abounds with tender love 

And unexampled acts of grace ; 

His wakened wratb doth slowly move, \- 

His willing mercy Mes apace. \ 



4 God win not always harshly chide, 

But with his an^er quickly part ; 
And loves his pumshment to guide 
More by his love than our desert. 

5 As fiu* as 'tis from eastt^ "^^^^^ 
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1. The Lord de-soend-od 



from a - boYC, And bow'd the hea v'ns most high, 
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And rji-der-neath his feet ho cast The darkness of the / sky. 
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2 On cherub and on cherubim, 
Full royall^r he rode, 
And on tne wings of mighty winds, 
OvnxQ flying all abroad. 
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3 He oat serene upon the floods, 
Their ftiry to restrain; 
And he, as sovereign Lord and King, 
For evermore shall reign. 

LONDON NEW. 
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1. Thou art the "Way, to thee a - lone From sin and death \7c flee; 
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And ho 'vrhowoTiId the Fa- ther seek, Most seek him, Lord, by thee. A -men. 
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2 Thou art the Truth, thy word alone 
True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart. 

4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 
Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, t\iQA.\ii& V> ^ti^ 
"Whose joys eternaV fLo\^, 



3 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 
Proclaims thy conquering ann. 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall bami. 
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1. Thou art the Way, to thee a - lone From sin and death we flee; And 
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he "who would the Fa - ther seek, Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 
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2 Thou art the Truth, thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart; 
Thou only canst inform the mind . 
And pimfy the heart 

3 Thou art the Life, the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
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And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death nor hell shall harm. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life; 

Grant us that way to know, 
That truth to keep, that life to win, 

Whose joys eternal flow. 

ST..BENKDICT. 
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1. Grod moves in a mys - te - rious way 
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He plants his foot-steps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm. A -men. 
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Deep in unfeithomable mines, 

Of never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs. 

And works his sovereign will. 

3 Ye fearM saints, firesh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 

But trust him ioi his grace; 
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I 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling &ce. 

His purposes will ripen fiist. 
Unfolding every hour: 

The bud may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err. 
And scan his work in vainv 
God \^"Vi\a cs'9^a.YD^e^^x^«t^ 
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1. God moves in a mys - te-rious way His won-ders to per -form; 
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He plants his footsteps in the sea, And rides up - on the storm. A -men. 
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2 Deep in tmfathomble mines, 

Oi never-failing skill, 
He treasures up his bright designs, 
And works his sovereign wilL 

3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take; 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord b^ feeble sense, 
s But trust him for his grace: 
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Behind a frowmng providence 
He hides a smiling face. 

5 His purposes will ripen fest, 

Unfolding every hour: 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind xmbelief is sure to err. 

And scan his work in vain; 
God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 
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1. Happy, thrice hap-py they who hear Thy sa - cred trumpet's Joy - fdl sound ; 
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Who may at fes - ti-vals appearjWith thymost glorious presence crown'd. Amen. 






2 For in thy strength they shaU advance, 
Whose conquests from thy favour spring : 
•The Lord of laosta \s o\a SeteTiCife, 
And IsxacVs God out Isw.^VI^'SMk^^ 
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1. The Lord my pas - ture shall pre - pare, And feed me with a 
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shep - herd's care ; His pre - sence shall my wants sup - ply, 
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2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps he leads, 
"Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdstnt landscape flow. 

3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread. 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill. 
For thou, O Lord, art mth. me b.^>X\ 

Thy friendly crook 8T[ia\l gvve Tae ti\A> ♦ 
And guide me through t\ie diee.MM\ s1aB.Skft. 
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1. Guide mo, O thou fjreat Je - ho - vah, Pil-grim thro' his bar-ren land; 
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Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me now and ov - er-more. Ama. 
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2 Open now the crystal fountain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow; 
Let the fiery cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through: 

Strong deliverer, 
Be thou still my strength and shield. 



v:/ 



I 



3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Bid my anxious fears subside. 
Death of death and hell's destruction, 
Land me safe on Canaan's side: 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 
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1. Lead ns, heavenly Fa-ther, lead us O'er the world's tempestuous sea ; 
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Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, For we have no help but thee : 
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Yet pos-sess-ing Ev-cry blessing, If our God our Fa-ther be. Amen. 
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2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o'er us; 
All our weakness thou dost know; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us. 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe; 
Lone dnd dreary. 
Faint and weary, 
Through the desert thou didst {^o. 
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3 Spirit of our God, descending. 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy; 
Love with every passion blening. 
Pleasure that can never cloy: 
Thus provided, 
Pardon'd, guided, 
Kothing pan our peace destroy. 
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1. Near-er, my God, to thee, Near-er to thee, £'en though it 

J U i J J 



^ 



:^ 



3 



fc* 



~sni* 



■j^nir. 



d 



m 



im 



n 



be 



f 



t 



g- 



-^ 



-jst 



I 



-«^ 



a ' cross 



i JL 



That rais 

i 



t i 

eth me ; 



:2=r:^ 



0—g- 



-S2- 



f 



~g~ 



I 
Still all my song shall be, 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me, 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams Td be 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given ; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee; 

Nearer to thee. 



4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony griefs 

Altars 111 raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

5 Or if on joyful wing, 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, , 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 

The sun gone down, 
Darkness be over me. 

My rest a stone ; 
Yet in my dreams I'd bo 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 

3 There let my way appear 

Steps unto heaven ; 
All that thou sendest me 

In mercy given; 
Angels to beckon me 
Nearer, my God, to thee, 

Nearer to thee. 
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4 Then with my waking thoughts 

Bright with thy praise, 
Out of my stony gnefs 

Altars 111 raise ; 
So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to ihee, 

Nearer to thee. 

5 Or if on joyful wing. 

Cleaving the sky. 
Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 

Upward I fly, 
Still all my song shall be 
Nearer, my God, to thee. 

Nearer to thee. 
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And spangled heav'na, a shining frame, Their great O - ri - gin - al pro-claim. 
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And pub-lish-es to ev-ery land The work of an Al-might-y Hand. Amen. 
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2 Soon as the eyening shades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Bepeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Con£rm the tidingB as they roll. 

And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all rejoice. 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
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2 Soon as the evening shades prevail. 
The moon takes up the wondrons tale, 
And nightly to the listening earth 
Repeats the story of her birth ; 
Whilst all the stars that round her bum, 
And all the planets in their turn, 
CoD&rm the tidings ns they roll. 
And spread the truth from pole to pole. 



jjj J A 



I 



:5i^ 



-*-#^ 



tJ 



^ 



-t^- 



221 



^ 



v^ 



3 What though in solemn silence all 
Move round this dark terrestrial ball ; 
What though no real voice nor sound 
Amidst their radiant orbs be found ; 
In reason's ear they all re^olce^ 
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Who would not seek thy hap - py land Where they that loved are blest ? 
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2 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and Ireo 
Where love is never cold ? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

3 O Paradise, Paradise, 

'Tis weary waiting here; 
I long to be where Jesus is. 
To fed, to see him near; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
Ab on thy spotlesB shore; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 
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5 O Paradise, Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares lor me ; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

6 keep me in thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 
Where loyal hearts and true. 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
111 God*^ Tci.ci«.t toly si^ht* 
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4 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I want to sin no more, 
I want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc, 

5 O Paradise, O Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc 



O Paradise, O Paradise, 
The world is growing old; 

Who would not be at rest and free 
Where love is never cold? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

Paradise, Paradise, 
'Tis weary waiting here; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 



C Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
O keep me in thy love, 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and tnia. 
Stand ever in t"h.e \\9^\., 
All rapture tbiotigh. and iYixou^^ 
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1. O Par- a-dise, O Par- a - dise, "Who doth not crave for rest? 
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Who would not seek the hap - py land Where they that loved are blest ? 
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Where loy - al hearts and true 



m. 



I I ! 



-^h 



?z: 



jj^ 



-^- 



-(C- 



(^ 



f 



Stand ev - er in the light. 



J I 



-6h 



i 



-^h 



-J2^ 



A 



-f- 







^ 



/7\ 



«> 1 



"S= 



-^ 



12^ 



- I — 1 — 



I 



-«5»- 
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O Paradise, O Paradise, 

The world is growing old; 
Who would not be at rest and free 

Where love is never cold? 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

Paradise, O Paradise, 
*Tis weary waiting here; 

1 long to be where Jesus is, 
To feel, to see him near; 

Where loyal hearts and true, etc. 

Paradise, O Paradise, 
I want to sin no more, 

1 want to be as pure on earth 
As on thy spotless shore; 

V/here loyal hearts and true, etc. 
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5 O Paradise, Paradise, 

I greatly long to see 
The special place my dearest Lord 
In love prepares for me; 
Where loyal hearts and true, etc 

6 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 

keep me in thy love. 
And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above; 
Where loyal hearts and true. 
Stand ever in the light, 
All rapture through and through, 
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1. In thee I put my steadfast trust, De - fend me» Lord, from shame 
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In-clinethineear, and save^y soul, For righteous is thy name. A -men 
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2 Be thon my strong abiding-place, 

To which I may resort: 
Thy promise, Lord, is my defence, 
Thon art my rock and fort. 

3 My steadfast and unchanging hope 

Shall on thy power depend; 

And I in grateful songs of praise 

My time to come will spend. 
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4 While Grod vouchsafes me his support, 

m in his strength go on; 
All other righteousness disclaim. 
And mention his alone. 

5 Therefore, with psaltery and harp, 

Thy truth, O Lord, I'll praise; 
To .thee, the God of Jacob's race. 
My voice in anthems raise. 
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In -cline thine ear, and save my soul. For righteous is thy name. A- men. 
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2 On thee alone my stay I place, 

All human help rejecting; 
Belying on thy sovereign grace, 

Thy sovereign aid expecting, 
I rest upon thy sacred word. 
That thoult repel him not, O Lord, 

Who to thy mercy fleeth. 

4 What though my sinfulness be great, 
Kedeeming love is greater; 
What though all hell should lie in wait, 

Supreme is my Creator; 
And he my rock and fortress is, 
And when most \ie\p\eas^ mo^^TTsx'VxVa^ 
My Btiength and m^ 'R^d^ertx'ix* 



3 And though I travail all the night, 

And travail all the morrow. 

My trust is in Jehovah's might. 

My triumph in my sorrow; 
Forgetting not that thou of old 
Didst Israel, though weak, uphold; 
When weakest then most loving! 
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1. Lead, Mnd-ly Light, a - mid th'en-cir-cling gloom, 



Lead thou me 
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Keep thoTi my feet; 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor pray'd that thou 

Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 

Lead thou me on. 
I loved the garish day; and, spite of fears. 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 

3 So long thy power has blest me, sure it still 

Will lead me on 
0*er moor and fen, o'er crag and torrent, till 

The night is gone. 
And with the mom those angel io.cea smW.^, 
Which I havo loved long since, aii.d\oB\» ^.'VRVJliSi,* 



394 



618. 



FiBST Tuira. 



B.U. 






fe 



¥=r=f. 



js: 



:€Z 



j— w 



^ 



f-r 



I 



SHAWMUT. 

! — I 



52: 



M 



-^ 



221 



I 



t 



I i I I ^ « 

1. where shall rest be found, Rest for the wea - ry soul? 
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ILi, 



jsL 



't 



-.5' — # — 

T ^ 



LJl 



.^_. 



-«5'- 



I I I 



I 



-^- 



-K?- 



I I 

2 The world can never give 

The bliss for which we sigh : 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 
Nor all of death to die. 

3 Beyond this vale of tears 

There is a life above, 
' Unmeasured by the flight of years ; 
And all that life is love. 

Olu* Second Tune. 
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4 There is a death whose i>ang 

Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 
O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death I 

5 Lord God of truth and grace, 

Teach us that death to shun. 
Lest we be banished from thy face, 
And evermore undone. 

HYTHE. 
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1. Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou soro dis - tress'd ? 
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"Come to me," saith One, "and com-ing, 
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I 



22: 






T 



f 



22: 



T^- 



:g-:fc^ 



I 



2 Hath he marks to lead me to him, 

If he be my Guide ? 
"In his feet and hands are wound-paints; 
And his side. " 

3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 

That his brow adorns ? 
_"Yea, a crown, in very surety. 
But of thorns." 

4 If I find him, if I follow. 

What liis guerdon here ? 
«<Many a sorrow, many a labour. 
Many a tear. " 

Ol4i Second Tune. 

Slowly, and vnth expression. 
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5 If I still hold closely to him, 

What hath he at last ? 
" Sorrow vanquished, labour ended, 
Jordan pass'd." 

6 If I ask him to receive mo. 

Will he say me nay ? 
"Not till earth, and not till heaven 
Pass away." 

7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling. 

Is he sure to bless ? 
"Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Answer, Yes. " 
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^. Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan-guid. Art thou sore dis - tress'd? 
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1. ThoTi hidden love of God, whose height, Whose depth unfathoin'd no man bi(j\rs: 

' ' I ' ' J ' 



I I I , N » f i 



1 



± 



1^ 






riit 



r 



^^^ 



■>.- 



I 



I I I 



, I sec from far thy beanteoos liglit, In - ly I sigh for thy re - pose: 

, , ^ , . , J I 1 



^ 



^#P: 






^ 



;?iz=r 



^:#=^ 



I f 




I I I i I I '^ 

My heart is pain*d, nor can it 
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At rest till it find rest in thee. Amen. 




2 Is there a thing beneath the sun 

That strives "with thee my heart to share? 
Ah ! tear it thence, and reign alon^, 

The Lord of every motion there. 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, 
"WTien it hath found repose in thee. 

3 O hide this self from me, that I 

No more, but Christ in me, may live ; 
My vile affections crucify, 

Nor let one darling lust survive ; 
In all things nothing may I see. 
Nothing desire, or seek, but thee. 

4 Each moment draw from earth away 

My heart, that lowly waits thy call : 
Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all: 
To feel thy powex, to Iciear V\i-^ ^o\ce. 
To taste thy love, be a\\ my c\io\<ie. 
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1. The Lord our Uod is clothed with might, The wiuds o - bey his will ; He 
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speaks, and, in his heaven -ly height The toU - ing sun stands still. A- men. 



S 



^ 






J. i 'IJ ^ 

-H-1 '»*'— I r- 



S 



"I I J : 



I 



T' 



hig: 



T 



^m 



v^ 



2 Rebel, ye waves, and o'er the land 

"With threatening aspect roar; 
The Lord nplifts his awful hand, 
And chains you to the shore. 

3 Howl, winds of night, your force combine; 

Without his high behest, 
Ye shall not, in the mountain pine. 
Disturb the sparrow's nest. 
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4 His voice sublime is heard aliar, 

In distant peals it dies; 
He yokes the whirlwind to his car, 
Aiid sweeps the howling skies. 

5 Ye nations, bend, in reverence bend; 

Ye cnonarchs, wait his nod. 
And bid the choral song ascend 
To celebrate your God. 
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1. O thou to whom all crea-tures bow With -in this earth-ly frame, 
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Tnro' all the world how great art thou ! How glorious in thy name ! A - men. 
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2 In heaven thy wondrous acts are sung. 

Nor fully reckon'd there; 
And yet thou mak'st the infant tongue 
Thy boundless praise declare. 

3 When heaven, thy beauteous work on high. 

Employs my wondering: Right; 
The moon, that mghtlj niJes the sky, 
With stars uf feebler light; 



4 O what is man, that. Lord, thou lov'st 

To keep him in thy mind? 
Or what his oflFspring, that thou prov'st 
To them so wondrous kind? 

5 O thou to \<j\\ov£\ \\^ ct«6ta«x^fe's»>^^'^ 
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J. J. jL 

"^P" "^P" mJSm 



on thy help re - pose ; 

I > . I 



-w- 



m=B: 



32: 



X 



-<^- 



m 



m 



I — 1._^ 



J— J- 



/T\ 



lezj 



-:!^^ 



■ — r 



22: 



321 



i 



I . I ■ • 11. 

That thou, my God, art good and just. My soul with comfort knows. A -men. 
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2 Whate'er events betide. 

Thy wisdom times them all; 
Then, Lord, thy servant safely hide 
From those that seek his &1II. 

3 The brightness of thy face 

To me, O Lord, disclose; 
And as thy mercies still increase, 
Preserve me from my foes. 



4 How great thy mercies are 

To such as fear thy name, 
Which thou, for those that trust thy care, 
Dost to the world proclaim ' 

5 O all ye saints, the Lord 

With eager love pursue; 
Who to the just will help aflford. 
And give the proud their due. 
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G Ye that on God rely, 

Courageously proceed; 
For he will stiU your hearts supply 
With strength in time of need. 
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That thou, my G«d, art good and just. My soul with com-foit knows. A - men. 
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An-cient of Days, Pa-vilioned in splendonr, And girded with praise. A-men. 
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2 O tell of his might, 

O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is tibe light; 

"Whose canopy, space; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thunder-clonds form, 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

3 The 6arth, with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty, thy power 

Hath founded of old — 
Hath stablished it £eist 

By a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast. 

Like a mantle, the sea. 
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4 Thy bountiful care 

"What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air. 

It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills; 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust. 

And feeble as frail, 
In thee do we trust, 

Nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies, how tender, 

How firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Redeemer, and Friend I 
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G O measureless might. 

Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn thee above, 
The humbler creation. 

Though feeble Hcievt \b.^s, 
With true adoTa^on 

Shall lisp to tliy \)TaiB^» 
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Pa - Yil - ion'd in splendour, And gird - ed with praise. A - men. 
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O tell of his might, 

O sing of his grace, 
Whose robe is the light; 

Whose canopy, space; 
His chariots of wrath 

Deep thtmder-clouds form, 
And dark is his path 

On the wings of the storm. 

The earth, with its store 

Of wonders untold. 
Almighty, thy power 

Hath founded of old — 
Hath stablished it fast 

By a changeless decree. 
And round it hath cast, 

Tiike a mantle, the sea. 



4 Thy bountiful care 

What tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air, 

It shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills; 

It descends to the plain. 
And sweetly distils 

In the dew and the rain. 

5 Frail children of dust. 

And feeble as frail. 
In thee do we trust, 

Nor find thee to fail; 
Thy mercies, how tender. 

How firm to the end. 
Our Maker, Defender, 

Bedeemer, and Friendl 



G measureless might. 

Ineffable Love ! 
While angels delight 

To hymn thee above, 
The humbler creation. 

Though fee\Aft ^evi \sv.^^, 
With tru© adoxatioTv. 

Shall lisp to Ui^ \ixa\«.ft. 
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Faint -ing I cry, blsst Spir - it, como, And speed me to my rest A -men. 
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2 My spirit homeward turns, 
And fain would thither flee; 
My heart, O Sion, droops and yearns. 
When I remember thee. 



3 To thee, to thee Tpress, 
A dark and toilsome road; 
When shall I pass the wilderness. 
And reach the saints' abode? 
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4 God of my Hfe, be near: . 
On thee my hopes I cast: 
O guide me through the desert here. 
And bring me home at last. 
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Faint-ing I cry, blest Spir - it, come. And speed me to my rest. A-men. 
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L. M. 

PBAISE God from Whom* all blessings 
flow; 
Praise Him all creatures here below; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host; 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. Amen. 

L. M. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom earth and heaven 
adore, 
Be glory, as it was of old, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen. 

CM. 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God "Whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. Amen. 

D. C. M. 

TO praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all-divine, — 
The One in Three, and Three in One 

Let saints and angels join; — 
Glory to Thee, bless'd Three in One, 

The God Whom we adore, 
As was, and is, and shall be done, 
When time shall be no more. Amen. 

S. M. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit glory be. 
As 'twas, and is, and shall be so 
To all eternity. Amen. 

D. S. M. 

PEAISE as in ages past, 
Praise as in glory now, 
I^ise while eternity shall last. 

To thee, God, we vow; 
Whom all the heavenly host 
And saints on earth adore; 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost 
Be glory evermore. Amen. 



8.8.6.8.8.6w 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghos^ 
The God Whom heaven's triump 
host 
And saints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages past, 
As now it is, and so shall last 
When time shall be no more. Am&a 

8. o. o. o. o. o. 

To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in one 
Be glory in the highest given, 
By all in earth, and all in heaven. 
As was through ages heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore. Amen 

8. 8. 8. o. 8. o* 

TO Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God Whom heaven's trium| 
host 
And suffering saints on earth adore. 
Be glory as in ages past. 
As now it is, and so shall last 
When time itself shall be no more. A 

8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit bl 
Supreme o'er earth and hea^ 
Eternal Three in One confess'd. 

Be highest 'glory given. 
As was through ages heretofore. 
Is now, and shall be evermore, 
By all in earth and heaven. A 

7.7.7.7. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One! 
Glory, as of old, to Thee, 
Now, and evermore shall be ! Ahu 

7.7.7.7.7.7. 

PEAISE the Name of God most 
Praise Him, all below the sk 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost; 



(Bioxia Jpatri. 



4(Ki 



7.7.7.7.7.7.7.7. 

HOLY Father, fount ot liaht, 
God of wisdom, goodness, might; 
Holy Son, Who cam'st to dwell, 
God with us, Emmanuel; 
Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
God of comfort, peace, and love; 
Evermore be Thou adored, • 
Holy, holy, holy Lord. Amen. 

N. B.— For metre Ten 7s. begin this doxoloc:}' by 
prefixing the last two lines, thus:— 

Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 
Evermore be Thou adored, 
Holy Father, etc. 

8.7.8.7. 

PBAISE the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise, 
As it was, and is, be given 

Glory through eternal days. Amen. 

8.7.8.7.8.7.8.7. 
T" ET the voice of all creation, 
I J Earth and heaven's triumphant host, 
Praise the God of our salvation. 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
See the heavenly elders casting 

Gk)lden crowns before His thione: 
Hedlelx^ahs everlasting 

Be to Him, and Him alone. Amen. 

8.7.8.7.4.7 

GREAT Jehovah! wo adore Thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, join'd in glory 
On the same eternal throne: 

Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. Amen. 

8.7.8.7.7.7 

TO the Father, throned in heaven. 
To the Saviour, Christ, His Son, 
To the Spirit, praise be given. 

Everlasting Three in One: 
As of old, the Trinity 
Still is worshipped, still shall be. Amen. 

10.10.10.10. 

TO God the Father, and to God the Son, 
To God the Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Be praise from all on earth and all in heaven. 
As was, and is, and ever shall be given. 

Amen. 

5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 

BY angels in heaven 
Of every degree. 
And saints upon earth, 

All praise be address'd. 
To God in Three Persons, 

One God ever bless'd; 
As it has been, now is. 
And always sh^ll be. Amen. 



G. G. 6. G. 



TO Father and to Son, 
And Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 
Eternal glory be. Amen. 

6.6,6.0.6,6.6.6, 

TO Father and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 

Eternal glorj^ be; 
As hath been, and is now. 
And shall bo evermore: 
Before Thy throne we bow. 

And Thee our God adore. Amen. 

7.6.7.6.7.6.7.6. 

O FATHER ever glorious, 
O everlasting Son, 
O Spirit all victorious, 

Thrice Holy Three in One, — 
Great God of our salvation. 

Whom earth and heaven adore, 
Praise, glory, adoration, 
Be Thine for evermore. Amen. 

6.6.4.6.6,6.4. 

rriO Father and to Son 
I And Spirit, Three in One, 
All praise be given. 

As hath been heretofore. 

And shall be evermore: 

Let all His Name adore 
In earth and heaven. Amen. 

8.6.8.^. 

TO Father, Son, and Spirit, praise 
From earth and heaven ascend: 
The loftiest notes that saints can raise 
World without end. Amen. 

7.7.7.5. 

HOLY Father, Holy Son, 
Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
Hallelujahs round Thy throne 
Biso eternally. Amen. 

6.6.6.6.8.8. 

TO God the Father, Son, 
And Spirit, ever bless'd, 
Eternal Three in One, 
All worship be address'd. 
As heretofore 
It was, is now, 
And shall be so 
For evermore. Amen. 

6. 5. 6. 5. 

GLORY to the Father, 
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Gloria jpatri. 



8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

FATHEE, Son, and Holy Spirit. 
Thou One in Three, 
Praise to Thine eternal merit, 

All praise to Thee: 
From the morning of creation, 
From the tribes of every nation, 
Glory, power, and adoration, 
Thine ever be. Amen. 

8. 8. 8. 6. 

OHOLY Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Spirit, Three in One, 
As was, and is, and -shall be done, 
Glory to Thee, Lord. Amen. 



o. o. o. o. 



ALL praise to the Father, the Son, 
And Spirit, thrice holy andbless'd, 
Th' eternal, supreme Three in One, 
Was, is, and still shall be nddrese'd. 

Amen. 

. IIJI.11.11. 

O FATHER Almighty, to Thee be ad- 
dressed, 
With Christ and the Spirit, One Grod ever 

bless'd, 
All glory and worship from earth and frcm 

heaven, 
As v/as, and is now, and ohall ever be given. 

Ames. 



0,6.10.6.6.7.7.10. 
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Come let us a - dore Him, come bow at His feet, O give Him tli 




glo^ - ry, the praise that is meet; Let joy - ful ho - san - nas un 
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skies. And join the full cho - ms that glad -dens the skies. A -men. 
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HTMN. 

A charge to keep I have 474 

A few more years shall roll 28 

A glory gilds the sacred page 365 

A mountain fastness is our God 397 

Abide with me ; fast falls the eventide- 335 

According to thy gracious word 211 

Adored for ever be the Lord 421 

Again the Lord of life and light 156 

Ah, how shall fallen man 382 

Ah, not like erring man is God 379 

All glorious God, what hymns of praise. 371 

All glory, laud, and hononi: 72 

All hail the power of Jesus' name 424 

All is o'er, the pain, the sorrow 92 

All people that on earth do dwell 405 

All praise to thee, my God, this night.. 333 

All ye who seek for sure relief 378 

Alleluia, song of sweetness 430 

Almighty Father, bless the word 166 

Almighty God, I call to thee 511 

Almighty Lord, before thy throne 311 

Although the vine its fruit deny 442 

Am I a soldier of the cross - 471 

And are we now brought near to God.. 206 

And is the time approaching 291 

Angel bands, in strains sweet sounding 433 

Angels, from the realms of glory. L 24 

Angels, roll the rock away 101 

Another six days' work is done 153 

Approach, my soul, the mercy seat 399 

Arise, my soul, with rapture rise 323 

Arm of the Lord, awake, awake 287 

Arm these thy soldiers, mighty Lord. . . 242 

Art thou weary, art thou languid 514 

As now the sun's declining rays 358 

A s o'er the past my memoiy strays 61 

As, panting in the sultry beam 452 

Ab pants the hart for cooling streams. . 451 
As pants the wearied hart for cooling 

springs 155 

As, when the weary traveller gains 450 

As with gladness men of old 45 

Asleep in Jesus, blessM sleep 260 

At the Lamb's high feast we sing 100 

Awake, and sing the son^ 463 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun .. 332 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve. . . 476 



HYMN. 

Awake, my soul, to joyful lays 429 

Awake, ye saints, awake 148 

Before Jehovah's awful throne 409 

Before the ending of the day 359 

Before the Lord we bow 307 

Begin, my soul, the exalted lay 419 

Behold a humble train 180 

Behold the glories of the Lamb. 123 

Behold the Lamb of God 80 

Behold the morning sun 364 

Bless God, my soul; thou. Lord, alone. 410 

Blest be the tie that binds 315 

Blest day of God! most calm, most bright. 149 

Bound upon the accursM tree 82 

Bread of heaven, on thee we feed 209 

Bread of the world, in mercy broken. . . 207 

Breast the wave. Christian .1 472 

Brief life is here om*^portion 491 

Brightest and best of the sons of the 

morning 37 

By cool Siloam's shady rill 224 

Calm on the listening ear of night 26 

Children of the heavenly King 449 

Christ is made the sure foundation 232 

Christ is our comer-stone 279 

Christ leads me through no darker rooms. 48G 

Christ the Lord is risen again lOG 

Christ the Lord is risen to-day 98 

Christ, whose glory fills the skies 331 

Christian ! dost thou see them 68 

Christians, awake, salute the happy 

morn 21 

Come, ^-acious Spirit, heavenly Dove.. 131 

Come hither ye faithful 25 

Come, Holy Ghost, Creator, come 127 

Come, Holy Ghost, om* souls insphe.. . 137 
Come, Holy Ghost, with God the Son.. 355 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 135 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove 128 

Come let us join our cheerful songs 208 

Come, let us join our friends above 188 

Come, my soul, thou must be waking. . 330 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare 401 

Come pure hearts, in sweetest measurep. 272 
Come, quickly come, dread Judge of oil- *3k 



400 
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Come seo the place where Jesus lay.. . 102 

Come, thou Almighty King 428 

Come we that love the Lord 462 

Come, ye sinners, poor and needy 381 

Come, ye thankful people, come 306 

Creator Spirit, by whose aid 129 

Crown him with many crowns 116 

Dawn purples all the East with light.. 354 

Day of judgment, day of wonders 431 

Day of wrath I oh day of mourning 483 

Dear Saviour, if these lambs shouldstray. 215 

Deign this union to approve 247 

Draw, Holy Ghost, thy seven-fold veil. . 240 

Dread Jehovah, God of nations 310 

Dismiss us with thy blessing, Lord 167 

Eternal Father ! strong to save 267 

Far from my heavenly home 520 

Far from my thoughts, vain world, be- 
gone 161 

Father of heaven, whoso love profound. 142 

Father of mercies, bow thine ear 271 

Father of mercies in thy word 360 

Father, whatever of earthly bliss 440 

Fierce was the wild billow 265 

For all the saints who from their labours 

rest 187 

For ever here my rest shall be 396 

For ever with the Lord.. 489 

For the Apostles' glorious company 186 

For thee, dear, dear country 492 

For thee, God, our constant praise.. 407 
Forth from the dark and stormy sky.. . 201 

Forth in thy name, Lord, I go 318 

Forty days and forty nights 49 

Fountain of good, to own thy love 296 

From all that dwell below the skies 289 

From all thy saints in warfare, etc 175 

From every stormy wind that blows. . . 403 
From Greenland's icy mountains 233 

Glorious things of thee are spoken 190 

Glory be to Jesus 74 

Glory to the Father give 220 

Glory to thee, Lord 179 

Go forth, ye heralds, in my name 273 

Go to dark Gethsemane 86 

God bless our native land 309 

God is our refuge in distress 194 

God moves in a mysterious way- 502 

God, my King, thy might confessing. .. 423 

God of my life, Lord most high 94 

God of my life, to thee I call 446 

God of our fathers, by whose hand 326 

God shall charge his angel legions 469 



Hmx. 

God that madest earth and heaven 344 

God's perfect law converts the Boul 363 

God's temple crowns the holy mount.. . 193 

Grace I 'tis a charming sound 376 

Great God, this sacred day of thine 151 

Great God, to thee my evening song... 343 

Great God, what do I see and hear 484 

Great ijB our guilt, our fears are great.. 174 
Guide me, thou gieat Jehovah 505 

Hail, gladdening Light, of his pure glory 

poufd 34S 

Hail the day that sees him rise 114 

Hail, thou long-expected Jesus 16 

Hail, thou once despised Jesus 76 

Hail to the Lord's Anointed 34 

Happy, thrice happy they, who hear.. . 503 
Hark I hark, my soul! Angelic songs 

are swelling 4S5 

Hark ! the glad sound ! the Saviour 

comes 15 

Hark ! the herald angels sing 17 

Hark ! the song of jubilee 42 

Hark I the sound of holy voices 169 

Hark I the voice of love and mercy 8S 

Hark ! what mean those holy voices. . . 20 

Hasten, sinner I to be wise 53 

Have mercy, Lord, on me 60 

He is risen ! he is risen ! 107 

He that has God his guardian made 319 

Head of the hosts in glory ..: 11*8 

Hear what the voice from heaven de- 
clares 259 

Heirs of unending life 479 

He's blest, whose sins have pardon 

gained 377 

He's come, let every knee be bent 125 

High on the bending willows hung 295 

His mercy and his tanth 243 

Holy Father, great Creator 145 

Holy, holy, holy Lord 140 

Holy, holy, holy Lord .-. 144 

Holy, holy, holy ! Lord God Almighty. 133 

Hosanna to the living Lord 4 

How beauteous are their feet '. . . 44 

How beautiful the feet that bring 274 

How bless'd are they who always keep. 221 
How bright these glorious spirits shine. 177 
How fii'm a foundation, ye saints of the 

Lord.... 398 

How long shall earth's alluring toys... 4b7 

How oft aias ! this wretched heai*t 56 

How sweet the name of Jesus sounds.. 395 

How vast must their advantage be 185 

How welcome was the call 246 

How will my heart endure 4S2 

How wondrous and great 35 
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HYMN. 

I love my Go J, but with no love of mine, 457 

I love thy kingdom, Lord 191 

I think when I read that sweet story of 

old 226 

I would not live alway; I ask not to . 

Bta^ 93 

I'll praise my Maker with my breath. . . 420 

I'll wash my hands in innocence 278 

In loud exalted strains 152 

In mercy, not in wrath.... ^0 

In the hour of trial 443 

In the vineyard of our Father 227 

,In thee I put my steadfast trust 510 

In token that thou shalt not fear 214 

Inspirer and Hearer of prayer 339 

Instruct me in thy statutes, Lord 363 

Is there a lone and dreary hour 444 

It came upon the midnight clear 22 

It is not death to die , 97 

Jehovah reigns, let all the earth 418 

Jerusalem! high tow'r thy glorious 

walls 497 

Jerusalem, my happy home 496 

Jerusalem, the golden 493 

Jesu, loTer of my soul 393 

Jesu, meek and gentle 225 

Jesu, the very thought of thee 455 

Jesus, and shall it ever be 218 

Jesus Christ is risen to-day 99 

Jesus, I my cross have taken 236 

Jesus lives : no longer now 104 

Jesus, my Saviour, look on me 394 

Jesus, my strength, my hope 434 

Jesus ! Kamo of wondrous love 33 

Jesus shall reign where'er the sun 284 

Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me 352 

Jesus, thy blood and righteousness 480 

Joy fills the dwelling ot the just 112 

Joy to the world ! the Lord is come.. . 40 
Just as I am, — ^without one plea 392 

Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling 

gloom .-. 512 

Ijead us, heavenly leather, lead us . 506 

liCt mo with light and truth be bless'd. 162 

lift up your heads, eternal gates 121 

Lift your glad voices in triumph on 

high.... 108 

Light of those whose dreary dwelling. . 39 

Like Koah's weary dove 195 

Lo, he comes, with clouds descending. 1 
Lo! hills and mountains shall bring 

forth 38 

Lo I what a cloud of witnesses 183 

Loot, yo saints ; the sight is glorious. . 115 
Lord, as to thy dear cross we flee 251 



liVMS. 



Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing 

Lord, for ever at thy side 

Lord, for the just thou dost prepare.. . 

Lord God, the Holy Ghost 

Lord Gord, we worship thee 

Lord! in the morning thou shalt Jiear. 

Lord, in this thy mercy's day 

Lord, in thy name thy servants plead.. 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour went.. 
Lord, let mo know my term of days. . . 

Lord of the harvest, hear 

Lord of the worlds above 

Lord, pour thy spirit from on high 

Lord, shall thy children come to thee. . 
Lord, spare and save our sinful race.. . 
Lord, teach us how to pray aright. .... 
Lord, when this holy morning broke. . - 
Lord, when we bend before thy throne. 
Lord, with glowing heart J'd praise thee. 
Love divine, all love excelliiig 

Magnify Jehovah's name 

May God accept our vow 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour.. . 

My faith looks up to thee 

My God, accept my heart this day 

My God, and is thy table spread 

My God, how endless is thy love 

My God, how wonderful thou art 

My God, I love thee not because 

My God, my Father, while I stray 

My God, permit me not to be 

My God ! the covenant of thy love 

My grateful soul shall bless the Lord. . 

My hope, my steadfast trust 

My opening eyes with rapture see 

My sms, my sins, my Saviour 

My soul be on thy guard 

My soul, for help on God rely 

My soul, inspired with sacred love 

My soul with grateful thoughts of love. 
My soul with patience watts 



N^earer, my God, to thee 

New every morning is the love 

No change of time shall ever shock 

Not for the dead in Christ we weep 

Not to the terrors of the Lord 

Now from the altar of our hearts 

Now may he who from the dead 

Now may the God of ^ace and power. 
Now, my soul, thy voice upraismg — 

Now thank we all our God - - . 

Now to the Lamb that once was slain.. 



all ye people, clap your hands. 
bless the Lord, my soul 
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come, all ye foitbful 19 

oome and mourn with me awhile 89 

come, loud anthems let us sing 301 

come, come, Emmanuel 13 

could I speak the matchless worth.. 374 

day of rest and gladness 160 

for a closer walk with God 435 

for a heart to praise my God 467 

for a thousand tongues to sing 417 

O God creation's secret force 357 

God, my gracious God, to thee 320 

God, my heart is fiiM, 'tis bent - 414 

God of Bethel, by whose hand 473 

God of hosts, the mighty Lord 245 

God of love, King of peace 312 

God of truth, Lord of might 356 

God, our help in ases past 29 

gracious Goo, in whom I live 66 

happy day, that stays my choice 235 

happy is the man who hears . ." 222 

holy, holy, holy Lord 139 

Jesu, thou art standing ; 10 

Jesus, Saviour of the lost 3S8 

let triumphant faith dispel 390 

Lord of hosts, whose glory fills 276 

Lord, the Holy Innocents 178 

O Lord, thy mercy, my sure hope 498 

mother dear, Jemsalem 495 

O Paradise, Paradise 509 

praise tbie Lord in that blest place. . . 412 

praise ye the Lord , 406 

render thanks to God above ......... 416 

sacred Head, once wounded 87 

Spirit of the living God 123 

that my load of sin were gone 339 

thou, from whom all goodness flows. 65 
thou that hear'st when sinners cry. . . 3S6 

thou to whom aU creatures bow 517 

thou to whose all-searching sight 62 

O thou who didst prepare 26S 

'twas a joyful sound to hear 231 

where shall rest be found 513 

why should Israel's sons, once bless' d. 294 

with due reverence let us all 230 

Wisdom I spreading mightily, 
Root of Jesse I Ensign thou, 
Israel's Sceptre ! David's Key, 
Day-Spring and Eternal Light, 
King I Desire of nations I coine, 
Lawgiver ! Emmanuel ! King, 

Word of God Incarnate 362 

worship the King 519 

write "upon my memory, Lord 228 

O'er the gloomy hills of darkness 238 

Oft in danger, oft in woe 477 

On Jordan's bank the Baptist's cry 12 

On Sion and on Lebanon 286 
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One sola baptismal sign 1G7 

Once in royal David's city '2o3 

Once more, Lord, thy sign shall l)c.. & 

Once more the solemn season calls 4S 

Once the angel started back Ill 

Onward, Christian soldiers '23:i 

Our blest Kedeemer, ere he breathed- .. 
Our hearts to thee in prayqr we bow.. . 
Our Lord is risen from the dead 117 

Pain and toil are over now 91 

Peace, troubled soul, whose plaintive 
moan 375 

Pleasant are thy com*ts above 200 

Praise, praise our God and King 305 

Praise to God, immortal praise 302 

Praise to God who rei^s above 18*2 

Praise we the Lord this day ISl 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire 404 

Quiet, Lord, my fro ward heart 465 

Rejoice, rejoice, believers 5 

Resting from his work to-day DO 

Rich are the joys which cannot die 297 

Ride on ! ride on in majesty 73 

Rise, crown'd with light, imperial Salem, 

rise 36 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings.. 447 

Rock of Ages, cleft for me 391 

Round the Lord in glory seated 431 

Ruler of Israel, Lord of might (Advent 

Anthem) 14 

Safe Home, safe Home in port 262 

Safely through another week 350 

Salvation doth to God belong 304 

Salvation, the joyful sound 36i) 

Saviour, again to thy dear name we 

raise 169 

Saviour, like a^ shepherd lead us 229 

Saviom*, source of every blessing 370 

Saviour, when in dust to thee 53 

Saviour, when night involves the skies. 325 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding 213 

Seethe destined day arise 81 

Shepherd divine, our wants relieve 402 

Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless 210 

Shout the glad tidings, exultingly sing, 2o 

Since I've known a Saviour's name Ala 

Sing Alleluia forth in duteous praise.. . 43v 

Sing, my soul, his wondrous love 372 

Sinner, rouse thee from thy sleep 5i» 

Sinners I turn, why vrill ye die 54 

Softly now the light of day 340 

Soldiers of Christ, arise. . , "216 

Songs of praise the angels sang 421i 
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Sons of men, behold from far 

Souls in heathen darkness lying 

Sow in the mom thy seed 

Spirit of mercy, truth, and love . . . 

Stand up, my soul, shake off thy fears. 
Stay, thou long-sufferiug Spirit, stay.. 

Sun of my soul, thou Saviour dear 

Supreme in wisdom as in power 

Sweet is the work, my God, my King. . 

Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 

Sweet the moments, rich in blessing. . . 

Tender Shepherd, thou hast still'd 

That day of wrath, that dreadful day.. 

The ancient law departs 

The atoning work is done .• 

The Churcff s one foundation 

The day is gently sinking to a close 

The day is past and gone 

The day is past and over 

The day of praise is done 

The day of resurrection 

The gentle Saviour calls 

The God of Abraham praise 

The God of life, whose constant care. . . 
The heavens declare thy glory, Lord. . . 

The King of love my Shepherd is 

The Lord descended from above 

The Lord hath spoke, the mighty God. . 

The Lord himself, the mighty Lord 

The Lord my pasture shall prepare 

The Lord our God is clothed with might - 

The Lord, the only God, is great 

The Lord unto my Lord thus spake 

The Lord will come; the earth shall 

quake 

The name of our God 

The rising God forsakes the tomb 

The royal banners forward go 

The servants of Jehovah's will 

The shadows of the evening hours 
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HYMN. 

. . 47 There is a land of pure delight 488 

,. 292 Thine for ever:— God of love 238 

. 298 This is the day of light 159 

. 133 This life's a dream, an empty show 9(5 

124 This stone to thee in faith we lay 275 

387 Thou art gone up on high 113 

336 Thou art my hiding-place, Lord 253 

475 Thou art the "Way, to thee alone 501 

150 Thou, God, all glory, honour, power.. . 203 
338 Thouhiddenloveof God, whose height. 515 
84 Thou, Lord, by strictest search hast 

known 5^ 

263 Thou, whom my soul admires above.. . 459 

Thou, whose almighty word 146 

Through all the changing scenes of life. 415 
Through the day thy love has spared us . 342 
Thus God declares his sovereign will. . . 110 
Thy chastening wrath, Lord, restrain . 51 

Thy kingdom come, God: 7 

Thy presence. Lord, hath me supplied. 448 

Thy way, not mine, Lord 254 

Thy word is to my feet a lamp 366 

'Tis finished : so the Saviour cried . 85 

'Tis my happiness below 445 

To bless thy chosen race 285 

To hail thy rising. Sun of life 27 

To him who for our sins was slain 109 

To Jesus, our exalted Lord 204 

To our Redeemer's glorious name 372 

To Sion's hill I lift m^ eyes ! 316 

To thy temple I repair 163 

To-morrow, Lord, is thine 327 

Triumphant Sion ! lift thy head 192 



The Son of God goes forth to war 

The spacious firmament on high 

The Spirit in our hearts 

The strain upraise of joy and praise 

The strife is o'er, the battle done 

The sun is sinking fast 

The voice of free grace 

The voice that breathed o'er Eden 

The winged herald of the day 

The world is very evil 

Thee will I love, my strength, my tower. 

There is a blessed home 

There is a book, who runs may read. . . 
There is a fold whence none can stray. 
There is a fountain fill'd with blood . . . 
There is a green hill for away 



. 118 
. 202 
. 349 
, 334 
341 
346 
105 
212 
141 
30 
361 
464 
500 
11 
438 
504 
516 
196 
6 

2 
41 
119 
79 
122 
337 
176 
508 
134 
425 
103 
345 
384 
248 
353 
490 
461 
317 
367 
463 
333 
231 



Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 321 

"Watchman ! tell us of the night 43 

"We build with fraitless cost, unless 322 

"We give immortal praise 143 

"We give thee but thine own 299 

"We sing the praise of him who died.. . 78 
"Weary of earth, and laden with my sin. 67 

"Weary of wandering from my God 70 

"Welcome, sweet day of rest 147 

What a strange and wondrous story. . . 223 

"What are these in bright array 494 

Whate'er my God ordains is right 257 

When all thy mercies, my God 426 

When gathering clouds around I view. 250 
"When God of old came down from 

heaven 136 

"When his salvation bringing. 210 

When I can read my title clear 453 

"When I can trust my all with God 323 

When I survey the wondrous cross 83 

"When Jesus left his Father's throne 230 

When, Lord, to this our western land. . 293 
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UTUN. 

When, marshalFd on the nightly plain. 46 
"When musing sorrow weeps the past.. 255 
"When onr heads are bowed with woe.. 252 
When, streaming from the eastern skies . 314 
"When through the torn sail the wild 

tempest is streaming 266 

When wounded sore, the stricken soul. 830 
While shepherds watch'd their flocks by 

night 18 

While thee I seek, protecting Power.. . 441 
While with ceaseless conrso the sun.. . 31 



ETXI. 

"Who is this that comes from Edom 77 

Who place on Sion's God their trust... 436 
With broken heart and contrite sigh... 71 
With glory clad, with strength arrayed 427 

With joy shall I behold the day 199 

With one consent let all the earth 277 

Witness, ye men and angels, now 239 

Te boundless realms of joy 411 

Ye Christian heralds, go, proclaim 290 

Te servants of the Lord 171 



TABLE OF SUBJECTS. 



I. The Christian Tear— 

Advent 

Christmas 

End of the Year 

Nqw Tear 

Circumcision r 

Epiphany 

Ash Wednesday and Lent. 
Palm Sunday and Passion 

Week 

Good Friday 

Easter Even 

Easter 

Ascension 

Whitsuntide 

Trinity Sunday 

The Lord's Day 

Ember Days 

Rogation Days 

Other Holy Days . .1 

IL The Communion of Saints. 

III. The Church 



lY. The Sacraments — 
The Lord's Supper 
Baptism 



V. Offices of the Church— 

Catechism 

Confirmation 

Holy Matrimony 

Visitation of the Sick 

Burial of the Dead 

Churching Office 

For Those at Sea 

Ordination or Institution of 
Ministers 



HYMN. 

1- 15 

16- 27 

23- 29 

30- 31 
32- 33 

34- 47 

48- 71 

72- SI 

82- 89 

90- 97 

98-112 

113-124 

125-137 

138-146 

147-169 

170-171 

172-174 

175-182 

183-189 

190-202 

203-211 
212-213 

219-233 
234-245 
246-249 
250-257 
258-263 
264 
265-260 

270-273 



HYMN. 

Consecration of Bishops . . . 274 
Laying of a Comer-Stone . . 275-276 
Consecration of Churches 
and Chapels 277-232 

YI. Missions and Charities.. 283-300 

YII. Special Seasons — 

Thanksgiving and Har- 
vest-Home 301-300 

15"ational Festivals 307-309 

National Fasts 310-313 

Family Worship 314-327 

Morning 328-332 

Evening 333-352 

The Seven Houi's 353-359 

YIIL The Holy Scriptures.... 360-368 

IX. Redemption 369-385 

X. The Christian Life— 

Repentance 336-339 

Faith 390-393 

Prayer 399-404 

Praise 405-433 

Self- Consecration — , . . . 434-435 

Trust 436-446 

Hope 447^53 

Love 454-461 

Joy 462-464 

Humility 465-466 

Peace 467-463 

Courage 469-473 

Action 474-479 

XL The Judgment 480-484 

XIL HEAV1.1S fces^^-v 



IXDEX OF TUNES. 




n 

2 

3 

it 

4 
5 

6 

7 

It 

8 

9 

10 

11 
12 



13 

it 



14 
15 

16 
17 
18 
19 



(Ist Tune) (jobs, 

(2d Tnne) Helmsley, 

(3cl Tune) St. Enoch, 

Lentz, 

(Ist Tune) Saxony, . 
(2d Tune),. 
Hosanna, . 

Zoan, .... 

Rawleigh, . 

(Ist Tune) St. Cecilia, 

(2d Tune) Quam De- 

lecta. 
St. Leonard's, . 
Veni cito, . 
Magdalena, 

Rochester, 
^Winchester, i^ew. 



(Ipt Tune) Careys, . 
(2d Tune) Yeni Ema- 
nuel. 
Compline, . 
Chesterfield, 

Stutgard, . 
Mendelssohn, 
Flensbur^h, 
Adeste Fidelis, . 



'/ 



i^O/Lenbam, 



Sir John Goss, . ^ . . . . 

Late Oreanlpt of St. Paul's Cathodral, London; 
Old English Tune, . . ... 

Adapted by the Rev. M. Maden, about 1770. 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

Organiat of Trinity Chapel, New York. 

Lentz, 

German Tune, 

Shepherd, » 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, M.A., .... 

Vicar of St. Oswald's, Durham, Eiipfland. 
Rev. W. H. Havergall, .... 

Oanon of Worcester Cathedral, England. 
"W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . . . . 
Rev. L. G. Hayne, Mus. Doc, . 

Organist of Eton College, England. 
Bishop Jenner, ... . . 

Dr. Hiles, of Manchester, England, . 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

Dr. Stainer, . . . . ' . 

Organist of St. Paul's Cathedral, London. 
Vincent If ovello, 

Late Organist to the Portuguese Embassy, 

London. 

The present form of this tune came into 
use about the year 1720. It has been attri- 
bu-ted to several authors, but is evidently an 
adaptation of a tune composed by CrHSsetius,. 
a Presbyter of Dilsseldorf, a.d. 1650. for a 
metre of six lines of nine and ten syllables. 

Henry Carey. (Died 1744), 

Arr. by W. H. Monk, from French Missal 
at Lisbon. 

Rev. Dr. Hayne, . . 

Rev. Dr. Haweis, . . . 
One of the Foundi^rs of the London Missionary 
Society. (Died 1820.) 

German Tune. Arr. by Dr. Gauntlett, . 

Mendelssohn, 

Spohr. Arranged by Joseph Bamby, 

John Reading. (Died 1740), . 
This tune was composed by heading for Lin- 
coln Cathedral. In 1785, the Duke of Leeds 
heard it performed in the Chapel of the Por- 
tuguese Embassy, London, and, supposiDg it 
to be peculiar to the Portuguese Service, he 
introduced it in the Concerts of Ancient Music, 
under the title of Portuguese Hymn, by which 
name it is sometimes known. Reading died 
in 1740. 

TT. B. Gilbert, "Mub. "B., . 



8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

. I 8, 7, 8, 7; 4, 7. 

L. M. 
L.M. 
li.M. 
L. M., with ChornB. 

7, 6,7, 6, 7,6,7,a 



O, O, C, C, C, c. 

C 6, 6, 6. 
6, 6, 6, 6. 

D. C. M. 

c, c, c, 8, c, c. 

7,6,7,6,7,6,7,a 

c, 8, 8, 8, 8, o. 



L.M. 



8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
CM. 



8, 7, 8, 7. 
7,7,7,7,7,7, 
D. C. M. 
Irregular. 



7,7. 



'I 



A'^r* ,%,n • 
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Yorkshire, %r Stock- 
port. 

Stnyvesant, 
Glad Tidings, 
Gilberts, . 
Norcott, . 
Brixton, . 

ArlingtoD, . 
Chalvey, . 
St. Ann's . 

Leigh, 

(lat Tune)Tichfield,. 

(2d Tune) Benevento, 

St. MichaeFs, . 

Nomen, 

(lat Tune) Romain, . 

(2d Tune) Medway , . 

Lyons, 

(Ist Tune) Murray 

(2d Tune) Eussian 

Hymn. 
(Ist Tune) Epiphany, 
(2d Tune) Harveya, . 
Tiverton, . 
Canterbury, 
Expectation, 
Hanover, . 
Choral, 
Watchinan, 
Sandford, . 
Dix, . 
Cologne, . 
Ephridm, . 
Norwich, . 
Hemlein, . 
(1st Tune) Leipsig, 
(2d Tune) Olmutz, 
St. Mary's, 



St. Vincent, 
(Ist Tune) Litany, . 
(2d Tune) Tichfield, . 
(3d Tune) Spanish 

Chant. 
Erfurt, 
Howland, . 
Salisbury, . 
St. Lawrence, 
Perrier, 

German Hymn, 
St. Bride, . 
Eckardtsheim, 
Eambnrg, 



€31 St, Philip' ' 



CompoBer. 



Dr. "Wainwright, . . . . . 
Organiet of the Collegiate Charch of Man- 
chester, Buglaod. (Died 1760.) 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

"White, 

Organist of St. Paul's Church, Brighton, 
Dr. Ame. (Died 1778), 
Rev. Dr. Hayne, 

Dr. Croft, . 
Onanist of Westminster Abbey. (Died 

A. K. Reinagle, of Oxford, England, 

From '* Crown of Jesus," 

S. Webbe, . 

Old Scotch Tune, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Bannister, . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Haydn, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 



National Air, 



Rev. J, F. Thrup (1848), 

Harvey, 

Grigg, ... 

Rev. C. T. La Trobe, 

Bishop Hopkins, 

Dr. Croft, . 

F. "Weber, . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Jas. Stephenson, 

German Tune, . 

Dr. Gauntlett, of London 

Dr. H. Leslie, . 

John Milton, father of the 

German Tune, . 

Mendelssohn, . 

Ancient Melody, 

St. Mary's is supposed to have been first 
printed in a Welsh Psalter, edited by Bdmund 
Ptys, Archdeacon of Merrioneth. in the year 
162t. Ir, was subsequently printed by Play- 
ford in 1677. The authorship is uncertain. 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

From " Crown of Jesus," 

From " Crown of Jesus,'' 



poet, 1614, 



, Eng. 



1727.) 



Molohoir Yulpius (1609), 

• • • • 

Ravenscroft, 

Rev. Dr. Havnes, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

Pleyel 

Dr. Howard. (Bom 1710, died 1782), 

Carl Zeuner, 

Dr. LoweU Ma«on, . . . . 
W. H. Monk, .... 



Metre. 



10,10,10,10,10,10. 

D. C. M. 

P.M. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

6,5,6,6,6,5,6,5. 

C. M. 



CM. 

D. S. M. 
CM. 

L.M. 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7- 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7, 

S. M. 

7 7 7 7. 

l] i 7,' 6,* 7, 6, 7, a 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. 
5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5). 
10, 10, 10, 10. 

10. 10. 10, 10. 

11, 10, 11, 10, 

11. 10. 11, 10. 
CM. 

8, 7, 8, 7. 
CM. 

5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5u 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

S. M. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 

L. M. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

CM. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

CM. 



L.M. 

7,7,7^,7,7,7,7,7. 
7, 7, 7. 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 



7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
.1^. M. 
C M. 
L.M. 
7, 7, 7, 7. 
7, 7, 7, 7. 
S. M. 



414 



INDKX OF ITNKS. 



No. 



(i4, 

m\ 

67 1 
i( I 

GO* 

70 
71 
72 

73 
74 
75 
76 
77 
78 
7"J 
80 
ei 
&2 
83 

84 
85 



i( 



Name. 



Virginia, . 
Olid Tune, . 
Arnold, . • . 
(Lst Timo)Dalkieth,. 
(•M Tuno) Toulou, . 
St. Andrew ol' Crete, . 
(1st Tune) Boston, . 
l^d Tune) "Windsor, . 
Swiss Tune, 
Babylou Streams, 
St. Tiioodulph, . 

Winchester, New, 

Fance, 

St. Katheriue, . 

St. Hilar}',. 

lidom, 

BresJau, 

(Jrace Church, . 

Lexington, 

Sharon, 

Baideu, 

Koc'kinghaui, 



Batty. 

(1st Tune) "Woolmers, 



(2d Tuno) Melcombe, 



86 (1st Tune) Ouseley, . 
♦' (-id Tune) Kedhead, 

No. 76. 

87 (1st Tune) Passion 
Chorale. 

*' (2d Tune) Lancashire, 

89 Calvary, 
81) St. Cross, . 

90 Cuthbert, . 

91 Pnien, 

92 Kuuigsberg, 

93 Rest, . 

94 Angelus, . ' 

95 Abridge, . 
95 Bexfieid, . 



97 

98 

99 



Egham, 
(1st Tune) Latrobe, . 
(2d Tune) Vienna, . 
Easter Hymn, or Wor- 
gan. 



lUO I Sjria^ 
lOI Angelica^ 



W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
Crespin (1556), .... 
Dr. Samuel Arnold. ( Died 1802), 
T. Hewlett, .... 
C. Goudiuiel, .... 
Rev. Dr. Dykes, 
W. B. Gilbert, JMus. B., 

Kirby 

l^om Wiirtemberg Hymn Book, 

Dr. Thos. Campion, .' 

German Tune. Arr. by W. H. Monk, 

See No. 12, .... 



Mcire. 



Dr. G auntie tt, . . 

(j anther, 

Sir R. P. Stewart, oi" Dublin, 
Old German Tune, 
From PJeyel, .... 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
Dr. Boyce. CDied 1779), . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
Dr. Miller, 
Orj^anistofDonca-ter. England. (Died 1807.) 

German Tnne. ,Arr. by W. H. Monk, 

Rev. Sir F. A. (5. Ouseley, Bart., 

l-'rofefB()r ul'Mubic in the Uuiver»ity of Oxford, 
Eogland. * 

Melcombo was first printed in Harrison's 

** Sacri'd Waimony," about 1790. «iid i» then; 
stated to be au adaptation from one of iSamuel 
Webb's larger works. 

Rev. Sir F. A. G. Ouseley, Bart. (1868), . 
Richard Redhead. 

German Tune from Bach, . 

Henry Smart, of London, . 
S. Stanley. (Died 1822), . 
Rev. Dr. Dykes, 
Dr. Gauntlett (1S52), 
Rev. Sir F. A. G. Ouseley, Bart., 
Heinrich Albert (1643), . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
Johannes Scheffuer (1657). 
Isaac Smith. (Died 1780), 
Dr. Bextield, 

Late of London. (Died 18.53, aged 29 ) 
Dr. Turner. (Died 1740), 
Rev. 0. J. Latrobe, . 
German Tune. Arr. by Havergal, 

Dr. "Worgan, . . . 
The Baster Hymn has been attributed to Dr. 
Worgan, and in ihis country named after him ; 
but he could not have been the composer, iir- 
asmuch as it was fir^t published by Walsh, in 
** Lyra Davidica." in the year 1708. just six- 
teen yeare before Dr. Wor^jun was born. The 
authorship is a mntter r f co' i«'Cture. 

English Tune. Har. \i\ %. ^. Qi\\\icvxl. 
W.B. Gilbert, U\ia.V>., 



7, 6, 7, G, 7,6,7,1 
D. O. M. 

C. H. 

10, 10, 10, 10. 

10, 10. 10, 10. 

6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, < 
C. M. 

C. M. 

8, o, o, 8, c, S. 
L. M. 

7, G, 7, C, with ch( 
rus. 

L.M. 

6, 5, 6, 5, G, 5, 0, 

8, 7, 8, 7, 8. 7. 
8,7,8,7,8,7.8. 



8, 7, 



7 7 



L.M. 
L. M. 

6, C, 6, 4, 8, 8, 4. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7; 
L. M. 

8, 7, 8, 7. 
L. M. 



KM. 



, /, /, /, /, /. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 6, 7, G, 7, G, 7, i 

7, 6, 7, G, 7, G, 7, ( 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
L.M. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
7, 7, 7, 7. ^ ^ 
^f 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 
11, 11, 11, 1-2. 
L.M. 
CM. 
L.M. 



S. M. 

^ t^ »f ^ 

/, /, 7, 4. 
7 7 7 7 

7, 7, 7, 7, with Ai 
leluia. 



\ 



7,7,7,7,7,7,7,7 



\n, 1,-1,1,^,1 
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No. 



102 
103 

104 

105 
106 

107 
108 

109 

110 
111 
112 
113 
114 

li 

115 
116 

117 
118 
119 
120 
121 
122 
123 

124 
125 



126 
127 

128 
129 
130 
131 
132 
133 
134 

135 

ti 

136 

It 
137 

ki 

138 
139 
140 
141 



Name. 



Carmine) . 
Yictory, . . 

St. Albinus, 

Munich, 
Wirtemburg, 

TJnser Hemscher, 
Cantor, 

Cantato, 

Albano, . 

Shepherds, 

Chnstmas, 

Trinity, 

(1st Time) Roe, . 

(2d Tune) Durham or 

Innocelits. 
Diadem, . 
Diademata, 

Duke Street, 

St. S within, 

St. Bernard, 

Truro, 

Tottenham, 

Bowen or Otterboume 

Bristol, 

St. Pancras, 
Nayland or St. Ste- 
phen. 

Melcombe, 
Manchester, N"ew, 



Alexandria, 

Eat(m, 

Moscow, 

Eden, . . 

St. Cuthbert, 

Warrington, 

Utica, 

(1st Tune) Thetiord,. 

(2d Tune) Olmutz, . 

(let Tune) Old Win- 
chester. . 

(2d Tune) Stockton, . 

(iBt Tune) Yeni Cre- 
ator. 

.(2d Tune) Yeni Cre- 
ator. 

JN ICoBa, ... 

"Winchester, New, 
Lindsay, . 
Leoni^ 



1421 Wareham, . 



Composer. 



W. B. Gilbert, Mns. B., . 
Palestrina. Arr. by TV. H. Moiik, 



Metre. 



Dr, Gauntlett, 



German Tune (1648); 

German Tune. Arr. by W. H. Monk, 

German Tune. Arr. by W. H. Monk, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

Yincent Novello, .... 
J. Hallett, Shepherd, 

Handel, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

J. E. Roe, 

Late of Brighton, England. (Died 1872.) 
Origin uncertain, .... 



W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . . . . 
Sir,Geo. J. Elvey, Mus. Doc, . 

Organist to Queen Victoria. 
J. Hatton, of Liverpool, .... 
tj esser, ....... 

W. H. Monk, 

Dr. Bumey, 

T. Greatorex, ■■ . 

Haydn, 

Dr. Edward Hodges. (Died 1867), . 

Late Organist ot Trinity Chnrch. New York. 
Jonathan Battishill. (Died 1801), . 
Rev. "W.. Jones, 

Born 1726. i)Wd 1800, at Nayland, England, of 

which parish he was Rector 
S. Webbe. See No. 85, 
John W. "Waiuwright, 

Died 178i, a-iid 



•I 



Wyvill, 

J. B. Calkin, of London, 
Dr. Lowell Mason, 
Rev. Dr. Dykes, 
Rev. Ralph Harrison, 
Carl Zeuner, 
F. C. Atkinson, . 
Ancient Mehnly, 
Thomas Este (1580), . 

Thomas Wright, 
Rev. J. H. Hopkins, . 

Rev. William Staunt(»n, D 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 
See No. 12, 

W. B. Gilbert, M\x». B., 
Hebrew Melody, 



*■). 



D., 



8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

8, 8, 8, with Alle- 
luia. 

7, 8, 7, 8, with Al- 
leluia. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. 

7, 7, 7, 7, with Al- 
leluia. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 7, 7. 

10, 11, 11, 11, 12, 

11, 10, 11. 
8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6, with 

Alleluia. 
CM. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
CM. 
D. S. M. 
7, 7, 7, 7. . 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
D. S. M. 

L. M. 

6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

L.M. 

L.M. 

CM. 

L.M. 

CM. 

L.M. 
CM. 



L.M. 
CM. 



William Knapp. (,Bwy\ \^V,ti •, ^\vi^ Vi^^-i^X^- ^^ 



CM. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 

D. S. M. 

L.M. 

8, 6, 8, 4. 

L.M. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

C M. 

CM. 
P.M. 

P.M. 

11, 12, 12, 10. 

l.m:. 

n ,-v ,n r^ r^ >^ - ^ 
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No. 



143 

144 
145 
146 
147 
148 
149 
150 
151 
152 
153 

u 

154 

tt 
155 

tt 

156 
157 
158 
159 

160 

tt 

161 
162 
163 



Name. 



St. Mildred, 

SODCtUS, . 

Rdgeut Square, 

Orient, 

Trenton, . 

Callipriest, 

Jarvis, 

Trinity, 

Eaton, 

Peyton, 

(1st Tune) Selby, 

(•2d Tune) Alfreton, . 

(Ist Tune) Benedic- 
tion. 

(2d Tunc) Mear, 

(let Tune) Russian 
Hvmn. 

(2d Tune) Calleott, . 

St. George, 

Christ Church, . 

St. Olave, . 

Sienna 

( 1 8 1 T une ) Danestre, 

(2d Tune) St. Marga- 
ret. 

*Sumner, 

Hebron, 

St. Lucian, 



164 ! Poseu, or Stattner, 



165 

tt 

166 
167 
168 
169 
170 
171 
172 
173 

174 

It 

175 



(1st Tune) Sicily or 

Mariner^s. 
(2d Tune) Dismission, 
Gower Street, . 
Melcombe, 
Debenham, 
Pax Dei, . 
fiuddersfield, 
Cambridge, ' 
St. Agnes, . 
Clareudon, . 
(Ist I'une) Gloucester 
(2d Tune) Belmont, . 
All Saints, 



176 OldSlst, 

177 (Ist Tune) Castle Ris- 
' ing. 

'* I (2d Tuno) Giovnivi- 
ch^. 

178 Clarke's, . 

179 St. Helena, 

180 St. Ethelwald, . 

191 1 Benedictus, or : w. 

/ Geor/fe. 
182jLabeck, . 
18.3 ' Cf)veutry, . 



Composer. 



Metre. 



Dr. Steggall, 

OrgauiBi of Llncoln^s Inn Chapel, London. 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
Henry Smart, of London, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
Dr. Monk, of York, England, . 
Pierraoini, of Bristol, England, 

Wyvill, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
William Bear stall, .... 
Handel, 



6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8, 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, T, 7, 
8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4 

5. M. 

6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 
C Ai. 

L. M. 

o, o, o, 8, 8, c. 

6, 6, 6, 6, 8, a 

L. M. 

L. M. 

C. M. 



National Air, 



Dr. Calleott. (Died 1821), 

Hermann, 

Dr. SteggaU, . . 

R. Hudson, Mus. B., . 

W. H. Deane, . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

R. Redhead, 



H. "W. Greatorex, 
Dr. Lowell Mason, . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus: B., . 
Prom "Gesangbuch" (1691), . 
Sicilian Hymn, .... 



Vincent Novello, 

Wm. Russell, Mus. B. (Died 1813), 

S. Webbe. See No. 85, ... . 

R. Redhead, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

English Tune, 

Rev. Ralph Harrison, . . . . 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

Wm. Jackson. (Died 1803), . 

R. Palmer, 

S. Webbe, 

F. "Weber 

OrtcaniMi of the German Chapel Rojal, St. 

James's, London. 

Day's Psalter, • 

Frederick Hervey, 

This tune is here printed as composed. 



CM. 

10, 10, 10, 10. 

10, 10, 10, 10. 
, C. M. 

6, 6, G, 6, 4, 4, 4, 
;L.M. 

S. M. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7 

7,6,7,6,7,6,7 

L. M. 
L. M. 
7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

L. M. 

L. M. 

8,7,8,7.' 

10, 10, 10. 10. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

C. M. 

C. M. 

C. M. 

CM. 

7,6,7,6,7. 6,7 



D. C M. 
D. C M. 

D. C M. 



Jeremiah Clark, 

Orf^anist of Si. PauFs Cathedral, London (died 

1707); 
Arranged by W. H. Monk, 

W. H. Monk, 

Dr. Gauntlett, 



Old German Tuwa, 
Knglisli Tu«o, . 



L. M. 

S. M. 
S. M. 
S. M. 

Vi r» >1 ,-i 



INDEX OF TUNKS. 




184 

185 

186 

187 
188 
189 

190 

tt 

191 

192 

193 
194 
195 
196 



Deer- 



St. JameS; 

Cloisters, . 

Barabys, , ^ 

Barabys, . 

Dunfermline, 

Langran's, or 
hurst, or Gloria. 

(1st Tune) Austria, . 

02d Tune) Worthing, 

(Ist Tune)Connington 

(2d Tune) St Augus- 
tine. 

(1st Tune) Truro, . 

(2d Tune) Emmanuel, 

Creation, . 

Darmstadt, 

St. Thomas, 

Dundee, or French, . 



197 I Bickleigh, . 

i 

198 Caput, 

199 - 

201 
202 



203 

204] 



205 
206 
207 

it 

208 
209 
210 
211 
212 
213 
214 
215 
216 
217 
218 



Harwood, . 
Maidstone, 
Christ Church, 
Aurelia, 

St. Martin's, 

Angels, 



// 



/ 



Trinity, 

Is^ayland, . 

(Ist Tune) Goudinel, 

(2d Tune) Sieboths, 

Bristol, 

Katisbon, . 

Dedham, . 

Tallis's Ordinal, 

Schumann, 

Tranby, 

Old Winchester, 

St. Vincent, 

Silver Street, 

Redhead, Xo. 66, 

(1st Tune) Melcomhey 

(2d Taae) Sacrament, 



CourteviUe, 

Organiet of St. James' «i, WeetminBter, 1691. 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

Joseph Bamby, 

Joseph Bamby, 

Old Scotch Tune (1583), . . 

J. Langran, ..... 



Haydn, 

Schultz, . . . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 



Dr. Bumey, 

Braun, 

Haydn, ' . 

J. Schop, A.D. 1641, 

A. Wilhams, 

Old Scotch Tune, 

First printed by Hart in 1615, who calls it a 

French tune. 

S. Reay, Mus. B., 
Orsranist of Newark on Trent, England. 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

Edmund Harwood. (Died 1787), 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . . . 

Sir F. A. G. Ouseley, Bart., M.A., 

Dr. S. S. Wesley, .... 
Organist of Gloucester Cathedral , England. 

William Tansur. (Bora in 1699), . 
There are two tunes of this name by Tansur. 

This is an adaptation from a tune written 
by Orlando Gibbons iu 1623 for George Withers* 
* Hymns and Songs of the Churcn." luthis 
work there are two versions of the tune, one 
as a long metre, the other as a six-line tune. 
Tney are written in common time, but a triple 
time effect is given to them by the intermixing 
of the minims and semibreves. In one Instance 
the tune is set to the words: "Thus Angels 
Sung, and thus Sing We," fn-m which originat- 
ed the name of the tune. When the tune was 
printed in more modern notation, the triple 
time was considered as quite in accordance 
with the idea of the author, and so was used 
for nearly a hundred and fifty years. The 
common time modern version cannot be re- 
gard* d as correct. 

Piericini, .... 

Rev. Wm. Jones, 

Goudinel, .... 

Joseph Sieboth, Mus. Doc, 

Dr. Edward Hodges, 

Werner, .... 

Gardner, .... 

Thos. TalUs. (Died 1585), 

R. Schumann, . 

Rev. S. M. Barkworth, 

M. Este, 



C. M. 

0. M. 

10, 10, 10, 4. 
10, 10, 10, 4. 
C. M. 

8, 7, o, 7, 8, /, 0. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 
8, 7, 8, 7. 
S. M. 
S. M. 

L.M. 
L.M. 

o, 8, o, c, o, 8. 
8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
S. M. 
C. M. 



6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

7,7,4,6,6,6, 4. 

8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 

C. M. 
L. M. 



W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 
Isaae Smith. (Died 1780 ;, 
R. Redhead, 

S. Webbe. Seft"i5o.i^^, 
W. B. Gilbert, U\]LS.B., 



L.M. 
C. M. 

9, 8, 9, 8. 
9, 8, 9, 8. 

CM. 

7, 7. 7, 7, 7, 7. 

CM. 

C. M. 



S. M. 



8 7 8 



/. 



CM. 
L.M. 
S. M- 



41S 



INDKX OF TUXRS. 



No. 



Name. 



Composer. 



219 Salvation, . 

I 

220 I l)nrliaiii,orlTino(;entH, 

221 ! St. James, . 

222 I Balerma, . 

223 Stutgard, . 

224 I Holy Cross, 

225 i Stainey, . 



226 
827 
223 



Aguus, 

Little Clusters, 

Alstone, 



220 i Hemaus, 

230 I Manoah, . 

231 ' Horsley, . 

232 ' (1st Tune) Onward, 

'• I (2d Tunc) Milbuni, 
23:5 Irby, . 

234 Burlington, 

235 Angels, 

236 Benediction, 

237 Fidelis, 

238 Evermore, 

239 St. Anns, . 

240 Melcombe, 
241 1 Rawleigh, . 

242 j Hayes, 

243 I Mount Ephraim, 



244 
245 



246 

247 

248 
249 
250 
251 
252 

n 

253 

254 

25t) 

256 
it 

257 
258 
259 



Shirland, 
Bedford, 



Benedictus, or St. 

George, . 
Devon, 

Old German Tune, . 
Wareham, . 
Careys, 
St. Anns, . 
(Ist Tune) Redhead, 

No. 47. 
(2d Tune) Guisbo- 

rough. 
St. Matthews 
St. Margaret, 
Arlington, 

(1st Tune) Troyte, . 
(2d Tune) Submission, 
Yarick Street, . 
St. Mary's, 
Dundee, 



Joseph Sieboth, Mus. Doc, 

Authorship uncortahi, . . 
Courteville, . . . 

Old Tune 

German Tune. Ait. hy Dr. Gauntlett, . 
Mendelssohn, 

From Service and Tune Book, by the Rev. 
Dr. Goodrich, Rector of Calvary Church, Dtica, 
New York. 

Ditto, 

Ditto, 

C. E. Willing, 

Organist to the Foundling Hospital, London. 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . . . . 
Authorship uncertain, .... 
W. Horsley, Mus. B: (Born 1777, died 1858), 
J. E, Roe, 

W. B.Gilbert, Mus. B., . . . . 

Dr. Gauntlett, 

J. F. Burrowes, 

Orgauist of St. Jamej*"!*, Piccadilly, London. 

See No. 204, 

Haydn, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B 

Dr. Gauntlett, 

Dr. Croft, 

S. Wdbbe, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., .... 

Beethoven, 

Benjamin Milgrove, ..... 
First printed a:>out the year 1760. Milgrove 
was an organist of Bath, isSugiaud, where he 
died in 1810. 

Samuel Stanley. (Died 1R22), 

W, Wheall, Mus. B., .... 

First published in Mattliew Wilkin's '"Book 
of Psalmody/' 169t). Ir, was then in triple time, 
and so continued until very recently. Wheal! 
died in 1745. 



Metre. 



7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 
with chorus 

7, 7, 7, 7. 
CM. 

C. M. 

8, 7, 8, 7. 

a M. 

6, 5, 6, 5. 



11, 8, 12, 9. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
L. M. 



8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
C. M. 
CM. 



6, 


5, 6, 5, 


6, 


5. 




with chorus 


6, 


5, 6, 5, 


6, 


5, 


8, 


7, 8, 7, 


7, 


7. 


C. 


M. 






±J. 


M. 






8, 


7, 8, 7, 


8, 


7, 


6, 


6, 4, 6, 


6, 


6. 


7, 


7,7,7. 






C 


M. 






L. 


M. 






8, 


8, 8, 8, 


H, 


8, 


D 


. L. M. 






8. 


M. 






S. 


M. 






C. 


M. 







m? / Baymoiid, . 



Dr. Gauntlett, . 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

German Tune, . 

Knapp, 

Henry Carey, 

Dr. Croft, . 

R. Redhead, 

C. T. Bowen, 

j Dr. Croft, . 

, Prom Bristol Book, . 

Dr. Ame, . 

Troyte, 

Ch. Zeuner, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

See No. 51, 

Se»5 No. 196, 



W.B. aU\)CTt, U\\^. U„ 



5. M. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 
L. M. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

C. M. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

, / , 7, / . 

D. C. M. 

6, 6, G, 6, 6, 6, 1 
CM. 
Troyte*s Chant 

8, 8, 8, 4. 

^, 6, 8, 6, 4, 4, i 

CM. 

CM. 



INDKX OF riTNES. 



No. 


Name. 


261 


Peace, 


262 


Home, 


263 


Consolation, 


264 


Abridge, , 


265 


Tiusley, 


266 


Sullivans, . 


26r 


Melita, 


238 


Mount Ephraini, 


239 


Irish, 


270 


Federal Street, . 


271 


Grace Church, . 


272 


Evangelists, 


273 


Missionary Chant, . . 


274 


Conapton, 


275 


Wareham, . 


276 


Angels, 


277 


Old Hundredth, 



Composer. 



278 

t( 

279 

280 

281 

282 

283 

284 
it 

285 
286 
287 
288 
289 
290 
291 
292 
293 
294 
295 
296 
297 
298 
299 
300 
301 
302 

303 
304 
305 

it 
306 



I 



(1st Tune) Old St. 
Martins. 

(2d Tune) St. Fulbert, 

Harewood, 

Coventry . 

Mear, 

Oriel, 

Missionary Hymn, . 
1st Tune) Hamburg, 

(2dTune)DukeStreet, 

St. Thomas, 

Bel grave, . 

Truro, 

St. Louis, . 

Old Hundredth, 

Missionary Chant, 

Endslelgh, 

St. Enoch, 

Mission, 

Warrington, 

Germany orWarzburg, 

Kussell, 

Burlington, 

Sil Chester. . 

Mount Ephraim, 

St. Leonard, 

Winchester, New. 

(1st Tune) Martinis, . 

(2d Tune) Dix, . 

i^un Danket, 

Atlantic, . 

(Ist Tune) Westches- 
ter. 

(2d Tune) Moakland, 

(iRtTune) St. George, 

(2d Tune) Thanksiriv- 
ing. 



Joseph Si^both, Mus. Doc, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Isaac Smith, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

A. S. Sullivan, of Loudon, 

flev. Dr. Dykes, 

Benjamin Milgrove, 

Isaac Smith, 

H. K. Oliver, 

From Pleyel, 

German Tune, 

Ch. Zcuner, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Knapp, 

See No. 204, 

This tune was compiled from ancient 
pources by Guillaume Franc for " Les Pseamea 
de David," by Clement Marot and Theodore 
Beza, A.D. 1543. It was published by John 
Day, in England, in 1563. and in 1580 it wa» 
printed in notes of eqnal length. In this form 
it has been almost universal y used ever since. 

William Tansur 



Dr. Gauiitlett, . . 
Dr. S. S. Wesley, 
English Tune, . 
j Welsh Tune, 
W. H. Monk, . 
Dr. Lowell Mason, 
Dr. Lowell Mason, 
J, Hatton, 
A. Williams, 
Wm. Horsley, Mus. B., 
Dr. Burney, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
See No. 277, 
Ch. Zeuner, 
S. Salvatori, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
Rev. Ralph Harrison, 
German Tune, . 
Authorship uncertain, 
J. H. Burrowes, 
Rev. D. Madan, 
Benjamin Milgrove, 
Dr. Hiles, . 
See No. 12, 
Padre Martini^ . 
German Tune, . 
Old German Tune, 
G. Gates, . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 



Metre. 



C. M. 

6, 6, 6, 6, 8, 8. 

7, 8, 7, 8, 7, 7. 
CM. 

6, 4, 6, 4, 5, 4, ( 
12, 12, 12, 12. 
o, c, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
S. M. 

C. M. 
L. M. 
L. M. 

8, 8, 7, 8, 0, 7. 
L.M. 

D. C. M. 
L.M. 
L.M. 
L.M. 



J.Wilkes, . 

Sir Geo. J. Elvev, 

W. B. 0\\ben,llws.\^., 



C. M. 

C. M. 

G,G,r>,(),4, 4. 4 
C. M. , 
C. M. 



8, 7, 8, 7, 8, 7. 

7, 6, 7, G, 7, C>, 7 
L.M. 

L.M. 
S. M. 
CM. 
L. M. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7, 
L.M. 

L.M. 

7, 6, 7, C, 7, G, 7 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
L.M. 

C M. 
CM. 
S. M. 

5, M. 

D. C M. 

L.M. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 6, r> 
L.M. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

OV ,'^ -."V .,*\ ~V ^A ^ 

\"\ ,n. ,-V ,"; >n. rv 



420 



INDEX OF TUXBS. 




Corap )8er. 



308 
309 
310 
311 
312 

313 

it 

314 
315 
316 
317 
318 
319 
320 
321 
322 
323 
324 
325 
525 
327 

328 

tt 

329 
330 
331 
332 
333 



Darwell, 



334 
335 
336 



Rose Street, 

America, . 

Batty, 

Northampton, 

Proal, 

ast Tone) WellB, . 

(2d Tune) St. Luke, . 

JaclsoD, . 

Boylstor, . 

Bi^opslhorp, 

Pax, . 

Norfolk, 

Rochester, 

Christ Church, 

St Gabriel, 

Holy Innocents, 

Resiguation, 

Exmouth, . 

St. Gregory, 

Warwick, ", 

Shamut, 

(IstTune) Hamburg, . 

(3dTune)Whiteland, 

Melcombo, 

Courtland, ... 

Ratisbou, . 

Morning Hymn, 

Evening Hymn, 



Marshall. 
Eventide, 
Hursley, 



u 
it 

339 



337 WUtshire, . 
33i (1st Tune) St. Mat- 
thias. 
(2ctTune) Benison, . 
(3a Tune) Stella, 
(l^t Tune) Devotion, 
(2d Tune) Tahor, 
340l(ist Tune) Fespers, 



Rev. J. Darwell, 
The itev. Juhu iJarwcU was vicar of Walsall, 
England, and on Th« occisionof snewoigan 
beiiif; opened In his church, in the year 1778, he 
preached a eermon, iu which he recommended 
that the hymns be Kant; quicker than sencrally, 
as ho thou^^ht that " six verses might be snug 
in the same space of time that four usually 
are." After the Fermon the 150th Pcalm was 
sung to a new tune of Darwell's composing 
Thif* was the first performance of ** Darwell." 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B.. 

Dr. J. Bull, A.D. 1607, 

German Tune. Ait. by W. IT. Monk, 

Dr. Croft, . 

Joseph Seiboth, Mus. Doc. 

J. Holdroyd, 

From Bristol Collection, 

Haydn, 

Dr. Lowell Mason, 

Jeremiah Clark, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Dr. Howard. Died 1782, 

Vincent No vello. 

Sir F. A. G. Ouseley, Bart., M. A., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

T. Gambier Parry, . • 

Joseph Sieboth, Mus. Doc 

Selby, A.D. 1820, 

German Tune, . 

Samuel Stanley, 

Ancient Melody, 

Dr. Lowell Mason, 

German Tune, . 

S. Webbe, . 

W, B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Werner, 

F. H. Barthelemon, . 

Thos. Tallis, 
The original of thi^ tune forms the eighth of 
those composed by Tallis for ArchbiPhop Park 
er's Psalter about the year 1565 It id some 
what long and tedious. Itavenscroft ledaced 
it to its prepentform. iSubsequently by various 
arrangers ir. was much chantred and perverted ; 
of late, however, the tune is generally accepted 
in the form as given by Ravenscroft. 

Authorship uncertain, .... 

W. H. Monk, 

Origin uncertain, but long known as a hymn 
tune, being found in *• Weyman*s Collection" 
under the name f»f " *=till^^rgan," ana in a Ger- 
man collection, dated 1792, aversion of it ap- 
pears as a sevens iambic tune, settoanieirical 
version of the Te Deum, with the name of 
Peter Ritter as the composer. 

Sir Geo. Smart, 

W. H. Monk, . 



Metre. 



6,6,6,6,4,4,4,^ 



6, 7, 6, 7,6,6,6,f 
6, 6, 4, 6, 6, 6, 4. 

B, 7, 8, 7. 

C. M. 
L. M. 
L. M. 

S, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

S. M. 

C. M. 

G, C, 6, G, 6, 6, 6, ( 

L. M. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

L. M. 

C. M. 

8, 6, 8, G, 8, 8. 

L. M. 

L. M. 

C. M. 

S. M. 

L. M. 

L. M. 

L.M. 

«, 4, 7. 8, 4, 7. 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 

L. M. 

L.M. 



S. M. 

10, 10, 10, 10 

L. M. 



CM. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 



German Tune, 

From " Crown of Jesus," . 



. ' 8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
. J y, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
' 9 P c< » 

Dr. Steggall, A^,^?.,%,^. 

From ttie Rev. AWieit^ooi^:^ C,^\\vbcMw:N, ^~i ,1 ,T ,i . 



INDKX OK Tl'NKS. 



4! 



No. 

340 
341 
342 
343 
344 
345 
346 
347 
348 
349 
350 
351 

352 
353 
354 
355 
356 
357 
358 
359 
360 

361 

n 

362 
363 
364 
365 
366 
367 
368 
369 
370 
371 



372 
373 
374 
375 
376 
377 
378 
379 
330 
381 




l 



2d Tune) "Weber, 
t. Anatolins, . 

Dreteel, 

Grace Church, 

Southgates, 

St. Oommba, 

Olmntz, 

Holy Trinity, . 

Gladdening Light, 

Evensong, . 

Shepherds, 

St. Sepulchre, 

Peace, 

Redhead, No. 4, 
Antiphon, . 
St. Bernard, 
Bavaria, 
St. Patrick, 
St. Peters, . 
TeLucis, . 
N'assau, 

(1st Tune) Luton, 
(2d Tune) Chantry, 
Evarts, 
St. Davids, 
Aynhoe, 
London New, 
Colchester, 
Nottingham, 
Asylum, 
Saiyation, . 
Trust, . «. 
Montgomerj^, or St. 
Georges. 



Nayland, . 
Nuremburg, 
Ariel, 
Eaton^ 
Silver Street, 
Melcombe, 
Dedham, . 
Willings, . 
Howard, . 
St. Baphael, 



332 Bethlehem, 

333 St. Agnes, 

384 Madison, . 

385 St. Martins, 

386 Hamburg, . 

387 German Air, 
338 Palestine, . 

389 Bexfield, . 

390 Manchester, New, 

391 (1st Tune) Redhead, 
I No. 76. 

'' / (2dTane)nnntinirton, 



Composer. 



"Weber, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, .... 
German Tune, arr. by W. H. Monk, . 

FromPlejrel, 

Thomas Bishop Southgate. (Died 1863), 

H. S. Trons, of Southwell, England, 

Ancient Melody, 

Jos. Bamby, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

J. Htdlett Shepherd, 

Geo. Cooper, 

Organist of Queen Victoria's Chapel Royal. 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
R. Bedhead, 
German Tuiie, . 
W. H. Monk, . 
German Tune, . 
F. W. Hogan. . 
A. R. Keinagle, 
Ancient Melody, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
Burder, 

Rev. Dr. Rowden, 
Authorship uncertain, 
Ravenscroft, a.d, 1621, 
Dr. Nares, 

• • • • • 

A. "Williams, 

Jeremiah Clark, 

W, Horsley, Mus. B., 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Mendelssohn, . 

Generally assigned to John Stanley, but 

in RusseU's *• Koaudling Hymns * iti'4 hhIcI to 

baby "Mr. Jarvis, Organist of St. Sepulchre's 

Chorch/London." 
Rev. "W. Jones, 
German Tune, . 
Dr. Lowell Mason, 
WyvilL . 
Isaac Smith, 

S. Webbe. (See No. 85), 
Gardner, . 
C. B. WiUing, . 
Cuthbert, . 
E. J. Hopkins, . 

Organist of the Temple Church. London, 
Samuel ITesley. (Died 1937), 
Rev. Dr. Dykes, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
William Tansur, 
Dr. Lowell Mason, . 
Author unknown, 
J. Summers, 
Dr. Bexiield, 
Dr. "Wainwright, 
Richard Red\iead, 

T. Hastings 



Metre. 



7, 7, 7, 7. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 8, 8. 
8,7,8,7,7,7. 
L. M. 

8, 4, 8, 4, 8, 8, 8, 

6, 4, 6, 6. 
S. M. 
CM. 

Irregular Metre. 
10, 10, 10, 10, 10,1 

7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 7. 
L. M. 



8, 7, 8, 7. 

L.M. 

L.M. 

L. M. 

L.M. 

L.M. 

0. M. 

L.M. 

CM. 

L.M. 

L. M. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 
C M. 

S. M. 
C M. 
C M. 
C M. 
C. M. 
C. M., with choru 

8, 7, 8, 7. 
L. M. 



CM. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

B, 8, 6, 8, B, 6. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
S. M. 

L.M. 

C. M. 
L.M. 
C M. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 

S. M. 

CM. 

In'cgular Metre. 

CM. 

L.M. 

L.M. 

CM. 

L.M. 

Xn ,n rv ,-v .~v rv - 

: - ,-> .-v ^-^ ^~ 
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INDKX OF TUNKK. 



No. 



392 
31)3 



it 

394 
395 
396 

it 

397 

398 

399 

400 

401 

402 

403 

404 

405 

406 
it 

407 
M08 
409 
410 
411 
412 
413 
414 
415 
416 
417 
418 
419 
420 
421 

422 

(t 

423 
424 




425 
426 
427 
428 



429 

430 



(Ist Tune) Balfour, . 

(2d Tune) St. Crispin, 

(let Tune) HoUiug- 
side. 

(2d Tune) Blumeii- 
thals. 

St. Laurence, 

St. Peters, 

( Ist Tuue) Leicester, . 

(2d Tune) Windsor^ . 

worms, or ''Bin Feste 
Burg.*' 

Batchet, 

Bublin, 

St. Agnes, . 

St. Edmund, 

Borne, 

Missionary Chant, 

St. Bernard, 

Old Hundredth,. 

(Ist Tune) Hanover, 

(2d Tune) Houghton 

Stonefield, 

Weldon, . 

Hebron, 

Devonshire, or Kent, 

Darwell, 

Angels, 

Carlisle, 

Hatfield, . 

Woodbury, 

Warrington, 

St. Martins, 

St. Pancras, 

Harwood, . 

Braine, 

Barby, 

(Ist Tune) Maidstone, 

(2d Tune) Innocents 
(or Durham). 

Trust, 

(Ist Tune) Corona- 
tion. 

(2d Tune) Miles Lane, 



Composer. 



Metre. 



Troytes, 
Belmont, . 
Eisenach, . 
Italian Hymn, or Mos- 
cow, « 



Grace Church, 
Patterson, , 



4S1 1 (rloriam, 



Balfour, 

Sir G. J. Elvey, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

J. Blumeuthal, . 

E. H. Thome, . 
A. K. Keinagle, . 
uaie, . . • • 
Kirby, 
German Tune, . 

Sir G. J. Elvey, . 

From Bristol Collection, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

L. G. Lawrence, 

From Bristol Collection, 

Ch. Zeuner, 

Arr. by Dr. Hayne, . 

See No. 287, 

Dr. Croft, . 

Dr. Gauntlett, . 

S. Stanley, 

J. "Weldon, 

Dr. Lowell Mason, . 

George Green, . 

Re V. W. Darwell , 

See No. 204, 

C. Lockhart. (Died 1815) 

Rev. J. F. Barret, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Rev. Ralph Harrison, 

William Tansur, 

Jonathan Battishill, . 

Edward Harwood, . 

W. R. Braine, . 

Willis Tansur (1760), 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Authorship uncertain, 

Mendelssohn, 
G. Holden, 

Shrubsoll, 

Fii^t printed in the '* Gospel Magazine/' 1780 . 
and the author of the words— Bd ward Perronet 
—was to pleased with the retting that he be 
queathed a considerable sum of money to the 
composer, William Shrabsoll, who was edn- 
cated in Canterbnry Cathedral. He became 
an or&:aniot i't London, where he died in 1806 

Adapted by Troyte from Hayes, 

S. Webbe, 

Old German Tune. Har. by S. Bach, 

F. Giardini, . . . . 
Composed by Olardinl for the Lock Chapel 
Collection, and t&ere called ''Hymn to the 
Trinity." 

From Pleyel, 

W. B. Gilbert, IJLw^. \i,, 



8, 8, 8, 6. 
8, 8, 8, 6. 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7, 

7,7,7,7,7,7,7. 
8, 8, 8, 4. 

aM. 

CM. 
CM. 

Irregular Metre. 

11, 11, 11, IL 

CM. 

CM. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

CM. 

L.M. 

CM. 

L. M. 

5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5. 6 

5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6 

L. M. 

7, 7, 7, 7. 
L.M. 
L.M. 

6,6,6,6,4,4,^ 
L.M. 

S. M. 
L.M. 
CM. 
L.M. 
CM. 
L.M. 

8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 
B, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 
CM. 
7,7,7,7,7,7, 

7, 7, 7, 7. 

8, 7, 8, 7. ' 
CM. 

C M. 



Irregular Metr 
CM. 
L.M. . 
6,6,6,4,6,6, 



L.M. 



Br. Gauntlett, ..... .\'vi,l,'ii.,n,'^.,i 



INDKX OK rVNKS. 
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Name. 


Composer. 


Metrfi. 


(1st Tune) Endless 


Jbs. Barnby, 


10, 10,7. 


Alleluia. 


\ 


, 


(2d Tune) Alleluia, . 


W. B. GHbert, Mus. B., . . . . 


10, 10, 7." 


New Jersey, 

(let Tune) Old 25tli, 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 


8, 7, 8, 7. 


Day's Psalter, 1563, 


■S. M. 


r 2d Tune) Friendship, 
(3d Tune) Venice, . 


German Tune, 


S. M. 


W . Amps, 


S. M. 


! Organist, King's College, Cambridge, England. 


/ 


iJ'aomi, . . .1 Dr. Lowell Mason, 


CM. 


York,. 


Scotch Psalter, 1615, . . . . 
This tune, supposed to be of Scottish origin, 
at one time was a universal favorite Sir J<ihn, 


CM. 


HawkinH Bays *• that choirs sang it, chimes 




played, and unrfcs hammed it as a lullaby." 




Benevolence, . . Dr. JSdwaid Hodges, . . . . 


L.M. 


Boston, 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 




CM. 


N'orfolk, . 


Dr. Howa,rd, 




L.M. 


Eckhardtbseim, . 


Ch. Zeuner, 




CM. 


Brattle Street, . 


Pleyel, . . . 




C M. 


(1st Tune) Habakkuk, 


Dr. Edward Hodges, . 




8, 8, 6, 8, 8, 6. 


(2d Tune) Bethany, . 


Isaac Taylor, . 




8, 8, (', 8, 8, 6. 


St. Fabian, 


T. M. Gnzzelle, . 




6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 


Federal Street, . 


H. K. Oliver, . 




L.M. 


Nuremburg, 
Rockingham, 


German Tune, . 




7, 7, 7, 7. 


Dr. Miller, .... 




L.M. • 


(1st Tune) Amsterdam 


Attributed to Dr. Naros, . 




7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6. 


(2d Tune) St. Hilary, 


Rev. Dr. Dykes, 




7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, G. 


Hope, 


H. S. Irons, 




L.M. 


St. Lucian, 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 




' 'h 'A 7, 7. 


Bowen, or Otterbourn, 


Haydn 




j L. M. 


Martyrdom, 


Hugh Wilson. Har. by Rev. 


Dr. Dykes, 


JCM.^ 


Jackson, 


Haydn, 




; 8, 8, b, 8, 8, 8. 


Warwick, . 


Samuel Stanley, 




C Af . 


SorrentOj . 


J. H. Deane, . . 




H, / , o, 7, H, ' , s, / . 


Redhead, No. 60, 


R. Redhead, .... 




CM. 


Benediction, 


Haydn, 




■ 8, /, 8, /, 8, /, 8, / . 


Nadderwater, 


W . B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 




10, 6, 10, (), 10, 10. 


Salisbmy, . 


Rav^nscroft, 




C. M 


Cologne, . 


Dr. Gauntlett 




;l. M. 


(1st Tune) Dutchess, 
(2d Tune) Chester- 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus, B., . 




CM. 


Rev. Dr. Haweis, 




C M. 


field. 








Careys, 


Henry Carey 




Of 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 


Thatcher, . 


From Handel, 




S. M. 


Pentonville, 


Lindley, 




!s. M. 


Bloomingdale, . 


yr. B. GUbert, Mus. B., . 




, 8, 7, 8, 7, Iambic. 


Devon, 


W.B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . . 




,7,7,7,7,7,7. , 


Culbach, . 


Old Tune. Arr. by Havergall, , 




; 8, 7, 8, 7. 


Boston, 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 




iC M. 


Wiltshire, . 


Sir Geo. Smart, . 




1 C M. 


Worthing, . 


Schultz, .... 




8, 7, 8, 7. 


St. Michaels, 


A.D. 1585, .... 




S. M. 


St. Anns, . 


Dr. Croft, .... 




I C M. 


Brevoort, . . . 


W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 




; 5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 


Dundee, 


Old Scotch Tune, 




iCM. 


Mount Ephraim, 


Beujarrn'n Milgrove, . 




S. M. 


Abridge, 


Isaac Smith, 




! C M. 


Christmas, 


Handel, .... 


, ^.>S^, 


(Ist Tune) University 


Dr. Gauntlett, nr^.'T.,'^. 


Colhge. 






■■^ 
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INDEX OP 'J'lrNBS, 



No. 



477 

478 
479 
430 
481 

482 

It 

483 

484 

485 
tt 

(t 

486 
487 

488 
489 
#iO 
491 

a 

49:4 

493 
494 
495 
496 
497 

498 
499 
500 
501 

It 
502 

k( 

503 
504 
505 

506 

507 

(( 

i( 

508 
it 

509 

(( 

;i 

510 

it 

511 
512/ 
513' 



Name. 



(2d Tune) Gorman 

Hymn. 
Baden, 

Franconia, . 
Federal Street, . 
Judgment, . 
(Ist Tune) St. Bride 
(2d Tune) Olmutz, 
Dies Irse, . 
Luther's Hymn, 
^Ist Tune) Pilgrims, 
(2d Tune) Angels o 

Jesus, 
(3d Tune) Coxe, 
Redhead, No. 7, 
Burlington, 
Spohr, 
Scranton, . 
Lausanne, . 
(1st Tune) Munich, 
(2d Tune) St. Alphege, 
For Thee, Dear, 

Dear Country. 
Ewing, 
Tichfield, . 
Manchester, 2^ew, 
Southwell, . 
Baltimore, . 

Boweu,or Otterburii, 
Devonshire, or Kent, 
Nayland, . 
(let Tune) Loudon, 

Kew. 
(2d Tune) Haight, . 

(1st Tune) St. Bene- 
dict. 

(2d Tune) Bristol, . 

Warrington, 

Careys, 

(1st Tune) Gilbert's, . 

(2d Tuue) Storl, 

(1st Tune) Oriel, 

(2d Tuue) Yerona, . 

(1st Tune) Bethany, . 

(2d Tune) St. Chad, . 
3d Tune) Leeds, 
1st Tune) Creatiou, . 
2d Tune) Creation, . 

(1st Tune) Paradise, . 

(2d Tune) Paradise, . 

(3d Tune) Paradise, . 

(1st Tune) Brighton, 

(2d Tune) Fai-rants, . 

Attole Paulum, . 

Ijiix Bemfrna, . 
(Ist Tiino) Shawm ut. 



Composer. 



Pleyel, 



Old German Tune, . 
German Tune (1720), 
H. K. Oliver, . 
W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 
Dr. Howard, 
Ancient Melody, 
W. B. Gilbert, Mua. B., 
Luther, . . * . 
Henry Smart, . 
J. E. Roe, . 



Joseph Seiboth, Mus. Doc, 

R. Redhead, . ., 

J. H. Burrowes, 

Spohr, .... 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

German Tune, . 

Gei-man Tune. 1648. 

Dr. Gauntlett, . 

W, B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 



Metre. 



Alex. Ewing, 

Prom ** Crown of Jesus," . 

Dr. Wainwright, 

H. S. Irons, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., . 

Haydn, .... 
George Greene, . 
Rev. W. Jones, 
First met with in old Scotch Psalters, 
where it is called " Newtown." / 

J. H. Cornell, . . . . ' . 
Organist ofSt. PaiiPB Chapel, N. Y. 

From Congregational Hymn and Tune- 
Book. 

Dr. Edward Hodges, 

Rev. Ralph Harrison, 

Henry Carey, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Stori, 1750, 

W. H. Monk, . 

J. H. Deane, 

Dr. Lowell Mason, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Dr. J. Sieboth, 

E. J. Hopkins, . 

Haydn, 

Rev. Dr. Dykes, 

W. B. Gilbert, Mus. B., 

Henry, 

White, 

Richard Farrant. (Died 1585), 

German Tune. An*, by Mendelssohn, 

Rev. Dr. Dykea, .... 

Ancient M.e\ody, .... 



7, 7, 7, 7. 

7,6,7,6,7,8,7, 

S. M. 
L.M. 

8, 7, 8, 7, 4, 7. 
S. M. 

S. M. 
Irregular. 
o, 7, 8, 7, Of Of I, 
11, 10, 11, 10, 9.] 
11,10, 11, 10,9,1 



11,10,11,10,9,1 

CM. 

C. M. 

CM. 

S. M. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 

7,6,7,6,7,6,7. 

7, 6, 7, 6. 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 

7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 6, 7, 

7, 7 7, 7, 7, 7, 7, 

C. M. 

CM. 

10, 6, 10, 6, 7, 

7, 6. 
L.M. 
L. M. 
C M. 
CM. 

CM. 
CM. 



CM. 
L.M. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 
8, 7, 8, 7, 
8, 7, 8, 7, 
8, 7, -8, 7, 
8, 7, 8, 7, 
6, 4, 6j 4, 
6, 4, 6, 4, 
6, 4, 6, 4, 
D. L. M. 
D. L. M. 
8, 6, 8, 6, 
8, 6, 8, 6, 
8, 6, 8, 6, 
CM. 
CM. 
8, 7, 8, 7, 
10,4,10, 



8,8. 

4,7. 

4,7. 

4,4, : 

4,4,7 

6,6,4 

6,6,^ 

6,6,^ 



6,6,6 
6, 6, 6 
6,6,6 



8,8,7 
4,10, 



INDEX OF TUNES. 
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Name. 



; 2d Tune) Hy the, 
'Ist Tune) Stephanas, 
J2d Tune) ChriBtus 

Oonsolator. 
Bt. Matthias, 
[rish, .... 
[iiverpool, . . . 
1st Tune) !N^arenza, . 
'2d Tune) Bankfield, 
1st Tune) Cassel, 
2d Tune) Hanover, . 
1st Tune) Ljjrte, 
2d Tune)Bngham, . 
jrloria Patria, . 



Composer. 



Saml J. Gilbert, 
Arranged by Monk, 
Rev. Dr. Dykes, 



W. H. Monk, 

Isaac Smith. (Died 1780.) 

Dr. Wainright, 

German Tune. Har. by Havergall, . 

H. E. Stldolph, of Chelmsfoi:d, England, 

Dr. Oroit, 

J. "Wilkes, A.R.A., .... 

Tuckerman, 

Adeste Fideles. See N^o. 19. 



Metre. 



S. M. 
8, 5, 8, 5. 
8, 5, 8, 5. 

8, 8, 8, 8, 8, 8. 

0. M. 

CM. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 

5, 5, 5, 5, 6, 5, 6, 5. 

S. M. 

S. M. 

11, 11, 11, 11. 



2kk\ 02f* 



( 



lltm.QliNl ItTli 

Mi^^^^ri ^t Mia 




3 2044 (iff yjfd*- 




